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ADVERTISEMENT. 



HATiNfi on thr^e different occasions made ex- 
cursions on the Continent, under circumstances of 
considerable variety, it lately occurred to me that 
selections from my journals might be perhaps fa- 
Toorably received, either by persons who had 
never visited the scenes described, or by those who 
liad already seen them, but might choose to view 
them again through the eyes of another. 

I accordingly set to work to skim off such parts 
of my notes as, either from the buoyancy of the 
expression, or from retaining a portion of the fresh- 
ness of original interest, had floated to the surface. 

But I soon found these skimmings accumulate 
vmder my hands in much greater quantity than I 
had anticipated, or than^ I feared, might be relished 
hy others. 



Till 

In this dilemma, I bethought me of the Hreil- 
known device of the Aeronatits, or Luftschiffer — 
literally sky-sailors — as the Germans, with their 
usual pithy qnaintness, call them ; and resolved to 
send off a pilot-balloon to ascertain how the wind 
set. 

The following episode was accordingly selected 
for publication ; and if, when let loose, it take the 
right direction, or, in other words, if it meet with a 
current of public favour, I may perhaps venture to 
cut the ropes of the larger work, now in the course 
of inflation, and trust the whole to the same firiendly 
notice. 

Paxis, SOirAiRfoy, 1836. 
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NOTE TO THE PARIS EDITION. 

I have had much pleasure in carefally revising a copy of 
this work, at the request of my friends, Messrs. GisiligBani, 
who wished to reprint it here. 

9, Rue CastigUone, Paris, 
9th Jvn$, 1836. 
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OR, 

A WINTER IN LOWER STYRIA, 



CHAPTER I. 

THE INVITATION. 



It was a bright gnniiy morniiig, near the end of April 1834, 
when, accompanied by my. wife and {uniiy, I left Rome for 
Naples. The climate of the " Eternal City/ ' which is grate- 
ful to most constitutions^ had not preyed so to mine'; and, for 
the first time in my life, I had fallen into low spirits, and in- 
dolent habits. The endless rains of ancient Rome — the won- 
ders of the Vatican — the forest of chorcbes — ^the gorgeous 
palaces— even the great Colosseum itself, and almost St. 
Peter's, one by one, bad foded into indifference before my 
languid observation. A smart attack of rheumatism at length 
brought matters to a crisis ; and my doctor, Mr. Gloag— one 
of the ablest and most attentive of men— who had much ex- 
perience of the Roman climate, so (air and treacherous, de- 
clared that nothing would do me any good but change of air. 

Never was learned opinion so quickly verified. At first 
st^rUpg, the warm sun, thq nimble air, tbo clear sky, had no 

i 
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charnu for me. And this strange feeling, whicli admitted the 
good, but felt only the gloom, so long as I continued in the 
immediate yicinitj of Rome^ gradually^ but pere^tibly, be- 
gan to eTaporate as the carriage ascended the gentle slope of 
the ancient volcanic mountain of Albano. By the time vfe 
had gained the height of several hundred feet above the dome 
of St. Peter*!, judging from its appearanee id the distance, I 
felt as if a load were taken off my lungs, and the bellows 
which gives activity to the breath, and keeps np the flame of 
life, was once more free to move. I became enchanted with 
the blueness of the sky — the sharpness of the lights and 
shades ; and as the gentle pufTi of Wind crossed onr path, I 
caught myself stretching forward to inhale their new and in- 
vigorating freshness. Long before reaching Albano, which 
stands, I should suppose, about k thousand l^t Abote the 
Idvel of the tiber, I became so hungry and happy, that had 
not Somd traces of rheumatism tied me by the leg, I shcmld 
infallibly have leaped from the carriage, and scampered up 
the hill before the party to order dinner. On flrriving «l 
Albano, new Objects of interest met our ttew. Otir windoWiT 
looked full on the open sea-*the beantiftil, the Classical Medf 
terranean — ^nowhere, except at Naples, so fertile In associntlotit 
as near the coast we now looked upon. The beach might be 
dislatit about fen or twelre miles ; and between us and the 8«< 
lay a broad fiat belt of alluvial marshy soil, scantily eultltated, 
and only here and there dotted With a bright while eottage. 
Nearer, and where the land gradually rose towards the volcanle 
focus, the scenery partook of a more fertile and varied charae-> 
ter ; being not only cast Into all sorts of shapes by the freaks of 
ancient earthquakes and eruptions of lata, but eotered Willi 



TiUniy girddof I f^aytrdi, aad oUtb ovchirdi, •▼ «ry whtna 
llowUig wiUi tiw aitoiiiiliiiig yerdore of to lUAi^n tprlng. 

F«ep||ig tiuroagli tbe A»U»g9# wa eould perc«iY« mmij nm?* 
QWU of apciaol Imildingi, which frilly eontribatMl t« ch«« 
nctgrlse Um «miii9- Home of tbe^e mainUitted okhw or Iw 
their old shape q( towerf aiid archafr-<-othor9 merely ibowed» 
by bofo pilfls pf hriek and aeolpUired Uoeki of marhlei i^wt 
^J migM baTe been. Fau* off to the left» along the thoroi in 
tb9 9onth-ea8|erii dureptlon, ^e conid just distingoiih the if^ 
laadofPonzOf and still Cartber oS, we were told might be 
mn, in daye of peooUar clearness, the island of Ischia, which 
forms the northern horn of the Bay of Naples. 

Oar admiration of this beautiful prospect was intermptad 
by the necessity of attending to the arrangements of the jour- 
Q0y. As we travelled Vettarino, we had to stop for a couple 
of hours atAlbano; during which time sundry other car- 
riages arrived, and either passed on smartly with post-horses^ 
or stopped to take rest as we had done. Amongst these there 
was one which particularly engaged our attention ; and with 
that sort of fieverish curiosity which proverbially belongs to 
travelling, I set abput trying to discover who the people were 
with whoso appearance we had been struclK. Great was our 
pleasure on learning ttiat here was no other than our amiable and 
acQompUsbed Polish friend, with the unpronounceable name, 
the Countess Ezewuska. We lost no time in repairing to her 
apartment to renew so agreeable an acquainlance, though it 
was but for a moment ; for it appeared we were passing on 
opposite tachs, as she was coming from Naples, and we from 
Rome. No sooner had we entered tlian she exclaimed— 

'^Oh how fortunate I )t is only a day or two since I re« 
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ceired a letter ftom GermaDy, coDtalofing a message to yon ; 
and had we not now fallen in witb each other, I might never haye 
Jt»een able to deliyer it Sfy correspondent supposed we were 
ttill at Rome together, forgetting that at this season the tra- 
yellers who crowd there' in winter scatter themselyes in all 
directions, the moment the breath of Spring opens the season. 
"Thisletter,** continued she, pulling one from her reticule, 
"contains a message from the Countess Purgstall, an elderly 
Scotch lady, who, haying married forty years ago a nobleman 
of Austria, has resided In that country ever since. I am de- 
sired to ascertain if yon be the son of Sir James Hall, one of 
her earliest and most intimate friends in Edinburgh ? And if 
«o, as I believe to be the case, I am refjuested to inyile yon, In 
her name, most cordially, to pay her a visit at her country 
place, the Schloss, or Castle, of Hainfeld, near Gratz, should 
yon think of talcing the homeward route through Styria, in- 
stead of following the beaten track of the Tyrol. * ' 

It was impossible such an invitation could have been given 
to travellers less hampered by plans; for we made it a con- 
stant rule to be guided by circumstances as they arose, and 
net to entangle ourselves by previous arrangements which 
might or might not prove suitable when the time came. Thus, 
the map of Europe was always before us, where to chuse our 
place of rest, or rather unrest, and Mrs. Starke our guide. 
Having looked at the various routes, studied them, and made 
our calculations as to time and place, we came to the resolu- 
tion that, provided we received, in due season, a somewhat 
more specifio invitation, it might be no bad sport to visit a 
German castle, as something fresh and out of the ordinary 
eonrse of jog-trot travelling. In order to prevent all mistakes, 
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I tbooght it belt to communicate at once with the lady her- 
self. 

I accordingly wrote a letter, mentioning the number of 
whjch our party consiste4> giying a sl^etcb of our plans for 
the summer, and requesting; farther information about roads^ 
fnd the best seasons for tray^Uing in Germany. 

To this letter I receiTed two answers, tbe second being 
written under aii erroneous impression that the first was nut- 
directed ; and as there are several parts of these letters which 
h^lp to elucidate the pharacter of our future hostess, I shall 
Tenture to make free extracts from both. As yet our purpose 
of paying her ^ yisit ^^ quite undecided ; but we felt our in- 
terest in the prDject| and our curiosity as to the character and 
situation of our distant and unseen friend, greatly heightened 
by these communications. I should mention, that all we 
knew of the Countess Pnrgstall was, that she was sister to 
Mrs. Dugald Stewart, widow of the celebrated writer on moral 
philosophy ; that she had married a German nobleman, to- 
wards the close of the last century, and proceeded with him to 
Austria, and that she had never revisited her native country* 
We had also a vague recollection of having heard that she 
had been extremely unfortunate in her family, and was left 
solitary in the world; moreover, that she was remarkably 
clever, and rather eccentric. Bat we formed no just concep- 
tion of this extraordinary person from any such glimpses of 
character as these letters or other accounts a|Torded us. On 
reading them now, it is true, when familiar with the whole 
topic, we can discover many touches which might have 
given us some insight into a matter which eventually intere 
rested us a great deal more sincerely and deeply than w- 
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couU at first have supposed possible. The Countesses first 
epistle rao thu»— it was dated 7th May, Hainfeld : — 

" I have this moment, my dear sir, receired your letter, 
dated Albano, 21st of April. I am now so unaccustomed to a 
pleasing sensation, that I tremble while I tell you, it will be 
doing me a very great favour indeed if Mrs.'Hall and you will 
bestow a visit upon me* Your little darlings surely need 
repose* I beseech you to let them find a home for a few weeks 
in Hainfeld ; the house is large ; there are thirty-nine rooms 
on this floor all completely furnished, though in the mode of 
the last century; the air and water are good; the country is 
rich, well cultivated, and varied enough to be pleasing. I 
dare not promise you amusements; I am a widowed woman, 
cut off from the tree of life; but if a cordial welcome can 
render solitude supportable, I am sure you will find it here. 
Hungary is only three hours distant from this— it is a country 
little known* You will be well received by my neighbours 
on the frontier^ and find the people a race distinct from any 
f n Europe* 

"As to this road, I can assure you it is eicellent^n 
every respect preferable to the one by Tyrol. The first Eng- 
lish travellers by accident took the road by Tyrol ; this made 
it the fashion, and 6ver since they have flown that way like 
a flock of birds. The Alps and lakes of Styria are fully as in- 
teresting as those in Tyrol, and as yet unknown to the Eng- 
lish, and Gratz is not inferior to Innspruck. Besides, yon 
can have an advantage in taking this road I am sure you will 
know to value — it is to be acquainted with the Archduke John, 
who lives in a quiet simple style at his iron-works, and will 
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receive yoa wUh pleasure. He is wonderfully well informed ; 
has vast practical knowledge, and his manners are truly pleas- 
ing. As a inan he has few equals — as a prince he is a phe- 
nomenon. 

♦ ♦ ♦ * • » 

^' I dare not speak of the home of my youth. Thirty-five 
years of absence have spungcd me from the remembrance of 
those dearest to me; but if you graciously visit me, you will 
draw back the veil, and giye me a glimpse of things still, alas ! 
too dear to mc. 

*' If you will write me a note and let me know when I dare 
hope to see you, it will be a great pleasure to me. The Go- 
vernor of Milan, Count Hardegg, will please yon much, and 
also our countryman. General Count Nugent, at Trieste. I 
fear to lose a post, and send you tl>cse hurried lines, praying 
you to believe me your truly obliged, and I trust soon to say 
grateful, friend, 

" C. (1) PURGSTALL.'' 

The second letter is fuller, and still more characteristic. 

" My Dear Sir, 

" With a grief which I cannot express, I discovered a few 
minutes ago, on looking over the little register of my letters, 
that I had addressed my answer to yours not to Rome, but to 
Naples. It was- a degree of absence worthy of your good 

(1) It may be right to explain that this C. stands for Countess, 
and not for the initial of a Christian name^ hers being J. A. It 
is a general custom on the continent for persons of rank to write 
their title as a part of the signature. 
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grand oncle, of absent memory ; but I Juto not, alas I the 
apology of genios to plead. Mj n^istakes are owing to a yery 
different cause of late — to tbe state of mf health. For more 
than three years I haye been the yictim of rhenmatisnii or 
what some physicians are pleased to call the tiQ-douhureux^ 
volant, This cruel disease has torn my neryes {n piecof, iind 
when I am agitated, as I was when I receiyed your letter— ip 
dearly welcome to me— I became quite conftised. Pardon^ mjr 
dear sir, my seeming delay in answering your letter. I wrote 
instantly, but my silly letter is literally potte r$stante in Na- 
ples. I hope these lines will reach yon safely, and conyifice 
Mrs. Hall and you how unfeignedly happy I shall be to see 
you and your litUe darlings. It will indeed be most gratifying 
to me if you will a^ow the infants to repose here for a few 
weeks, and find in Hainfeld the quiet pf home. Tour exc^- 
lent Scotch nursery-maid will reyiye me with letting me hear 
once more the language of my heart. She shall arrange all 
here exactly as she wishes, and, I trust, make the dear 
children comfortable. The house is yery large ; there are 
thirty-nine rooms on Mii9 flo<Mrt Not only your family t but any 
friends you choose to bring along with you, can find place 
enough. The country is truly healthy ; the soil rich and well 
cnltiyated, and the hills and distant mountains covered with 
forests. The people resemble their oxen— they are diligent 
and docile. There are few neighbours, except in Hungary 
(three hours* distance ftrom this) ; and Hungary is a country 
little known and deserving your attention. Styria is also a 
eountry little known, owing to the singular fiincy or feshion of 
the English always to fly between Vienna and Italy, by the way 
of Tyrol. Kotzcbne says, * The English carry their preju- 
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dices, as they do iheir tea-kettles, all oyer the world with 
Uieni;* This, in general, is merely an impertinence ; but in 
what respects the Tyrol road, it holds true; our road is in 
many respects preferahlel 

** You enquire! as to the state of the roads. They are excel- 
lent The Eilwagen, a kind of diligence, takes regularly 
fifty-flye hours between Trieste and Gratz, and twenty-fiye 
boors between Gratz and Vienna. As man and beast in 
Austria move discreetly, this, with the aid of your post-map, 
will show you the true state of the roads. 

" The tenure of property in this country is very difTerent 
from the English i and I would fain, were it possible, excite 
your curiosity as to Styria. The constitution of the American 
Stales interested you. Why should not ours do so? The 
country is diyided into circles ; mine contains 42C0 souls. My 
bailiff collects all the taxes within the circle ; manages the 
^inscription, the police, the criminal justice in the first instance, 
the property of minors, etc., etc. He must have passed his 
tnalsas an advocate, and I must pay him and his assistants, or 
what is called my chancery. I defy the public af&irs, in as 
'at as this goes, to cost less to a goyernment. The said bailiff 
also collects the dominical, or what is due to me, and manages 
Ihelanded property, whichy as we have no farming, is kept, 
According to the Scotch phrase, in our own han(is. The first 
crop of hay was housed yesterday, so if you travel with your 
own horses, good food is ready for them. After the wheat and 
fye are cut down, buck-wheat is sown, which can ripen even 
vnder the snow. It is the food of the peasantry, as oatmeal 
Was formerly of the Scotch Highlanders ; but the crop from 
the best ground is sold off to pay the very high taxes. The 
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people are good t^i docile, Tbff noblmOi oifiiif to tli9 
droadful war, eti;*, nr^ mostly on short pommoiis. We bayf 
fM> poor^ wbich, owipy fo tbe question in England respectiiif 
the poor-laws, is desenring of being potiped. No man |# A- 
low^d to marry till he ^an proYQ bp is able to maintain a wife 
and children ; and Ibis^ vit^ the law of is^libgoy of tli^ 
clergy, and the camtiop r^qnirf^d of Um military (ij-o^Unepl 
an act of celibacy — are checks on population wbioh woo)4 
make tbe hearts of Mr, Malthus and tf iss tfartin^a]} b«rp 
within tbem for admiratiop, Th9 result if, tbe entire de<- 
morali^ng of tfce peoplet Tbe mask of religion helps nothing. 
At tbe last grand jubilee, in the nei^tparisb> seyenty-two paira 
of Yirgins adorned tbe procession, dressed in white, and 
covered with garlands of flowers. In eight months forty^four 
pf them were in tbe family way* Madame Nature is net a pQ« 
lilical economist, and she does not let her la^s be outraged 
with impunity. 

" As another motiye to risit Stjria, there is a physician a| 
l^t. GoUiard, three hours from tliif, who works all the miraolet 
oyer wrought, except raising tbe dead* Were I iio| virtuaUy 
dead, I would consult him« He is a Homeopathic { forty-nine 
thousand sick baye been with him since November, and all Im- 
Ueye in his infallibility. The Alleopatbic school endeavour to 
f uifocate the system of Hannemann, but in vaii|. A question 

(1) No officer in the Austrian army is allowed to marry, unless 
be previously deposits a sum of money in the hands of Govern- 
ment for the maintenance of his widow and children in the event 
of his death. The sum varies with the rank of the officer,— 
B.H. 
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atmeh 66fiM4Miiee to fli« htaaAtt ute, ind M ealtljr deetddl 
ofi fli#l|^dfj fi lately deseiftteg df your luf^stt^atioll. 

" I^ tahkAed td HMd yoti sd tedtdtu a serawl, IniC you 
fill pArdofi ttie^ for ym knoir it is out of (he abundance of thtf 
heftrt the month ApeAketh. May t truM yon #111 Indned Mrs. 
Hall to ' nnfatigne' herself afld her litUe Angels, in this Tad- 
motb in th«i Wildef^fiss f I haye tidtbitt^, alas ! to oflte yott 
iil bat my hearty #ifleoili«. God khaUfi it is sincere. In 
hfete, fof ! fi^r to lofte A post. I bid yon, tty dear sif, Aire- 
ittll^iiih Inne. My address Is simply ^atis. N.B. thertf 
is a Tfspekikhl^ Uhrafy here.*' 

Th6se letters rtry nearly made m decide to take Styrla In 
otir yrky to th6 Korth, but We had still mneh to se« in Italy, 
and elsewhere. It k not my pf ^ent purpose, howeter, to 
enter opon these adttottltel, ihough some of them proted 
highly intefesting. the fbUdlTitig aMwer, Whteh I sent to the 
Countess's pressitig ilkyiUiioii, will sttffled td show Whdt We 
were about, and in what mind we looked forward td tbfe pro- 
posed tisil. 

'« Ifaptei, m fuly, 1834. 

" Ton tieed hAte no fhrthef remoMd df cotiscidncd about 
the addrtts df youf letters, as bdth of tbem ireaehed me in 
safety. In my tnrn t most apdldgiid and eiptain the reason of 
tiiis tardy reply. Wd have been absent from Naples on a 
cruise to Sidily and Malta, in A tcdsel df this place, hired ex. 
pressly for the voyage } and although we have f etnrfled more 
ftan a Week, Wd hate M yet come to WCh « 4xc4 atfangd 
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ment for onr fatare plans as to enable us to say, with mach 
precision, at what period we shaU be in yonr neighbourhood. 
In the mean time, I mnst no longer delay writing in my own 
name^ and that of Mrs. Hall, to thank yon for yonr kindness 
and attention, and to say that we shall be most happy to avail 
ourselves of your hospitable invitation on our way north, if 
we can possibly, arrange to do so. We are at present busily 
employed in ' seeing up' or ' demolishing' Naples and its 
beauti£Dl eontorwi ; but, in the course of this month, or, as 
the Indian ships say, ' in all July,* wo hope to complete our 
sight-seeing labours. It is probable that towards the middle of 
September we shall be advancing upon your castle. As the 
time draws nearer, however, I shall give you due notice of our 
approach. Our party will not occupy more than three or four 
of the three dozen apartments which you speak of, and I have 
no doubt we shall all greatly enjoy our visit. 

'< I shall endeavour to profit also by your advice with 
respect to Styrla ; indeed, we have no especial love for the 
Tyrol, and should only have Ibllovred the beaten Cockney 
route, from having generally observed that the said Cockney, 
somehow, almost always finds out the things best worth seeing. 
Tour local authority in ibis matter, however, will certainly 
guide 08, unless unforeseen circumstances carry us too far out 
of the way. For my part, .Ihave always so much diffictilty in 
acquiring correct geographical ideas with respect to any 
country I have not visited, that ( can seldom decide which 
/oute it is best to take, till the country in question is near at 
hand. By the time we reach Venice, we shall be belter in- 
structed on many such points, and it will certainly be no small 
cpmfort to nee something ii^M> on the continent. It is true I 
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amiiot writing a book; botIoftensighforMiiiobUofgn)imd 
to tread npon which has not been ploughed up by tiie merciless 
pens of preceding (rayellers. In this poor exhaosted Italy, 
GOimtless classical scholars, men of wit and &ncy, blues, 
Roman Catholics, Protestants, poets, painters, and philoso- 
phers, with ten thousand others, of all persniaions, capacities, 
politics, tastes, and experiences, ba^e worried and scourged the 
land till it will scarcely bear a blade of decent grass, or even 
athistte for any stray donkey that may be passing*. But your 
account of Styria does stir up myink*horn; and if I don't 
make a quarto out of it, the fault is mine. 

" Seriously^ I shall be yery glad to see the state of manners 
you allude to, and I look forward with pleasure to our meeting 
in the castle of Hainfeld, there, as you say, to ' un&tigue' 
ourselyes ; a process very suitable, I assure you, after the toils 
of sight-seeing in the south of Italy at midsummer, more 
especially as old YesuTius is now in full, eruption, and his 

sides streaked with fiery torrents. 

* » * * * 

" I feel flattered and gratified by the ferourable opinion 
expressed by your neighbour of the worlc I wrote on America. 
I haye had, in my day, my share of abuse; and yery well 
pleased I was with such notice. When an author takes any 
particular line, especially in politics, he ought to consider the 
censure of those he is entirely opposed to, as the best acknow- 
ledgment that he has not missed his intended point — ^that he 
has not mis-stated his own yiews. For the rest, he ihust be 
content with the approbation of one or two judicious friends, 
merely to satisfy hun that he has not> in bis zeal, done harm j 
ioistead of good to the cause he wishes to defend.'* 
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To tliii Mtw I reotitsA tM following UiSvtef WktII lit tM 
Midoui BAths ^ Imccfli) th($ most d^igbtflil sttmtaer r^l« 
detice in all IMilji There ftre 00 many traits^ ett»l*<iatory 
mord or Itsa of the pecttliarities of out' ftiture hoitefts, seatieraA 
n)i and down tbew letters, wbich will assist in introducing hef 
to tlie reader's acquaintance mnch better tban I conld do my- 
•aif, that I Yentnre to gite them almost entire. Tbey will 
show also hoW great her aniiety was to engage US| at all 
haaardsi to oome to her^ and thus senre to etplain sobse^etil 
passages iA the cartons history of onr interoonrse. 

«< i^h Augutt. 
" Mr Dbah 8ib# 

** I had the happiness of receiving yoilr letter of the 7tli 
inly, in oonrse | and a feW minutes ago, yonr second dear 
letter, dated the 26lh. It was only my fear of teasing you 
with my scrlbble-sorabblesf as Winifred Jenkins wonld call 
them> that prevented me from answering the first directly. 
Mrs. Hall and you Itnew, I thought, my sincere wishes, and 
had promised to b#stow on me the long-wisbed-for enjoyment 
of hearing once more the language of my heart. I hoped^ 
and still hope, yon will find repose agreeable, particularly 
tar your little darlings, after such long and flitiguing wander-^ 
ings* I have been very anxious on their account^ for the heat 
this summer is nnezampledi and for infants it is dangerous* 
Evcia here the thermometer of Reaumur wa^ at aio in th« 
•hade> or lOSo of Fahrenheit* 

** Tyrol is certainly worth saeing^partieulariy folr Cockneys 
Who never saw a mountain; but as do one of them, by any 
accident, eter loA m ityrian iotd| ihey ofsia Cam no 
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i«^«Bl 911 the foliject QffiU, tUoufy • Kvm of a« mbm* 
9««iiMi Im nimr epTtfosf thun any |owa I kaov, FlorepM «- 
^itf^ I «ii4 }( baa « writ wblcb, Iqekily for ill inha* 
Wtami, hai not iNian di«covered fey th« EoflUb^ wbo m on 
Um foriojr Mtabliflmieiit^t f I tl)0 ebaap^flC pUiM to Uve at ia 



" Tli« Archdolie Jobn lias ftmndcd a muaaan at Gfati, tha 
HolOffioal apeoim^iu of which, mo«ay eoliaetad by hinuelf, 
^»U giv9 yoa a jp^t idea of tho fossil bones of our eoontry. 
My horses shall l^e In waitinir w ioon as you tall ma tba day 
^ the number necessary to conduct you safely to poor deio* 
late Hainfeld, and any friends of yours shall be h$artily wal- 
<iome; only I pray you to prepare them for our balf-sayage 
Hate of existence. Vulgar meat and drink in plenty* and an 
^discovered country, is all they dare expect. I am sure 
Venice will he very interesting to you. I used to consider a 
floe ship under sail as the proudest work man could boast of 5 
l>Dt when one siees this city of palaces sitting on the sea, and 
smiling at the waves in their fury, ey/ery other wonder of the 
Vorld is annihilated. Its rapid destruction is saddcning.-^If 
U is painful to see a once-loyely woman hecoming decrepid, 
What is it to see Yeniee sinking into its watery grave ? 

" You do perfectly well to go hy steam, for you can sup at 
Venice, ^nd breakfast at Trieste. The coast-road is very 
tedious, and there are often bad fevers about. I am sure you 
will like the commander-in-chief at Trieste, Count Nugent, 
also Mr. Thomas Thomson Qay, a first-rate merchant there, 
Who, from his kind attention to me, I am certain must be a 
good man. He will give you better information respecting thn 
commerce, etc., of Trieste, than those who goyem tharfi* Al 
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Adelsberg, three poBU on this side of Trieste^ there is a vast 
cavern, which, when illominated, is, they say, magnificent 
A singular kind of fishes is found in a istream that runs through 
these caves. They haye a comb on their heads like that of a 
cock; they haye no eyes, yet, when exposed to the light they 
seem to suffer. Near Adelsberg, but about a post off the road, 
is a lake called the Girknitzer See. By means of fiye or six 
tunnels, the water leaves it once in the year, and it is possible 
to cut down com, hunt, and fish on the same ground, during 
the same season! When the waters return, they bring a 
number of fish, often from six to eight pounds weight, out of 
their subterranean abode. 

" At Laybach, two roads part for Gratz — they are equally 
good; but that by Gilly is twelve posts, the other, by Klagen- 
furt and Upper Styria, is nineteen posts ; and by this road one 
sees mountains, brothers and sisters to the Xyrolese ; and 
those who love them can satisfy the sentiment. The great 
iron^works of Yordernberg, where the Archduke John resides, 
are about a post from Leoben. The country from Brack to 
Gratz is extremely romantic. Tour late arrival, alas ! will 
only show you the nakedness of the lahd, though autumn, as 
it retires, may still, as Sir Walter expresses it, leave ^ It's 
mantle's fold* on the forests; but Mhe shroud of russet 
dropped with gold,' is a poor indemnity for the summer's 

beauty you have left behind you. All things pass ! 

♦ **•**♦ 

" I am ashamed of so tedious a letter. During the thirty- 
six years I have lived in this country, I have forgotten, in a 
great degree, English; and I see so many new words in a Re- 
view Air. Hay lent me a few days ago, they quite confUse my 



poor hMd, It is a dread Ail fate to siunriv^ all one lired fori u 
I baye done, — even the bngaage of my mother country* My 
spirits are failius^ me to-day, and the very flies will not allow 
me to write ; they nestle between my spectacles and my eyes» 
and torment me. I pray write soon, my dear sir.*' 

There was one thing abont this letter which poszled as a 
good deal, especially when we came near the spots she 
describes, and the routes which we had to choose amongst, 
after landing at Trieste. While she ennmerates several obj- 
ects of interest which lay in our way, she omits all mention* 
or cyen allusion, to the great quicksilyer-miDe of Idria, tbe 
second in importance of its kind in the world, as I learned 
lately in a conyersatiop with Humboldt. At all events, as it 
it by far the most curious thing, and best worth seeing, in that 
part of the country, we failed not to visit it in passing. But 
it was not till long afterwards, that I ascertained that the good 
old Countess had purposely avoided mentioning Idria, in the 
I>ppe that we should pass it without examination. It seems 
she had learned that the miners employed in handling the 
f^cksilver are liable to various diseases ; and she took it Into 
her heady that, as our curiosity might tempt us to explore 
pretty deeply into the mine, and to touch the specimens of the 
births and ores containing the insidious poison of this extra- 
ordinary metal, we might become ill and die, or, at all events, 
he detained before reaching her I Now, as her every thought 
and feeling was occupied at that moment in making out the 
grand point of our visit, she saw nothing unreasonable in con- 
cealing from us, so far as she could, even an object of such 

iQrpassiDg interest as the mines of Idria* 

2. 
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In enltnn to the door, and the cowi lodged within a gonebot 
of their bed-chamber. At first they will be afraid of me, for 
I am now like nothing they oyer saw^ except the picture of 
Mademoifelle Endor in an old family Bible. Alas I the 
raT^M of time are equally Tisible on its poasossor, and upon 
poor desolate HainfehL Farewell." 
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CHAPTER n. 
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Whkn we hear of a German castle, our imaginations repre- 
sent to us a huge dark-looking fabric, on the edge of a frown- 
^ precipice, and well-nigh hid in the shade of forests, some 
<^tnries older than the building which has long ootliyed 
^^ feme of him who raised it. Accordingly, as we droye 
»ong from Gratz, we pleased our fancy by speculating on the 
^ild scenery of our friend's mansion, which, from the gran- 
aeor ofthe neighbourhood of Gratz, we felt fairly entitled to 
<i^pect would not belle the romantic character which belongs 
to snch spots. 

We had, it is true, seen drawings of Hainfcld, but almost 
ftU drawings tell such lies, that there is no believing them 
^ben they speak the truth. It is indeed part of an artist's 
<^onfession of faith, to ayow his loye for the imaginative, 
over what he is pleased to call the Vulgar reality ; and, sooth 
to say, these gentlemen generally take good care, that if 
Ibere be any yulgarity in their nominal representations, it 
sball not consist in too close a resemblance to the things re- 
presented. 

Be this as it may, we had formed no very correct notion of 



1 
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the place we were fl^oing to, and strained oor eyes with some 
anxiety in the direction pointed out by the Countess's coach- 
man, as we droTO along amongst the hills, eager to catch a 
sight of the castle hefore the daylight had quite ebbed away. 
Nothing, howeyer, could we see in the smallest degree like a 
castle, even when the hills spread themselyes out into a broad, 
fiat, richly-cultiyated yalley, wit)i 4 small sluggish stream, the 
Raab, stealing its way along the middle of the bottom land, or 
haugh, where its course was indicated by a double line of wil- 
loyfs, alders, and other thirsty trees, the only embellishments 
of this kind which the thrift of the fanners bad left in lhe 
centre of the landscape. 

At length four little sharp turrets, indicating the foiir cor* 
ners of the long-looked-for Schloss, or castle, came in sight, 
and presently afterwards, the whole building^ which, to do i\n 
looks no injustice, and in the words of its proprietor, re- 
sembled nothing so much as a manufactory. Instead of stand- 
ing boldly on the top of a high rock, the family mansion of 
the Pnrgstalls was placed in the flattest part of a flat yalley, 
far from the abundant trees and rich scenery of the adjacent 
high grounds, as if in utter contempt of the many pictu- 
resque situations which might haye been selected on the same 
property. 

As we droye under the old archway which admitted us to 
the quadrangle in the interior, we might haye fancied we were 
entering the court of a Spanish or Portuguese conyent. There 
was Just light enough to show us the corridor on each of the 
four sides, arcl^d all along and open to the sky, witli a row 
of doors leading to what in a conyent would be the cells, but 
which here were of course much larger apartments. A worse 



Itterl^M of ai«iitte6ttife iht lo rtgofdtii a cltoatA m tlu of 
fietiiiAtiytoiild Aot well beima^ned. We learned afterwardt, 
M, ft had been introdnced by an Italian architect who saw tb6 
tonAttj only tn snmmef, and that the natWes of tbe day, 
hiiTing little Or no ad^tiaintance with other eonntriea, and nd 
great tnf^enuity of thetf own, had Quietly adopted the fdshloil, 
to the permanent discomfort of themseltes, and of all sucteed- 
ia^ ^nerations. 

Two of the eofhers of tlie quadrangle were filled with broad 
staircases by which tbe corridor was gained, and at the bottom 
of one of these we were received by the Gonntess's head ser- 
Y^at, who welcomed us with Ae air of a cordial landlord, and 
^▼^ reproached ns gOOd-hnmonredly tbt onr delay, by saying 
th«7 had all been anxiously looking oat fbr us several days. 
'* But better late than never," added he, in a dialect between 
Itaiian and f^rench— ibt he was a Piedmontese ; and, having 
^'^en a soldier of Napoleon*s, had seen the world, and learned 
iDany langnages. In one of these tongues, I forget Whiehi 
Httien begged to knoW If We Should prefer being shown 
to eur Own suite Of apartments, at at once to the recep* 
^-foom of the Countess. Of coarse we preferred paying 
0or duty without delay to the mistress of the mansion; 
^» ifaereforoj though covered with dnst, and rigged in our 
well'worn trayelling'garments, we begged to be introduced 
Mhwith. 

If our corlosity as to the castle was great, much greater 
^ts ofir curiosity respeetldg its proprietor. Neither were our 
lauiginary conceptioul of our hostess much more accurate than 
ttose we had formed of tbe Sehloss itself. All that we had 

i)Mltaapre]^a»Klttfftoaomethi0gQ«tofllxecoiomon; and 
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as we approached the spot, some enriona circnmttances oamo 
ta onr knowledge. At Trieste, for instance, on enquiring 
whether there was any chance of the Countess beiuff absent, 

* 

we were told with a smile, that this was not yery likely, as the 
old lady neyer quitted her. bed. And in a letter which I found 
lying for me at Gratz, she begged me to warn the children of 
her helpless situation ; saying she was like nothing in the 
world but a mummy 9 — and adding, '' for the last three weeks, 
a very sick one ; " and truth bids me ayow that our excellent 
hostess did not look the character amiss. 

"What a pleasant . thing would it not be,*' said the old 
lady herself one day, " could we put life into a inummy, and 
make it ten us about the Ptolemies, and their Pyramids and 
Hieroglyphics I " Yet I question if we did not find it even 
more interesting to hear an intelligent old person like her 
speak, from personal knowledge, of many of the most eminent 
characters of the last century with whom we had far closer 
sympathies. 

We found oar aged friend, as we had been told to expect^ 
in a huge antiquated bed, with faded damask curtains, in a 
room feebly lighted, and furnished in the style of a hundred 
years ago. Her wasted fonn was supported by half a dozen 
pillows of different shapes and sizes, and eyery thing abont 
her wore the appearance of weakness and pain. Eyery thing, 
I should say, except her yoic.e, expression of countenance, and 
manners, in none of which could be traced any symptom of 
decay or weakness. Still less might any feebleness be detected 
in what she said, for nothing in the world could be more ani- 
mated or more cordial than her welcome. She shook hands 
with each of us, as if she bad known us all our liyes, ahd e:^- 
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piiened orer and oyer again her Joj at haring succeeded in 
bringing as to her castie. 

" Ton. most he sadly Ured^ howeTer/* she said, '.* i|nd the 
children must be ahnost ready for their l>eds, so pray show 
that yon feel at home by selecting the rooms which suit yon 
be9t There, are enough of them, I trust ; and presently, the 
dinner, which has been ready for yon an hour or two, will be 
senredup." # 

Off we set, under the charge of the Major-Domo, Joseph, 
who, in obedience to the magnificent orders of .his hospitable 

ft 

mistress, had lighted the stoyes in three times the number of 
apartments we could by possibility occupy, in order, as 
he said, that we might pick; and choose. In most old castles 
which I haye seen, the rooms are snaall and comfortless, but 
in Hainfeld, they were large and commodious ; and though 
the furniture .was not abundant, or at least not so superabun* 
dant as in modern mansions, it was all good and eyen elegant 
in its old-fashioned heayj way. 

In the principal room, which bad been prepared for us, 
And which was the best in the castle, there stood, in rather 
tottering condition, a handsomely-got-up bed, at least eight 
feet wide, furnished with crimson silic curtains, bordered 
With silycr lace two or three inches broad, surmounted by a 
Buusy carred cornice, firinged with siWer tracery, in the same 
Uste as a rich but hcayy embroidery which figured at the head 
of the bed. In like manner the walls were hung with crimson 
^tin ; and round the. room were placed old-fashioned sofas 
With, curling backs, and arms like dolphins' tails> embossed in 
sold, and all padded with elastic cushions wrought in flowers. 
Fancifully caryed writing-tables, supported by no less fantas^ 

' ■ ■ *■ 3 



ticAIljT shaped tegs, with snug places for the fbet io test upon, 
stood here and there. Bureaus, chests of drawers, and queer- 
looking toilet-'tahles groaning under the weight of huge mir- 
rors, completed the furniture. Of course there were plenty 
of chairs-^heaty old fellows, with high puffy se^ts, cane 
backs, and whirligig arms, comfortable enough to sit upon, 
but not easily moved from place t6 place. Most of the rooms 
were ornamented with grotesque work in plaster, in high re- 
lief, on the rooft; and such of the walls as were not hung 
With hideons staring antedilutian fomily portraits, were painted 
in fresco, with battle-pieces, hunflng-stenes, and other (hn- 
bellishments in the same luxurious but antiquated taste. 

I must not omit to mention one hnportant article of fumt- 
tttre, wliich was found in every room in the castle, high and 
low* namely an enormous porcelain stove, ^hite and highly 
glaieed, reaching almost to the ceiling, in a succession of 
handsome storeys, not unlike soibe Chinese pagodas I have 
seen in other climes. The fire is introduced into these vast 
ovens, as they are wellcalled in OermAn, not by an open- 
ing into the room, but by a door which opens into tlie corridor. 
Early in the morning a large wood fire is lighted in each 
stove, and such is their mass, that long after the fire is burned 
out, the heat is retained, and the apartment kept warm till 
the evening, when another heating is given it which suffices 
for the night. In a climate ^f great severity, such means of 
heating rooms are said t6 be uidispensable ; but to English 
tastes, accustomed td the cheerftilness of an open fire, and 
not at all accustomed to the close heated ahr of a German 
stovd, the fashion is one wliich it requires a long experience 
to render tolerable. Madame de Sta($l wittily say^^ ** that the 
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Germuis lire in an atmosphere of beer, stOTeft, and tobacco ;" 
and truly, the more one sees of the country, the less exagge- 
rated does this sarcasm appear. The annoyance of beer one 
may sometimes escape, but the misery of tobacco smoke and 
choky stoves is ioeyitable. 
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CHAPTER in. 

TBB COURTBSS. 

Miss Ja^b Amn Gbarstour wu born in Scotland, aboot 
tbe year 1760, of a noble family, both by the father *8 and the 
mother's side ; and she eAjoyed likewise the advantage of be- 
ing allied to the aristocracy of talent, by the marriage of her 
sister with the celebrated Dugald Stewart Her own abilities 
and attainments improyed these adyantages, and won for her 
early in life the intimate friendship of Sir Walter Scott; and 
long before he yv9A known to thjB public, she had discoycred 
the secret of that wonderful mine of inteUectnal gold, which 
has become in our day the established currency of fisshionable 
literature in every part of the ciyilized world« In the latter 
stages of our acquaintance with her, we came upon some 
curious circumstances connected with this intimacy, which 
shall be touched upon in due season. In the mean time I 
may mention, that we made out almost to demonstration, that 
one of the most original and spirited of all his female charac- 
ters, no less a personage than Die Yemon, must have been 
sketched from this yery lady. 

In the year 1797, Miss Cranstoun married Count Purgstall, 
a German nobleman of the highest fiunily in Austria, with 
whom she proceeded to Lower Styria, where his large estates 
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ky; and she neyer afterwards r^tamedto her qaklTe coantrj. 
Daring the fierce wars which Napoleon wagged with Ambria, 
lier husband served in the army in posts of distinction, until, 
towards the close of those disastrous periods, he was taken 
prisoner under circumstances so peculiarly distressing, that 
ka health gave way, and afler in vaiu trying the climate of 
Italy, he died in 1811. Madame Purgstall was now left with 
an only child, a son, who liyed only a few years after his 
father's death. No sooner was he gone, than upwards of 
MTenty claimants as heirs-at-law pounced on the noble estates 
of the ancient family of Purgstall, and the poor desolate 
widow had enough to do to establish her right even to thai 
portion of the properly which had been settled upon her. The 
difficnliies she encountered in arranging these matters, and 
the severe distress to which she was reduced by innumerable 
and apparently interminable law-suits, might have broken 
^0 spirit and wearied out the resolution of a less vigorous 
laind. With all her fortitude, indeed, she seems to have been 
almost subdued ; and but for the generous assistance of the 
^te Lord Ashburton, a near connection of hers, she must in 
all probability have sunk under the Joint weight of poverty and 
law proceedings. 

She was now, by these successive bereavements, left quite 
alone in a foreign land ; and having lost every being who was 
^car to her, she appears to have had scarcely any other object 
^l^ilstshe remained in the world, but to cherish the remem- 
l^fance of those who were gone— to feed her grief, in short, 
rather than to overcome it. In this spirit, accordingly, she 
permitted nothing to be changed in the castle. Every article 
^f furoltore stood exactly in its old place— not a walk amongst 

3. 
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the grounds was altered— not a tree cut down— not a book 
■hifted in the library. So that the castle of Hainfeld and all 
Its old inmates, all its old usages, went on, or rather went not 
on, bnt remained as if arrested by the frost of its mistress's 
grief, in the very position they Occupied at the period of that 
last and crowning disaster, her son's death, which obliterated 
the house of PurgstalL 

In former times, we were told, the Countess had been the 
gayest of the gay, and the most active person in the country, 
both in body and mind. Bnt she soon sunk into a state of in- 
activity ; and by considering it a kind of duty to those she had 
lost, to make the worst of things, instead of making the best of 
them, she greatly aggravated the hopeless and forl(Mii nature 
of her situation. One of the effectsof this indiscreet course of 
mental discipline was to undermine a constitution naturally 
robust ; and presently, in addition to her other misfortnnes, 
gout, rheumatism, and tic douloureux, with sundry other Jn- 
ward and painful complaints, took their turns to torment her. 
Amongst the strange fancies which formed part of her singu- 
larly-constituted mind, was a firm persuasion that all medical 
assistance was useless jn her case, and indeed, in most cases ' 
and. thus, unquestionably, she allowed some of the diseases 
which prayed upon her to acquire a much greater head than 
they might have done had they been treated *' secundum 
arfem." Whether this be a mistake or not, she presented to 
the eye a miserable spectacle of bodily suffering and bodily 
decay; biit these were probably rendered more conspicuons 
from the undiminished vigour of her intellects — the freshness 
and even vivacity of her disposition— the uniform suavity of 
her temper, and the lively interest which, in spite of herself. 
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as it shoQld seem, and bcr resolatlonto be vnhappyy she eon- 
tinned to take in the cdncerns of the ezteroal world. 

I should haye mentioned, that at the time we first saw the 
Cohnless she had been confined to bed three whole years — ^to 
the yery bed on which her son bad expired serenteen years be- 
fore; and from Which, as she said with too mnch appearance of 
Imth, she herself could nerer hope to rise again. Fortunately, 
her complafnts had not altacl^ed her eyes nor her hand^^ao that 
she could both read and write. Neither was she in the least 
deaf, and her powers of speech were perfect— that is to say, 
her articulation was perfect, for, as to her language, it was 
made up of a strange confusion df tongues. The most obyious 
and predominant of all was good honest Scotch, or rather 
classical English with a strong Scotch accent. Along with 
this was mixed a certain portion of German, chiefly in idiom, 
bat often in actual words, so that we were at first occasionally 
pnzzled to know what the good old lady would be at Her 
Prendi was a singular compound of all these dialects. But in 
^hatcyer language she spoke, her ideas were always so clear, 
and so well arranged, and her choice of words, howeyer mis- 
pronounced, so accurate, that after we had learned the cause 
of the seeming confusion, we never failed to understand her. 

What surprised us most, on first making the Countess 
^Urgstairs acquaintance, was her wonderful cheerfulness ; as 
this was evidently inherent and not the result of effort, and 
was constantly sustained, it imparted by reflection to all of us, 
yoang and old, a spirit of yiyacity which inyariably accom- 
panied us while we remained in her room, and made those 
periods of the day which we passed by her bedside, by far the 
viost agreeable of the twenty-four hours. Her conyersation. 
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like her spiriU, never flagg^ed ; it ranged all over the world, 
and dealt with every possible topic under heaven. She had 
mixed in the society of. some of the first men of the day, not 
only at home bat abroad ; and as she possessed a memory of 
uncommon tenacity, she H^ould relate anecdotes by the dozen, 
of almost any body one bad ever heard of, from Bonaparte 
and the Emperor Alexander, to the peasants of her own estate 
who had campaigned under them, or fought against them. Or 
he would relate stories of Sir Walter Scott's first essays in 
literature, tell about Schiller and Goethe, or describe Haydn and 
Mozart's playing on the piano-forte. But it was not on sach 
stirring themes alone that she was amusing and instructive ; 
every thing she touched, however trivial or uninteresting in 
other bands, derived an agreeable point and useful purpose 
from her manner of handling iL Not her great frieijd Sir 
Walter had a more ample store of anecdotes, and these never 
came in awkwardly, but always so appropriately, that you 
might have thought sometimes they were made for the sole 
purpose of illustrating the subjedt under discussion. Yet, in 
spite of this boundless fertility, her conversation was merely 
sprinkled with anecdotes, not overloaded with them, ** like 
an over-plummed plum-pudding,'* as was remarked of a fa- 
mous story-teller. She had no particular wish to talk, how- 
ever, for she delighted in nothing more than in hearing the 
opinions of others ; and she possessed the rare merit of show- 
ing, in all she said, that she was speaking for the sake of the 
subject, and for that of the person she was addressing, rather 
than for ihe sake of advancing any notions of her own. Nor 
was there ever the least show of heat or impatience in her 
discourse, except when she was defending some friend, or ex- 
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jnubg her contempt of some nnworOiy penonage, or fiiee- 

tioiuble condoct whidli she thought it right to expose. 

In (he course of this naxratiye I shall haye occasion to de- 
scribe more particularly the natore of the intercouriM which 
SndoaUy established itself between this extraordinary old 
lady and the Tariontf members of my fiimily ; for she en- 
g^ed afanost all our time and attention, and won the warm 
affecUons of the whole party, fh>m onr graye selyes down to 
my little boy, only a year old, who, with his Scotch maid, 
used to pass many hours of eyery day in her room. 

Her anxiety to get ns into her castle is snfflciently shown in 
(he letters which 1 haye giyen in tlie first chapter, and wliat I 
ha^e said aboye will malie it obyious that her chief reason 
^98, to be. relieyed from the melancholy sort of solitude, into 
which circumstances had tlgrown her. For, although she 
had a host of acquaintances, she bad scarcely any intimate 
friends; and although people came from faf and near to visit 
her, the met few who entered into her melancholy feelings-* 
^ fewer who understood her peculiar ways of thinking, 
and certainly none who could duly sympathize with those 
^iy and deep-rooted national associations, which had not 
only lost nothing of their force by the contact of foreign 
inanners, but which a long course of severe misfortunes had 
'endered only the more dear to her. 

Her prejudices, it may be supposed, were many ; &nd these, 
^ far as her adopted country was concerned, were greatly 
aggravated by the bitter circumstances of her own private 
life, independently of the horrible state of warfare, bloodshed, 
andmilitary licentiousness of- every kind to which nearly the 
Whole country, and especially her own fruitful dbtrict, bad 
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been repeatedly a prey» iiD4er ber own ajef. fh fM» u 
there was little in her past life since she bad left her natife 
land, which could afford any pleasing retrospect, and as she 
bad ceased to take much interest in the present state of the 
^ gOTemment under, which she had suffered so much, it was 
not likely, I may say it was scarcely possible, that she should 
attach herself strongly, or indeed deriye mnoh comfort from 
any of the natiye Cunilies within her reach, eyen supposing 
them to haye had the inclination, or, what was still less proba* 

ble, the power of deyoting much of their time and attention to i 

I 

her comforts. I may add, that, altbough.she had no motive { 
which could induce her to wish to liye, all ber earthly bless- 
ings, as she said, haying been taken from ber, yet she had 
the greatest horror at the idea of dying alone, without a 
friend to close ber eyes, and under the exclusiye care of ser- 
yants. 

All these things, end others to which I shall afterwards ad- 
yert, excited in her the most yehement desire to establish in 
her castle an English family, who should deyote thesr time 
chiefly to her, and whose tastes, habits, language, prejudices, 
and so forth, might, in the main, be found to fkll in with hsx 
own. That any such £unily could be found who should per- 
manently settle themselves under her roof was manifestly be- 
yond the reach of ordinary chances ; but in her ardent way 
of viewing things, I have no doubt she formed some such ex- 
pectation in our case, when she first learned that we had it 
in our power to pay her a yisit. Still less do I doubt that, 
after she had fiiirly got hold of us, and found us suitable, she 
never meant we should escape from the castle. In this yiew 
she set about eyery species of incantation to detain as, and 



we. 111 torn, Ita^g qbfte unconscious of any gnch serioos pur- 
pose on her part, nalhraUy applied ourselyes to the study of 
her comforts. The deUils of our intercourse will be seen by 
and by ; but t shall merely menUon just now the first specific 

instance In which we had it in our power to be of use to her 
and to "reciprocate," as my fHend Jonathan would say the 
Countess's good offices. ' 

The personal fortitude of the poor old lady was so great 
that even in her severest fits of pain she betrayed none of her 
sufferings to us, fearful, as we afterwards learned, that she 
might thereby disincline us to come near her. But there was 
one particular twitch of pain to which she was subjected so 
often, that we could not fail to remark it, and this, with her 
keen eye, she soon discovered, and much regretted. 

One of her multifarious maladies was rheumatism in the 
right sbouldw, and this had either been brought on, or was 
confirmed, by the necessity she was under of stretching back 
her hand to ring the bell, the cord of which hung at the head 
of the bed. Had her paUence not been something far beyond 
that of ordinary mortals, this most painful and frequently-re- 
earring exertion mhst have worn it out; and even as it was 
she never rung the bell without saying something, though in a 
gentle manner, indicative of the suffering it cost her. 

Upon studying the matter a moment, I saw how this item in 
the long category of her evils might bo greatly diminished, if 
not entirely removed. But I said nothing to her, tUl I had 
walked to the neighbouring village of Feldbach and purchased 
a few fethoms of cord, with a nail or two. Next day I waited 
till her ladyship, having occasion to ring, made the usual g9o4. 
humoured lamentaUon abou |the horrid beU 
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" Will yoa be good enough^ Goantees, to let me reme^ thb 
eyiir' I asked. 

" Ob, iVs impowible/' sbe Mid; ** it bas been so fiu* these 
tbree weary years that I hare lain here, strelched, as yoo 
see me, and tossed, as Gray bas it, " on my thorny bed of 
pain." 

''Well, only let me try," I replied ; and hating preyionsly 
concerted with Joseph, the bntler, to haye a ladder in readiness 
at the door, it was introduced forUiwUb, and, by mounting to 
the cornice, I speedily attached a new bell-rope to the wire. 
The lower end of this rope I fastened by a naU to the floor, 
and then to the middle part of it attached another cord, which, 
being palled tight in a horizontal direction, was tied to one of 
the bed-posts, at the height, of fonr or fiye feet aboye the 
Countess's head. Finally, I tied a string to this horizontal 
cord, in such a way. that the end, formed into a loop, hong be- 
fore her, and within a couple of inches of the place where her 
right hand generally lay; the whole being socontriyed that, by 
the simple pressure of her finger, without raising the arm, 
and by scarcely moying her hand, the bell could at any time 
be sounded, and that more effectually than was formerly possi-* 
ble eyen by the exertion of all her force, and at the .cost of 
much bodily pain. Trom that day the rheumatism in her 
shoulder gradually diminished, and before a fortnight elapsed, 
it had entirely left her. 

Of a piece with this was another little contriyance of mine» 
fbr which sbe-^as almost as grateful, and which I applied as 
soon as she told me about one of her most constant distresses. 

She was much troubled with a cough, especially at night, 
and this rendered it absolutely necessary that she shoiild have 
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««««» to to pocket-httdkerchlef eTeij ten mtente, or 
J«rter of an hoar. The holple« natare of her .itnatlon made 
«n.d«penMbIe that an a.tend«,t Aonld mnain at aU thnet 
2^1^^ « *e coold not .leep. or eren rert when no. 
•deep rfthero wa. a light in the room, ft became nece«arr 
^2 t«n« jhehandl^erchief wa. mi«ing-which wa, ataj 
"Often as it was nninired-that the beU shonld be mny. and 
«« «ck-nuBe with her candle nmunoned to hnnt for the said 
unfortunate pocket-hMidkerchief. 

"Now,"8ighedthe Countess, as shetold me aU this, "there 
» » eyil beyond eren your nautical resources to remedy." 

•bit?" I cried, catching hold of a bundle containing a 
IWtwof a hundred quills jnst comefromGratz. and strip- 
^oflfthe redcord. which I have obseryed in all conntries is 
«M by Stationers for this purpose, Imade one end of it tkst to 
"eloop or handle of my recently-established beU-rope, and 

»«»otherIflxed the comer of the Coantess'spocket-handker- 

cnief. 

"«ow," I exclaimed, "you hkye. only to put out your 
«er. catch the cord, and in the darkest night pull in your 
■"Jttewhief, as yon would do a fish at the end of a line." 

The poor Countess was in ecstacies of gratitude, but she 
«« nothing to the sick-nurse, who, felUng asleep in the eyen- 
"«. «nd not being disturbed till the morning, fancied, on 
jwkening, that ber mistress must be dead, for such a night 
° «Pose, they both declared, neither of than had passed 
*?<i>? the three years of her attendance ! 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE 1R03* COFHIf. 

* 

The cordialtiy of our reception made us feel truly at home 
from the first moment of oqr entering the castle ; and the 
Countess, after apologizing for not doing us the honours in 
person — as if it had been a thing she could haye helped — 
begged us to select our own hours for breakfast, dinner, tea, 
flnd supper. "I haye secured a good cook, for you,*' she 
said; ''and you will find abundant store of all kind of eat- 
ables, in a plain way ; and the cook, as well as all the ser- 
yants, hayerorders to consider you as their masters, so it will 
be your oyen fault if you do not arrange matters to your 
mind." 

Thus inyited, yee took the liberty of naming the reasonable 
hour of four for dinner, instead of the yery barbarous hour — 
as It seemed to us— of twclye, or ^yen of one or two, as some 
fashionable families in that neighbourhood haye yentnred to 
make it. Br^kfast, in almost all parts Of the continent, is a 
wretched affair, and we found it inyariably cost us and all the 
household so much trouble to get up any thing like a respect- 
able morning meal, that we often passed it by in trayelling, 
and took our cup of coffee and 0crap of bread ia pUent d«- 
spairt 
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On passingf throngh Gratz, for exao&ple, the capital of 
Styria, oh oor way to the Castle, we stopped at the principal 
hotel; .ahd haying reason to thinlc, fVom the astonishment of 
the people at oar demands, that they had nerer before seen an 
English family, we took great care to instruct them on the 
nibjeet of breakfast. Bat after waiting for three-quarters of 
an hour, and dispatching three several express missions to 
tlie kitchen, the waiter, fancying he w^s performing wonders, 
entered the room, literally with a jug of tepid water, one cap, 
and six tea-spoons ! 

We could not afford to do without breakfast, however, at 
Hainfeld, though we had biit small hopes of success, evea 
with all the authority of the Countess to back our resolution. 

Joseph, the Coui|tess*s master of all work, was fortunately 
soon broken tiito the oddity of our ways, though, it was long 
crc we succeeded in getting an adequate allowance of plates, 
kniyes, and forks. After selecting the most suitable apart- 
ments for sleeping-quarters, the next things to look out for 
were sitting-rooms — because, although the Countess expressed 
a strong wish to hare some of us always with her, it was 
clear that her state of health, to say nothing of our own habits, 
would render it impossible) to convert her bed-room into our 
drawing-^room, aflcr the manner in which her kindness sug- 
jested. Under the pilotage of the groom of the chambers, 
Joseph, we set out accordingly to explore that wing of the 
castle, which faced the south-west, and lay on the opposite 
side of the court from that containing our bed-room suite of 
Apartments. At the extreme left, or southern end of the wing, 
l^y the Countesses own room and those of her attendants — 
the noisiest, the coldest, and the least convenient in the 
whole establishment— inasmuch as her bed stood exactly over 
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the arched entrance to the castle; and the payemetit of this 
entrance being sadly broken up, every cart or carriage that 
arrived made a noise as if the Scbloss were tumbling about 
our ears. It was quite enough, however* for the Countess 
that her son had died in this room, to mal^e her put up with 
this and ^ny further amount of annoyance. The bare proposal 
to have her removed to some one of the nine-and-thirty other 
apartments on the same floor threw her into extreme agita- 
tion. 

Next to this sacred ehambcr came a small ante-rooip, 
crammed with grotesque oak and ebony furniture, and hung 
round with small pictures. Then followed a commodious, 
warm, and well-lighted library, richly stored with German 
and French books, besides a valuable collection of classical 
English works, mostlyr— with the exception of the Waverley 
Novels — ^more than half a century astern of the present taste. 
Adjacent to the library, we oiime ppon Che nnly really com- 
fortable room in the castle, a distinction which it owed to the 
circumstance of its possessing an open flr6-place — a very rare 
phenomenon, in any part of Germany — and with this excep- 
tion, I believe, totally unknown in the remote province of 
Lower Styria. It was of the kind called a Franklin, being 
half stove, hidf fire-place, and had been placed there many 
years before by L<M-d Ashburton, who wisely thought that a 
winter in Stjzria, without the sight of a fire, must be a dreary 
affair. 

We at once fixed upon this little room as oar evening snug- 
gery, where we took tea when our party was not too large; 
when company came, the library was used, until the winter 
fairly set in. 

The next apartment contained a billiard-table ; then came 
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« iman dining-room, and, at the end of the whole a large 
wpper hall, which we occapied only on high days and holi- 
dajs; of these— sttange to say, considering the condition of 
our hosiers— we had not a few hefore we disentangled onr- 
selres from the enchantments of this strange castle. 

Haying fairly established ourselves within doors, we yielded 
to the wish of the Countess, and made sundry little excursions 
to the most remarkable places in the neighbourhood, m order, 
as she suggested, to see the country before the beauty of the 
foMage was all gone, a precaution the more necessary, as the 
«immer had been one of unusual heat and drought, and th« 
autumnal tints and attendant decay were thereby antedated 
many wed[s. 

The first object of curiosity, on many accounts, was the 
castle of Riegersburg. It had been for centuries the ancient 
abode of (he renowned Purgstalls, and had passed from them 
only on the death of i^e last male possessor of the name, the 
iwor Countess's only child. In old times it had proved a for- 
Ifess of such strength, that the Turks, when they conquered 
^A overran the greater part of the country which now forms 
*ue Austrian dominions, never made any impression upon it; 
and it is even said, they never dared to attempt its capture. 
It resembles Edinburgh Castle wonderftiUy, though it stands 
rather higher above the plain — if plain it can be called. 
Which plain is none — for a more waving roUed-about country 
J never before looked over, than that which surrounds Rie- 
gersburg, and extends to the foot of the Rhetian Alps. It 
"^^ay be added, that a more richly wooded, and, at the same 
*inie, industriously cultivated, and belter peopled country 
coQld not be seen. For wherever the ploagh does not move 

4. 
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the groond is clad with trees, so that scarcely a nook is left 
unoccupied, except where rich green patches of meadow land 
In the yalleys, or sunny knolls on the sides of the hills, are 
kept apart for the numerous cattle to graze upon. ' Almost all 
the wood is what is called natural, and, being kept solely .for 
fuel, is rarely allowed to attiUn any great siz^; whether from 
the fayourable nature of the soil and -climate, or firom the in- 
herent beauty wluch belongs to nature when let alone, I know 
not, but nothmg could be more thick and luxuriant than these 
woods ; and autumn baring by this time drawn his many-co- 
loured brush across the picture, the landscape looked as if the 
sky had lost its hold of the rainbow, and sent it in showers OTer 
the ground beneath. 

The Ulterior of the castle possessed a yery different and more 
melancholy kind of interest; and we could not help feeling 
what a contrast there often is between the best and strongest, 
and most endurmg of hunuin works, and the most common, 
and, as it were, careless productions of nature. The scenery 
about Riegersburg is as young and fresh and Timorous as eyer, 
reyelling in eternal successions of beauty— ^while the gigantic 
castle, many parts of which are cut out of the liyingrock, or 
built of huge masses of stone, bound together with bars of 
iron, and all destined to '' to last for eyer,*' according to man's 
yain boast, is silently but rapidly yielding before Time*s 
seylhc ; the effect of whose touch, L think, is often more eyi- 
dent upon such strongholds than it is upon those which possess 
less of what is termed durability. The most melancholy thing 
of all, in such places, is the cold air of desolation which reigns 
in the empty halls, the total want of use for the magnificent 
apartments, and the mixture of splendour and shabblncss, of 



THE IRON OOFFIlf. 43, 

past wealth and present poverty^ which- implies that the ' 
abode has changed from high hands to low ones. In the prin-. 
cipal room stood the state-bed of the ancient lords of the 
castle \ bnt the tattered satin curtains, the tarnished gold of the 
beayy fringes, and the worm-eaten posts and crnmbling cor- 
oices, gayc token of its long neglcQt. The ceiling appeared t6 
be the only part of the room which ''. decay's eftkcing Angers" 
bad not yet reached. It was formed of very costly inlaid 
work, consisting of some dark-coloured wood, probably ebooy». 
on a white ground of box or beech, so extremely rich in ap- 
pearance, that it looked more like the work of a fancy table 
io a lady's boudoir, than the ceiling of a castle chamber. 

In passing from 6ne old room to another, we had to skirt 
along by a series of narrow galleries, some of them quite de- 
solate and abandoned, while others had been converted to ypl- 
gv modem uses. On coming out of the grand banqueting' 
foom to pass into the hall or withdrawing-rbom, we had to go 
along one of these galleries ; and in doing so, were obliged 
to thread our way through piles of Indian corn, stacks of fire- 
Wood, and ranges of washing-tubs, and to, duck our heads un- 
der cords coyered with linen hung up to dry. Next minute 
we found oiirseWes in the midst of family pictures, huge coats 
ofarms^ caryedin oak, gilded cornices, fresco painted walls 
dDd ceilings, and enormous folding-doors coyered with works 
in relief, and reaching, like the ornamental entrance to s6me 
Gothic churches, nearly to the t^p of the wall. Anon, on mak- 
ing our exit by one of these solemn portals, instead of finding 
OQTselyes in a grand court, or lobby, or splendid staircase, 
in character with the magnificent suite of apartments we had 
Passed through, ife had enough to do not to break our noses in 
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fcramblin^ down a steep, awkward, darkish sort of back stair, 
tlie poor remains of some yanished win^ of the castle. 

One of those precarious paths broaght ns, at the end of onr 
transit, to the main road close to the iron-shod doors of tho 
seyenth ^ate, <^t highest line of defence, by which, in ancient 
and bai^barous times, the npper part of the fortress had been 
separated from the lower. 

It seems that, in those good old days, the succession of this 
stronghold had been disputed by two brothers, who held the 
castle for some years jointly, and all the time in bitter bos^ 
tility. 'the eldest brother bad possessed himself of the top, 
three sides of which being a perpendicular rock, and the 
fourth in the hands of bis amiable relatiye, he had no means of 
conmiunication with the surrounding country. He was ac- 
cordingly in a fair way of being staryed out, when the bold 
idea occurred to him of cutting a " corniche road '* round the 
face of the precipice, by which means he wound his way out 
and in, and obtained his supplies. The riyal brothers being 
now on pretty equal terms, continued to blaze away at one 
another till both diyisions of the castle were almost demo- 
lished. 

On returning through the lower range of Riegersburg, 
where a picturesque little yillage has been built under the 
shadow of the fort, we took a look, by the Countess's desire, 
at the church, within which she told us she had erected a 
chapel. As she had neyer changed from the Protestantism' in 
which she was brought up at Edinburgh, and had acquired 
any thing but loye or respect for the Catholicism of Austria, 
this proceeding appeared yery odd. We examined the chapel, 
howeyer, which was done ap with the simple taste that cha- 
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racterised erery thing she undertook. In the centre ghe bad 
placed a neat though rather showy altar; and on one side a 
handsome granite monument to her husband and son. Oyer 
all blazed the glorious Saint Wenceslaus, the patron of the 
Pargstall family, not quite in keeping with the quiet eleganoe 
of the rest ; and the whole affair puzzled us not a little. 

These anomalies were explained by the Countess on our re- 
tain to Hainfeld. She asked us little or nothing about th^ 
decaying grandeur of the ancient seat of her family in their 
prosperous days ; and as it had passed from her hands to those 
of people who neglected it> and cared for npne of its re- 
nowned associations, we refrained from alluding to it. But 
she was eloquent on the subject of the chapel, where, in fitct, 
owing to the peculiar cast of her temperament, nearly 'all her 
inlerests lay buried with her husband and son : and we soon 
found that her sole wish on earth, or a$ least the wish which 
was always uppermost in her mind, wa& to be laid beside them* 
As difficulties might arise, however, on the score of her .being 
ft Protestant, or from the castle being no longer in the pos- 
session of her family, she thought it prudent to take every 
precaution beforehand to ensure this grand object of her anx- 
iety. The priests accordingly were propitiated by this magnifi- 
cent embellishment of the church; and the congregation feU 
tbemselyes obliged to the Countess for placing before.their w.oUf 
dermg eyes a picture done in Vienna, and so much beyond 
their provincial conceptions of the power of art. It was ge- 
nerally understood also, that the Countess had left in her will 
certain sums of money to be distributed to the poor, after her 
body should be quietly interred in the family vault of the 
Pargstalls ; and the clergy of the spot had an idea, whethoi:. 



46 TBS moif coFJnir. 

trae or not, that in the same evcBt, the poor in i^irit were not 
forgotten in her ladyship's will. 

All these things she told ns, not onl^ with the utmost on- 
concern as to her death, hut I may s^y with that sort of liyelj 
interest with which a person speaks of an agreeable ylsit to be 
made in the spring of the ensuing year. 

It was.' difficult at first to know exactly how to take all this — 
whether to be grave or gay — since it did not seem to be quite 
ciyil to he discussing as<a pleasant affair, and in her presence, 
the details of our worthy hostesses funeral. So I thought it 
best merely to ask her whether, as in England, there might 
not be some difficulty as to interment in a vault within the 
church except in a leaden coffin. I suggested to her, that as in 
Austria people are buried very quickly after their death, there 
might be no time, especially in a remote country place> to 
make the requisite preparations. The accidental use of the 
expression "grave or gay*' in the above sentence, suggests to 
me to mention, that under this title there has lately been pub- 
lished one of the prettiest little children's books which has ap- 
peared for a long time; and I venture to recommend " Grave 
or Gay*' to the noUce of " parents and guardians*' as a work 
well calculated to assist them in the task of education. From 
the successful manner in which the writer (Miss Fraser Tytler) 
has contrived to make religious principles and moral precepts 
not only intelligible and striking, but so engaging as to win 
for them the attention and sympathy of young people, the 
book is uncommonly interesting, and must soon become a 
standard work in every juvenile library. 

''And do yon think,*' retorted the old lady, with a curious 
sort of smile, ** do yon think I was going to risk the success of 
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the prime object of my thoughts upon sach a contingency as 
that? No! no I yoi| shall see;** and, ringing the bell, she 
SQmmoned Joseph. 

''Get the keys/' she exclaimed, "and show Captain Hall 
mjcofSn." And turning to us, she added, *' when you see 
it, I thinlL you willadmit that it i? not likely to he refused ad* 
mittance to the church on the score of want of strength, or, 
for that matter, for want of beauty." 

1 confess I was not a little curious to discoyer how either 
strength or beauty could be giycn to a coffin ; I found, bow- 
ever, it was not made of wood or of lead, hut of iron, and so 
tastefully contriyed, that it looked more like one of those or- 
namental pieces of sculpture which surmount some of the old 
monnments in Westminster Abbey, than a coffin intended for 
real use. Haying remoyed IhriBe huge fantastically-shaped pad-. 
locks, we folded back the lid, and I was surprised to see two 
large bundles, neatly sewed up in white linen, lying in the 
cofBn, one at each end. Oii stooping down and touching them, 
Idiscoyered they were papers, and could read in the Countess* 
handwriting, the following words — 

** Our letters.— J. A. Purgslall.** 
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CHAPTER V. 



THE KBIGHBOUJ^S. 



<' Now/** said the Goontdss^ 'f that you hare seen the ruined, 
desolate^ and uni|ihabited eastle of our exterminated family, I 
wish you would take, a wall^ to another yenerable chateau, 
which is not, as yet, deserted, though I fear it is hastening to 
the same fate as poor Riegersburg. Besides/* she added, 
'' you ought to see something of your neighbours, now that 
you are established in Styria/* 

We were all compliance, and set o^ next day to Tisit Gleich- 
enberg, which lies about a league and a half amongst the gal- 
leys south of Qainfeld, and, unlike that place, really looks its 
character of a castle, being built on the top of a sleep rock, 
inaccessible on three sides. In other respects, too, it is beau- 
tifully situated, and in the season when we first yisited it 
nothing could be more striking than the scene yiewed from 
the windows of the inhabited part of the building. The lustre 
of the decaying foliage, like the colours of the dying dolphin, 
almost dazzled the sight ; and the thick woods on eyery side 
crowded so close upon the castle, that until we came near it 
WO could scarcely see eyen the turrets. In this respect 
Gleichenberg differs from its opposite neighbour Riegersburg, 
which is seen from every part of the sorroiindiog country. 
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Like that once &moii8 stronghold, howeyer, poor Gleichenberg 
is allowed to fall into a wretched state of neglect, and we could 
not help sighing to think that eren a yery little expense and a 
rery little trouhle might check the process of ruin, and render 
it one of the most charming places in the world. As it was, 
we had to make our way, as we best could, amongst piles of 
robbisb, and along roads, which, though formed in the solid 
rock, had been so worn out, that they were barely passable, 
and over bridges scarcely strong enough to bear the weight of 
ai cat. It is always painful to see the ancient residence of 
magnificence turned to base purposes. We can look with 
picturesque complacency on a good fiionest ruin, coTered with 
iyy, and tenanted only by owls and foxes; but there is little 
or no pleasure in wandering through the deserted courts, damp 
stau-cases, and empty rooms of a huge palace, where half-a- 
dozen meagre retainers occupy the jestablishment which might 
have lodged as many hundreds. 

With these feelings, and expecting nothing but the desolation 
we had seen enough of at Riegersburg, we clambered up to 
the second storey, and there, most unexpectedly, came upon a 
very pleasantly lighted, well furnished, small suite of the 
snuggest possible apartments, occupied by the accomplished 
proprietor of the castle. 

Melancholy though it be to witness the dilapidation of an 
ancient dwelling, it is still morie touching, I think, to obsery^ 
the efGect of that moral dilapidation which is consequent upon 
ruined fortunes, especially when the remaining fragments, so 
to speak, are of fine workmanship. I haye seldom, in any 
country, seen a person of more elegant manners than this poor 
lady, once amongst the most distinguished stars of the fashion- 

5 
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able constellations of Vienna, and still a beanliful woman. 
Though so much reduced in circumstances as to be obliged to 
live in the mere corner of her own castle, and surrounded by 
ruin and destruction of every kind, her r.ooms were neatly^and 
in many respects, richly fitted up. 

In spite of all her difficulties, too, she has maintained, 
though in a less splendid style than formerly, her proper posi- 
tion in society. The severest of her trials, I can 'well be- 
lieve, was the almost entirely ruined health of her only 
daughter. It is said that when fifteen months old the child 
slipped through the hands of its nurse, who was dancing it on 
a table, and tliat the faill jprodnccd a concussion of the brain, 
or fracture of the skull, I know not which ; in short, an 
injury, the consequence of which was that the poor little thing 
could neither speak nor walk for eight years. Since then she 
had grown up to be a ^li fine-looking girl ; and, what is a 
thousand times more interesting, it seems her intellects, which 
had been only weakened and arrested, as it were, in their 
course, not, destroyed, have been gradually improving, so that 
there is a prospect of her being entirely restored. What a 
truly heavenly reward must it not be to the mother for all her 
patience in sorrow, to regain the mental companionship of a 
daughter, who, unreflecting people might at one time have 
said, would have been better dead than alive ! 

On our return the Countess was so pleased with pur account 
of Gleichcnberg and its inmates, that she started us off the next 
day to visit another of her neighbours living in a chateau 
called Steinberg, one of the multitudinous castles with which 
that pa^t of the country is studded, almost all of which, with 
the singlQ exception gf our bomc; dear old Hainfeld, look the 
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ehftracter admirably. It is only, however, without that these 
buildings make' any show ; and in our ronnd of visits to the 
neigliboaring houses, we found that il was merely a succession 
of ruins we were called upon to adn^ire openly, and to sigh 
over in secret. 

The proprietor of Steinberg had lived so fast that his means 
became exhausted, and he was obliged to sell the castle and 
estate, after stripping both as completely as possible. The 
new purchaser, though peithcr a gambler nor a spendthrift, 
nor a free-liver, nor in any way extravagant, happened not to 
be one of the most economical of men, though one of the most 
good-natured ; and thus, somehow, it happened that the rents 
were always spent faster than they came in ; and, in process 
of time, the castle and lands once more changed ownership. 
On this occasion rather an odd arrangement was made, which 
I am surprised is not oftener adopted in like circumstances. 
Instead of the estate being put up for public sale, it was 
quietly arranged that the next heirs, two nephews, should 
come at once into possession, while the uncle and his family 
were to occupy, for life, a small suite of apartments, and to 
draw their daily bread, and daily beef and potatoes, from the 
adjacent home farm. 

At air events, ther6 we found him, after a strange navigation 
through broken down corridors and crazy stairs, which con- 
ducted us to a passage, high up, from which we again made a 
steep descent as if we had been going into a cellar. The rooms, 
however, were light, airy, and most cheerful, with windows 
looking over the prettiest part of the country. The good lady 
of the house, and her whole establishment, were somewhat 
different from what we had seen the day before, but, in their 



52 THE NBIOHBaCBi. 

way, not less pleasing. Her genuine and hearty hospitalitj 
was indicated by the restless bustle she kept op during all the 
time of OUT Tisity toiling and panting between the kitchen and 
the drawing-room, bringing in dishes of grapes, trays of 
glasses filled with syllabub, cakes, and all sorts of good 
things, till the children were half sick with stuffing, and the 
rest of the company ashamed or unable to eat more. The 
rattling of a tea-equipage at last gave us notice that if we did 
not wish utterly to destroy all appetite for dinner we ought to 
beat our retreat. 

Amongst the numerous cur-iosities of the castle of Steinberg^ 
I shall mention only one. It was a yery thin but strong iron 
mask, with clasps and locks of the same metal, of which a re- 
doubted Baron of olden times is said to haye made frequent 
use. It appears that he had a very handsome wife, who was 
sadly coquettish, and more fond of exhibiting her pretty £eice 
than he at all approTed of. Whenerer he stirred from home; 
therefore, he was wont to encase his slippery partner's head in 
this iron mask, and put the key in his pocket Tradition says 
that the gentleman mistook the application, and quite mis- 
placed the protection, as the lady,, though she could not exhibit 
the light of her countenance to her loyers, whispered still softer 
endearments through the bars, and in the end taught the fool- 
ish noble that in loye, as in war, physical obstacles, so far from 
keeping out an inyading eneniy, generally serre as his best 
stepping-stones to conquest 

We should haye been glad to be left quiet a little after 
these two excursions; but the Countess, who, in a kind and 
friendly way, was rather arbitrary, reminded us that we were 
close to the frontier of Hungary, on the other side of which 
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some reiy particular friends of h^rs resided. She therefore 
begged ns lo drire so far, see a little of that celebrated coun- 
try, take our dinner with her friends, and return at night. 
She also gave ns instrnctions how best to see a celebrated field 
of battle near St. Gothard, between the Turks and Austrians, 
in the year 1665, '* which," continued she, •' you have 
donbUess heard of?'* 

We certainly had never heard a word of the matter, but 
away we went, in compliance with her ladyship*s wishes, 
crossed the Hungarian frontier, and haying climbed the 
steeple of the village of St. Gothard, which lies at the con- 
fluence or the Raab and the Feistritz, were instructed by our 
guide in the details of the great fight aTiuded to. I confess I 
took more interest in the wild, indeed half savage, costume 
and looks of the Hungarians, most of whom were dressed in 
long, flowing, whitd cloaks. The language, - manners, and 
appearance in every respect of these people differed essentially 
from those of the Styriaos whom we had left but a few miles 
behind. This seems the more strange, as the boundary be- 
tween tlte two countries is nothing but an imaginary line, or 
at most a hedge and a ditch, which the Countess's coachman 
bad some difficulty, I thought, in pointing out, though he had 
lived thereabouts all his life. I cannot better describe St. 
Gothard to those who have been in the East than by comparing 
it to an Indian town on a market-day ; and those who have 
not been in the East may derive some notion of it from 
l^aniell's exquisite drawings, or those of less remote scenes 
^rom the graphic pencil of Horace Vcrnet, whose pictures of 
African manners are so admirably true to nature. 

What we heard of Hungary did not very much tempt us to 

5. 
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go far into thai still half-savage regioB. The peasantry are 
kept in a deplorable state of subjection by their lords, who, if 
not vested with the power of life and death, in all cases where 
their will and pleasure is contradicted, possess the power of 
punishing corporally and summarily whoever may chance to 
offend them. We were shown a letter one day from a lady 
who had gone as governess to that part of Hungary which 
lies nearest to Poland, and where, from political and other 
circumstances, the country is in an extraordinary state of ex- 
citement. There, it would seem, the peasantry have a parti- 
cular dislike to their seigneurs, and in eonse^ejice of some 
of their insurrectionary proceedings, no fewer than seven- 
teen of them were hanged on the trees close to the hous^ in 
which the lady, was residing I So that she and her pupils 
could not go out to walk without passing the spot where 
these seventeen victims were exposed in terrorem to the re- 
maining tenantry. Nor dared she or her young ladies stir 
from the house without three armed servants as an escort. 

After learning this and many similar enormities, it was - 
pleasant to hear our Hungarian friends assert, that although 
they form politically a part of the Austrian dominions, they 
are in fact an independent and free nation ; and what was 
sUll more amusing, to hear them maintain roundly, that they * 
possessed a constitution vpry much resembling that of Eng- 
land, tlpon coming to close quarters in conversa^on with 
some of these Hungarians, we learned that the chief, and, in 
fact, as far as we could discover, the sole point of re- 
semblance between the constitutions of Hungary and Eng- 
land consisted in their both having two legislative chambers. 
But there occurs this trifling distinction^ — in Hungary, boUi 
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chambers consist of hereditary nobility, neither being elec- 
tive by the people. Moreover, tt^e country, thoug^h not 
tbickly inhabited, contains upuvards of three hundred thoa- 
MDd nobles—that is, penons of noble family, all of whom 
are exempted from taxes, and are vested with many other 
arbitrary and galling privileges. However low in life these 
persons of noble Mood may be — ^batchers, bakers^ shoe- 
makers—they retain their nobility, and exercise their privi- 
legfes. This is only a small item in the catalogue of dif- 
ferences between us ; but we soon found it hopeless to talk 
to the Hungarians on the subject, and it is perhaps well for 

tbem if they are pleased with what they cannot hope to 

alter. 

In the midst of these national discussions the dinner ap- 
P^^ed; and as our morning's expedition had made us more 
than usually hungry, we looked forward with 16ss dread than 
ve had ever done before to the overloaded table which all 
reports of the nature and extent of a German dinner led us 
to expect. But our fears on this score, if we had any, were 
gTonndless, for a less loaded repast never was seen. There 
was positively too little for the company, and we felt awk- 
ward at having, by our intrusion, diminished the scanty al- 
lowance of the family. Every dish was carried off the table 
^ clean as if, instead of a goodly company of Hungarian la- 
<Ues and gentlemen, with a couple of hungry heretics from 
^ligland, the baron had introduced a dozen of his wild boar- 
hounds to lick the platters. 

As this was the only Hungarian dinner we saw during our 
^tay in these parls, a notice of it may perhaps interest the 
lowers of good cheer. We bad first of all coldish^ dirty-look* 
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ing, thin soup ; then a plate -with ill-cut slices of ill-salted 
tongoe ; and, after a long and dreary interval, a dish consist- 
ing of slices of boiled beef, very cold, very fat, and very 

I 

tongh. I know not Whence the fat came ; for in that coun- 
try there are no cattle bred for the table, but only for the 
plough and the waggon, and aft^r many years of labour they 
are killed, not because they are fit to be eaten (quite the con- 
trary), but because they ard no longer fit for work. The 
next dish promised better, it was a salmon, twisted into a cir- 
cle, with its tail in its mouth, like the allegorical images of 
Eternity. But I am sure if I were to live, as the Americans 
say, from July to Eternity, I should not wish to look upon 
the like of such a fish agi^in. It had been brought all the way 
from Garinthia by the bold Baron himself. I need not say 
more. And yet its bones were so nicely cleaned, that the 
skeleton might have been placed in a museum of natural 
history, and named by Agassiz, without further trouble. 
Next arrived a dish of sausages, which disappeared in what 
the (Grermans call an augenblick, or twinkling of an eye. 
Lastly came the roast, as it always does in those countries; 
but instead of a Jolly English sirloin or haunch, the dish con- 
sisted of a small shred of what they facetiously called venison 
— bht such venison I Yet had the original stag been alive 
from which this morsel was hewn, it could not have moved 
off faster. To wind up all, instead of dessert, we were pre- 
sented with a soup-plate holding eleven small dry sweet-cakes, 
each as big as a Genevese watch-glass. In short, not to spin 
out this sad repast, it reminded me of long-bygone days spent 
in the midshipmen's berth on short allowance, where the 
daily bread and beef of his gracious Majesty used to vanish in 
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like manner, and leaye, as Shakspeare says, " not a wreck 
behind I" I ought not to omit that the wine was scarcely 
drinkable, excepting, I presume, one bottle of Burgundy, 
which the generous master of the house kept faithfully to 
bimself, not offering even the lady by his side, a stranger and 
bis own invited guest, a single glass, but drinking the wl^ole, 
to the last drop, himself I So much for a Hungarian mag- 
nate I 
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CHAPTER VI. 



THE RIVAL GUESTS. 



OuB friendly hostess furnished as with many other opportu- 
nities of seeing the society of her neighhourhood ; for al- 
though, as I have mentioned, she had been for several years 
bedridden, she nevertheless greatly enjoyed good company, 
and possessed in herself the means of entertaining her guests 
in a manner equalled by very few even of those who are not 
pinned like her, poor woman, to one spot. 

It required, indeed, as will be seen by-and-by, a good deal 
more trouble to free the house from disagreeable guests, than 
to procure the company of persons who contributed to the 
cheerfulness of the party ; for the style of living in Styria 
differed widely from that of England, or any where else, that 
we had seen. It reminded us constantly of what we had 
read in old books, or heard in the stories of old people. Our 
castle, in fact, was a sort of liberty-hall, to which people 
came uninvited at all hours and seasons; sometimes they 
came to dinner, sometimes to supper, and generally they staid 
th^ night, but vanished next day— or they remained a week, 
just as suited themselves, kissing their hostess' s hand when 
they came and when they went, welcome either way. 

The master of the house havingbeen long dead and gone, and 
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the mistres confined to one corner, the cMleao, it may be 
tboQght, would wear a d(*8olate appearance, and be so in facL 
Instead of that, the ancient hospitality was kept up nndi* 
minished, under the immediate guidance of the butler, Joseph, 
who, after haying fought with Napoleon in most of his cam- 
paigns, had, by the change of times, beeu led to employ his 
green old age in the service of the Countess. Manfully, i|i- 
deed, had he stood by her in the midst of her misfortunes. 
At one time her distres became so great, that what with 
debts, real and fictitious, the expenses of lawsuits, and the 
severe exactions of the government to pay off the costs of the 
dreadfal wars in which Austria had been worsted, she was re- 
duced to a state of poverty. This was the more severe upon 
^^, as, up to the time of her son's death, she had been the 
virtual head of an immense property, and lived in great splen- 
doar. At that critical period, when her ruin seemed inevi- 
table, and the poor Countess was almost entirely deserted, 
she asked Joseph to stay by her. " Madam,'* said the old 
soldier, '* if we shall be reduced to live on potatoes, I shall 
never desert you.** This the Countess told me herself, 
adding, that during two-and-twenty years, many of which 
were years of poverty, and all of them of sickness and sor- 
row, he had not only never expressed a wish to leave her, 
but had preserved his cheerfulness throughout every dis- 
aster, and by always taking the bright side of things (which 
unfortunately for herself was not the poor Countess's own 
habit), he had essentially contributed to render her life not 
absolutely intolerable. 

This old soldier, as I have already said, made a capital 
Uajor-DQWO; and; being a nan of tbe world; be helped the 
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c&a^mf at ^mi^ not meFely to tidies, but to Mft opittidns 
tbenron* wlxieli bad a rery droll etfeei at fii^t, and often 
made alraii^rs stare* M be iiad laarned /Urbm bis cam- 
paigid&i^ what tlie want of comforts "was^ he became the 
better able to«iipp]y^ieb visitors as ourselves^ f)t^ instaittce, 
Witk tibe ftiei^ 4>f UtkHg comfortably. As be was, more- 
over^ a man of abil^es and resource, who stacltat notbiag-y 
and made fio dificnlties, ire got on famonsly together. In 
shorty our fkiend los^b was truly a second Caleb Balder- 
stone,. wbOy ^ all hazards, made the most of the family 
means-^-«BiSed und^ erery i^Verse of fortune/ and essen- 
tially contributed to the maintenance of the prosperity of 
the houisehQld to Which be was attached/ by courageously 
resolTfng that notbralg should or could go wrong at Hauinfeld, 
as lo^g as his mistress lived* 

\ If/be Gouatess^ in my presene^j^ gave him formally to un- 
derstand, that I was to be loohed upon, for the time, as mas- 
ter of the castle, and my directions were to be obeyed with 
the same exactness m her own orders; and these hijnncti<His 
she desired'hlm to eommunicateto the whole establishment. 

** I have already,** shie continued, but addressing me, 
** giyen similaf instructions to the Cook| and therefore, if 
Iheire be any tMng within the scope of Hainfeld to produce, 
for .^iich you or your family do not asfc when yon require 
it, th^ fault is with youi«olyes^ and I shall be very much 
jnbrtified." 

The Countess's whole mind, indeed, seemed to be em- 
ployed at that t|me in ^scoTering what it was we liked 
best; whM was most agreeable and usefol for the children ; 
and what, in short, in her household arrangements^ in the 
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society she brooglit to the castle, and in her own deport- 
ment to us, would be most agreeable, and most likely^ to 
keep out of our heads all thoughts of going away — any allu- 
sion to which threw the old lady into such agitation, that as 
much as possible we forbore speaking of our future plans, 
and merely determined to take our own measures quietly, 
bat to be resolute in going at the period we considered 
fight. It will be seen presently how skilfully our hostess 
managed to baftle and upset all our schemes. 

In the mean time, we yery soon found ourselves so much 
at home, that we set the children to their regular lessons, and 
fell into habits of business, such as they were, ourselves. The 
eyen tenor of our lives, while it furnished few or no striking 
incidents, allowed us ample leisure for looking about us, and 
fonning opinions as to the state of the country, chiefly from 
the conversation of the many intelligent persons who visited 
theeastle. 

It was some time, however, before the crowd of novel ob- 
jects ceased to present a confused mass, or we could speculate 
with any feeling of confidence either on the domestic manners 
or on the political condition of a people circumstanced so dif- 
ferently from any which our previous travels had given us an 
opportunity of observing. . Neither did we care much, for we 
intended soon to recommence our Journey, and a subject so 
vast, we felt, was not to be grasped in a few weeks. So we 
^irly resigned ourselves into the hands of our obliging hostess, 
who, when she succeeded in making us promise not to think 
of leaving her for some time, undertook to provide us, both 
indoors and abroad, with objects of interest. How well she 
kept her word, I shall endeavour to show* 

6 
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When we first arrived at Hainfeld, we found liying in tlie 
house two yonng ladies from the neighbouring provincial ca- 
pital of Styria, called Gratz, a very pretty place, and in wealth 
and fashion Just such a rival to Vienna as Bath is to London ; 
and the manners of the gay world there, it may be presumed, 
partake of the same distinctions from those of the metropolis. 
As we were prevented by circumstances from visiting Vienna, 
we had only a few, and those indirect, means of judging of 
this important matter. We met, for example, with a good 
many persons during our stay at Hainfeld, who, though no 
longer resident in Vienna, had been bred there, and these we 
could compare with our Gratz acquaintances. 

Both the young ladies I have mentioned were lively and 
pleasing persons; they spoke French readily, but not very 
well ; and they both spoke English a little^ and so as to be easily 
understood ; for it is much the fashion in Germany, as we 
found afterwards during our extensive tour in that country, 
to study English. As they professed a great desire to improve 
themselves in speaking, it would have been a very obvious 
coarse to have profited by such an opportunity^ especially as 
we were all, not only willing, but anxious to afford them the 
means of correcting what was erroneous in their pronuncia- 
tion or construction. Nevertheless, they insisted on speaking 
their own lumbering French, in place of English; and they 
actually prevented us from being of any use to them, by in- 
variably turning into a Jest any thing in commendation, and 
Showing evident displeasure when corrected in a fault. This 
was teazing enough, since we ourselves were beginning the 
study of German, and we hoped to have made a reciprocal 
treaty, and bartered EngUsb in excbang[e for German idiom* 
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tat, most perrersely, (hey would no more speak their own 
Ungnage than ours ; and thus we went on, in the matter of 
languages, like the French and English nations in the matter 
of commerce — each possessing the articles the other requires, 
bat never agreeing to exchange them. This smacked of pro- 
yincial taste, which became still more manifest as our ac- 
quaintance advanced. In spite of all we could say or do, our 
pretty friends were never at their ease, and were always striy- 
ing at some effect, instead of trusting to their own natural 
parts and accomplishments, which were considerable, and 
which we were willing to make the most of, for we liked 
them much. 

In process of time, it came out that one of these damsels 
was a poetess, and what I learned with equal surprise and 
alarm — an English poetess ! That any one, so slightly ac- 
quainted even with the elementary parts of a language, 
should Tonture to deal with the highest, was matter of won- 
der. I naturally felt no small dread lest I should be called 
upon to pronounce an opinion upon verses constructed under 
such circumstances, and which by no possibility could escape 
being execrable. I very soon saw indeed that the young lady 
felt a strong desire to obtain my favourable judgment on 
her productions ; but instead of showing them to me frankly 
herself, she gave them to the Countess, with a special in- 
junction that 1 was not to see them. Of course, the old lady 
took this as it seemed to her to be intended, and laughed 
at the limitation, as I should no doubt myself have done, 
had not my curiosity to read the stanzas been altogether sub- 
ordinate to the horror of having to praise them. Next day 
the ladies highly commended my probity, as they rather 
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slily^ and with an atr of soppressed mortification, called my 
small piece of Jesuitism; and then commenced a series of 
scenes of coquetry and mock humility, which must haye felt 
yery wearisome ii^ a country house in winter, had I not been 
sustained by the hope of escaping a sight of the poetry. 

The Countess who, though chained to her bed, seemed to 
know, by a sort. of intuition, eyery thing that was going on 
in the castle, soon remarked to us that she suspected that the 
Grat2 ladies were not doing the honours of their country in 
the style she had hoped when she inyited them. ** There- 
fore,'* said she, '^ I haye sent across the hills to some other 
friends whom I think you will like better, and who I am sure 
will more justly appreciate the society which accident has 
enabled me to put in their way/' 

The commencement of a North-wester on the coast of Labra- 
dor could not look more threatening than the countenance of 
our Gralz young ladies, when the news of the promised acces- 
sion to our party was spread abroad. In the incautious haste 
of jealousy, they insinuated that some of us had instigated the 
Countess to call in these hostile troops in the shape of auxilia- 
ries. But the poor girls ^ ' took nothing by this motion,* ' as the 
lawyers say ; for while we disclaimed all participation in the 
conspiracy, we acknowledged our satisfaction at its success. 

In due season the new party arrived, a mother and two 
daughters. Had we left the country the day before, I might, 
according to the receiyed method of recording national cha- 
racteristics, haye written down in my diary, ^' all the young 
ladies in Lower Styria write English yerses, and are yain and 
coquettish.** And, on the other hand, had I seen only these 
new comers, I might, on the same judicious plan of generalis- 
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ins, liAve noted, " that all the ladies of that country are well- 
bred, anaffected, pretty, and well informed." For I really 
do not know when, nor ih what land, I have met with more 
artless or pleasing specimens of what young women ought to 
be, than these uncommonly agreeable persons. The eldest 
might he about two or three-and-twcnty ; and though not so 
Terj pretty as her sister, wbo^e age was seventeen, ^he pos- 
sessed in a higher degree that beauty of expression which, 
while it is beyond the reach of mere features to produce, gives 
a decisiye character and purpose to every line of the counte- 
nance, making the eyes speak, and the lips hold intelligible 
language, even when no word^ pass them. If to these charms 
are added the recommendations of good sense, good taste, and 
good manners, all based on right principles and generous feel- 
ings, and rendered effective by an acquaintance with the world, 
by native vivacity, and a total absence of selflshness, a charac- 
ter is formed which need dread no rivalry that the most po- 
lished society on earth could boast of. 

What added to our interest in this very charming person 
was her speaking English, so nearly in perfection, that the 
slight foreign accent, and even the mistakes she sometimes 
made, served only to engage the attention more closely, and 
^ery often gave additional strength to her meaning, which was 
always judicious, by a slight but not inappropriate exaggera- 
tion in the expression. We could perceive, too, when she 
spoke her native German, which was the most pleasing thing 
possible to the ear, that her accent was decidedly different from 
the startling harshness of the Styrian variety of that extraor- 
dioary language to which we had been accustomed for some 
weeks. What the Vienna noblemen and other "eligibles" 

6 
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of the capital can have been about, I know not ; but sure I am, 
that if I had been a young unmarried man, whether ''eli-. 
gible " or otherwise, I should presently haye fallen oyer head 
and ears in love with this pretty German. 

Both our new friends not only expressed themselves anxious 
to learn, but seriously exerted themselves to improve in speak- 
ing English, while they mightily flattered. ns,. by taking an 
eager interest in hearing about the countries far and near, 
which we had gone oven As they had been brought up in 
the capital, they had had the benefit of the best masters, and 
accordingly were as accomplished as mere teaching could make^ 
them. All the masters on earth, however, could have gone 
but a little way, essentially, to produce such results. Indeed, 
I doubt much if they could have gone one step in any case in 
framing manners of so much simplicity and elegance. On the 
contrary, it is to be apprehended, that as in Austria generally 
the substratum of principle and sentiment is not good, the forced 
culture of talents may often lead to rankness, but seldom to 
richness of the moral crop. At any rate, however it may have 
been brought about, and whether most be due to nature, or 
most to art, it is particularly pleasing, as in the instance I am 
describing, to meet in remote places, and where we least ex- 
pect it, a style of manners and a purity of thought, which our 
prejudices are too apt to insinuate can belong only to the most 
favoured parts of ttie most favoured lands. 

On the other hand^ it makes one melancholy to think how 
such rare merits are almost inevitably destined to be utterly 
wasted, in a country where such a thing as a marriage of 
choice is so very rare, that when it does happen, it certainly 
forms the exception to the rule> not^ alas I the example. I was. 
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indeed, much disappointed and grieyed to find, Ihat in Austria 
the whole of the domestic relations were in about as bad a 
predicament as in Italy. How, indeed, can it possibly be 
otherwise, when marriages arc arranged by the parents, and 
not by the parties ihemselycs who are to pass their lives — I will 
not say togclher — ^but as husband and wife ? Mutual attach- 
ment, as I am given to understand, being seldom if ever the 
motive to such connections in that country, the consequences 
are. just what might be expected from trusting such delicate 
matters to the hands of any, even the most affectionate, and, it 
mij^ht be supposed, the most disinterested of agents. To do 
any. sort of business by proxy is proverbially the way to do it 
ill ;. — but when old heads come to settle the arrangements be- 
tween young hearts, the evil is one which even the labours of 
a wimlc life are unable to remedy. When two young people 
are brought together by any motive but that of mutual affec- 
tion, and tied' to one another by a ceremony which owes its 
chief sanction to the opinion of society — be its professed sanc- 
tions what they may, — and when, from the nature oi their 
education, they are not restrained by any scruples on the score 
of principle, and are still less invited by usage to be virtuous, 
and when, of course, their very warmest and best feelings are 
wasted for want of generous employment, they are extremely 
apt to mistake the indulgence of their passions for a duty, as 
soon as fitting objects of their regard come in their way. It is 
then, alas ! that the formal chain by which their cold domes- 
tic relations have been held together is snapped in two at tho 
first touch of genuine sympathy, and the solemn marriage vow 
takes the degraded rank of a dicer*s oath. 
The decencies of ciyilised society— the good taste of the 
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most inflaential persons in every class— Ihe obvious interest of 
the parties respectively-^and the habitual long-established ens- 
toms of what is termed good company, generally modify the 
external behaviour of married persons, eyen in Italy and Aas- 
tria, into something in which there is not much to strike the 
transient glance of a stranger. > But the smallest careful en- 
quiry draws back the flimsy veil. The causes which lead to 
this sad state of things are very curious and instructive; and 
as they do not lie very deep, and are easily explained, they 
may perhaps be adverted to farther on. The Countess was 
very eloquent on this point, and related many anecdotes illus- 
trative of the state of manners in Austria and Italy, which she 
used to assert were pretty much alike in this respect. 

The following very ridiculous story she assured us she had 
from a gentleman on whose veracity she could rely. The scene 
ofit was In Italy 

A young lady, about eighteen or twenty, was withdrawn 
fk'om the convent in which she had passed her life since the 
time she was an infant. On being brought home she soon 
learned from her attendant, or in some other round-about way, 
that she was ere long to be married; as her parents, however, 
said nothing to her on the subject^ she could not even guess 
who the person was with whom she was to be connected ; and 
the only official notice she had of the fact arose from her being 
carried to the milliner* s and jeweller's to fit on the dresses and 
trinkets suitable for the occasion. Her curiosity was now 
raised to the highest pitch ; but as she had never seen her mo- 
ther except for a short visit once or twice a year, and of coarse 
had no intimacy with her, she could not at first bring herself 
to ask any direct question on the subject. One day two younfi^ 
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men dined at their house, and as this was rather an anasual 
circumstance, she thought it probable that one of them — for 
(hejwere both in the enviable class of *'eligiblcs/' — must be 
her intended husband. They both paid her equal allenlibn, 
bat withyerj different success. To one she felt an invincible re- 
pugnance, to the other she was well disposed to yield her affec- 
tions; and such had now become her anxiety to learn her fale, 
tiiat, finding her mother in a most unusually good humour 
with her, in the course of the evening she ventured respectfully 
to say, ** Mamma, if it be not too great a liberty, may I beg of 
you to tell me the name of the gentleman I am to be married 
to next week? ' ' " Liberty I ' ' exclaimed the astonished pa- 
rent ; ** liberty you may well call it I How dare you ask such a 
question? And,*' added she, with a significant shake of her 
head, <* let me warn you, my daughter, not to run the risk of 
incarring your father's displeasure by showing him any of this 
premature and undutiful curiosity. For, if you do, I should 
not wonder if he were to pack you back to your convent^ 
Dot for a season, but for life." Accordingly, she held her 
peace, and in ten days afterwards was married to one of the 
two men who had dined at the house, but, unfortunately, he 
wai the wrong one I 

But I am forgetting the rival guests, our Gratz and Vienna 
young ladies, who, although apparently the best friends 
iniaginable, were too little alike to be very cordial, and wo 
had no small difficulty in shaping our course between them 
so as to avoid giving offepce to either group, and yet to 
proBtby the merits of both, for we felt well-disposed to all 
the parties. Indeed, had our Gratz friends been content to let 
pretty well alone, we should have remained the best friends 
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possible to the end of the chapter. Few people, howcTer, 
who haye not fortitude and self-control enough to repress 
the feeling of mortification which springs out of unsuccess- 
ta\ riyalry, have either pride or discretion enough to 
restrain its expression, eyen when the mischief is thereby 
likely to be aggravated. And in the course of the very first 
evening after the. strangers had arrived, one of our old 
friends said to me, in a reproachful tone, that she suspected 
me of a great *' infidSlite*' to her. I really did not under- 
ttand what she mea[nt, and said so. 

"I grievously suspect," continued the pretty provincial, 
*' that you prefer these new-comers to your old friends.** 

I ought, in all courtesy, to have disclaimed any such dere- 
liction, and to have protested that such an idea was vain and 
ridiculous, as President Jackson slyly says, in his message to 
Congress, when accused of bullying the French ; but I was 
taken by surprise, and said nothing ; while the poor girl, co- 
louring with very natural anger, turned away to sip her cup 
of tea with what appetite she might. 

A few days afterwards, just as we sat down to dinner, a 
carriage drove under the archway, and one of the young ladies 
being called out, returned in a few minutes, breathless, and 
with a letter in her hand, exclaiming, 

*' My mother has sent for us— we must go directly." 

And they left the table long before dinner was over, ostensi- 
bly to pack up their things ; but in reality to slip off without 
taking leave of any one ; and we never saw them more. 

The provocation we felt — if, indeed, we felt any— at this 
Gratz edition of what is called ''taking French leave,*' was 
very short-lived. Had it been much greater, indeed what 
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followed— alas ! too soon— wonld have obliterated every trace 
but that of the most kindly feelings towards our earliest Sty- 
rian friends. 

A ball was given at Gratz, not long after the above scenes, 

at which our two friends attiended. The night was'biller cold 

—but as the ground was dry, and the distance but ten slept 

across the street, the ladies, hot from the dance, ran over to 

their home. They had brought, however, a wrong key with 

tbem, and no tugging of the bell could awaken the drowsy 

seryants. Instead of going back instantly, as they ought to 

have done, they remained for twenty minutes before they 

gained admittance, all the time exposed to the biting of a harsh 

north-east wind. In this brief interval the nipping frost had 

slruck its icy and deadly fangs into the pretty bud which was 

iusl beginning to open. The youngest of our lively friends — 

the poor poetess withal — was taken so ill, almost immediately, 

that she was carried off by a rapid decline in the course of a 

few weeks I 
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CHAPTER Vir. 

THE ARCHDUKE j6HN OV AUSTRIA. 

Ever sinco our arriyal at Hatnfeld, there had been much 
talk of our yi^iting^^ the Archduke John^ the Emperor of Aus- 
tria's brother. At that season he resided at his vineyard, near 
Marburg, close to the foot of the Bacher Gebirge, which is 
one of the eastern prolongations of the Julian Alps, lying on 
the right bank of the great riyer Draye. As our friend the 

9 

Countess had for the last thir^ years been on yery friendly 
terms with his Imperial Highness, she readily managed to 
arrange our yisit, and in her great anxiety that we should re- 
<ieiye fayourable impressions of Styria, its people, and its 
scenery, she daily urged fas to make out this expedition before 
the winter set in. A messenger was accordingly sent off with 
a letter, expressing onr wish to pay onr respects to him at his 
villa; and the answer being most obliging, we left our snug 
quarters at Hainfeld on the 16th of October at four o'clock in 
the morning. As there was nothing in the Archduke's note 
which related to dinner, we were left in some doubt as to the 
hour. He had simply stated that he hoped to see us shortly 
after noon, and we naturally supposed wo were expected to 
take our dinner, or '' mittagsbrod," as the Germans caU it, 
with his Highness. Some authorities said he would of coarse 
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dine at twelre, the common hoor in the comitry— olben said, 
surelj lio will dine at his nsnal Vienna hoar of two ; and^ in 
the end, we resolyed^ very indiscreetly, and like young tra* 
Tellers, to aim at reaching the yineyard, at the latest of the 
two periods, and to take onr chance. 

We stopped at a place called Knass, to breakfast, and to 
pick up a pair. of fresh horses, which the eyer-considerate 
Goontess had sent on for as. As w^ carried with ns breads 
°^> eggs, and tea, and as the coachman who went forward 
with the relay had taken care, at my suggestion, to proyide 
boiling water, which is the most difficult thing possible to he 
procured in those countrieB, we made a capital Friihstiick, as 
Uiey call it ip Germany; "Friih" being early, and '^StUck," 
a piece, or bit. 

Thus refreshed, we again started in a cloud of dust, which, 
howerer, had it been twice as dense, could not haye hid the 
surpassing • beauties of the yalley through which we wound 
our way. Eyen thirteen months of drought, nnrelieyed ex- 
cept by a few transient thunder showers, had not been able to 
tarnish^ or to do more than slightly tarnish, the lustre of 
scenery which, in its prime yigour of foliage, must be irery 
strikmg. But the rapid adyance of autumn had wrought a 
material change in the aspect of things since we passed through 
the gkirto of the same forest a fortnight before. Then, a slight 
but decided tinge of ^ yellow had been cast rather carelessly 
OTer the woods, and here and there we could spy a tree, the 
leaves of which had heeik turned to blood-red, but still the 
greens in their manifold yariety predominated oyer all. Now, 
the yellows and the reds bad it hollow, and many single 
trees, a^ well as an occjisional groye on some expbsiad knoll* 

^7 
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bad been stripped of trvf HstfL Is gnml^ mw^»; M 
drapery of tbe foreit reaMuned entire^ and tHnSM with A}m» 
liancy vhich reminded us of the magQiAMM atitoiiiK lil fiNy 
ea§tem sUtci of North AaMrica. 

We reached the town of Marburgli at noon |* bffC as it bsid beeit 
filled with straiifers> collected Mm the nelfhboilHidod dti ac- 
coiipl of the Tiniaf e^ which- was in fpH prog#es$, thoti^ba tM 
month earlier than usnal^ we bad great difHenlty in ^ettin^ 
any one to attend us. We were happy at last in b^ngf t«ceit«f 
at the Sun, thongh it was the fovrth in rank of the inns df 
the plaee. Still mere diflQculty had ir« ift getting fresh horidS, 
so that it was abont one befiore we were fairly under weigh, 
and on tbe road to the Archduke's rilla. The aceiitity at last 
became so steep, that the postiUon.declare,d the horseft odnldncr 
longer drag the carriage, and he pointed oal d short cut 
through the irines, which he said wonld lead us to the house. 

After toiling and panting ap what seemed mor^ like a flight 
of sleep steps than a walk, we were reeeiyed at the top by (bd 
Archduke lohn himself, who, wiflNnit hH hat^ had mn Olit4» 
meet and welcome us. There was to mneh natnral coarte^ 
in his manner, tliat.we felt quite at home with him In a mo* 
ment. ... 

His Imperial Highness to a rery pleasing penon, Hbtm 
flfty-fiVe years of age, with a fine, high, bald forehead, and 
an expression of qjaietness aM repose, bordeiiiig on mtkam* 
choly, in his countenance, which is smgularly ehgaging^ His 
conTersation and manners,, too^ are so mitoiidied by tlie 
slightest riiiade of affectaUon, and withal ao cordial. Hut 
eyl^ry one must feel at ease in his prflMace* 

We soon began to discoTer that we had imfortanaleljr 



I (real mkt^k^ ja dw MkalatioM w to diuwr, for tk« Areh- 

AM^> it #P9MI^; bad 4loe4 tl noon, at he alwayi doei wbaa 
liilof at|M9 fjn^jrard.- BotOD goliiff iato lbs drawiof-rooii 
#f tlie Dottiif e^^CMT it wai no man Cilatt a country boi,— w« 
wen not a Uttta Miprisad to fiiul a Imif taUa laid MiwUha 
cold oaUatMm, and «t Jeatt a doxea covers, Tbera wu fold 
reaisQii in slie#0, fold tvrkasr* aold/Kiam^ «nd oakas of alt 
dupes, ^ith fruit and wine in abundance. We naturally con* 
ncicled tbia proparatioii wi{j|i our own arriTal, md when the 
Arcbdal^ a«l(od a» if we were dif posed to eat any tiiinj^ , wo 
M wo certainly ware fidly prepared, as we had taken no- 
tluoy fitcebrealOlMt forty mHet off, and eight hoars before. 

Bot cold uef 1 4nd dry bread or sweet biscoits form a sorry 
^Wp after such a drive as wo had made amongst the monn- 
(^ of Styriff ; tod long bofore onr aj^peUtes wore half satis- 
fied, oar jaws ached, and our throats became as parched as 
tbe roads w« bad tMen travalllpg orer. We felt amazingly 
disposed to any to bis Imperial Qighness, « Don't you think 
jan could manago to get ns a basin of sonpf" But thosa 
borrid etiqnetlos, wbieh hold all mankind in terror, restrained 
OSi and wa continned packing in the slices of bam and twkey 
U one cram* things into a trunk that b already too fnll. 

I^bo nature and exiont of ibis collation pnnled us exceed- 
iflglyf as they werf 0l#Uy out of keeping with every thing 
else in the establishment, which was quits sunple and cotuge- 
%. l^or was it till towards the end of our visU, that, in the 
course of a walk wo took ovf r 4ha vineyard and through the 
viae-pressing estahUsbment, we discovered the cause. On 
^*"^g aa angle of the road, we came to about a dozen ear- 
'lAfes, an4 leU |« wUb mny gnwipe of viiiton, thi^ being the 
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Archdiike'g weekly reception day; lihdwenowcame to iind^- 
Btand that the collation into which we had made sach deep 
inroadOs had been prepared, not for ju, but for the country 
netghbour^ who came to pay their respects to his Imperial 
Bigfaness. He, howeyer, said nothing to us in the ws^ of ex- 
planation or apology-^in fact, he had not asked us to dinner, 
but, finding us hungry, had giy^n us'aH he could^ and of that 
we made the most. ( 

He gate us,' however^ what was of more substantial import- , 
ance, namely, a set of dit-ections for trayelling in Upper 
Styria, with which country he is intimately acquainted, and 
where he passes a considerable portion of the year. Hi9 resi- 
dence he told us, and pointed out on the map, is at a place 
called Yordemberg, where he takes the actiye superintendence 
of some extenslye iron- works, which he ihyitedus to examine, 
promising to be our guide. 

In cqpyersing about our projected tour in Upper Styria, we 
fell into a number of collateral topics; and I think I haye 
seldom met with any person who appeared so thoroughly Veil 
informed upon all he profeiised any acquaintance with, or 
whose knowledge seemed t6 be more general and exact. It is 
true he is a prince; and we insensibly, and perhaps instinet- 
iyely,, giye more weight to to^it in such a quarter, than we 
might do If we found similarattainments and talents in a lower 
sphere. On thd other haifd, the yery circumstance of his 
being, so peculiarly, and some people might say disadyan-, 
tageously, placed, tends to sharpen the Jealous obseryation of 
those who conyerse with hunv So that, in fact, his eleyated 
rank exposes him to a much more seyere scrutiny than he 
would haye to endue if be belonged to a lower station. Bat 



ibi AfcUiik« J9)w of Auitrta netd Ctar De mmIi eroM-eiami- 
naUou-.4Gor what bi reaUy knows, or thiaks, he gives oat 
Willi 9wk perfect fnakaesg, tbet ^rery one is eoBTiaeed of 
^ ^Mff» fin^eiity of hie opinioosy and plaees faience on 
hii Mttmns^ 0i, facto. WiUumt the letfttoM or estenUliea, 
he is a]^c4 l^y aU who knew ^ to be the noft ohllglng 
>od firiendl/ of mttn. Hie eerly lilh wee peiaed in active ana 
eitoeijve jaleiiepime With the werU» both ae a pvaotlcal ttatei- 
oaa and a ioldjer in eeomand of niniiea» Latterly, wUUa 
BBorely a country ggntleinan and Man of science and letters, 
hii iwiale good taste, and -reniarkable good sense, combined 
wit^ genoine pohtic spirits have rendered his aaany excellent 
fuliUipg extensively current in Styna, where he almost con- 
><wUy resides. An nnvoitby person placed in his aitoation 
iFOnId eoon bo fi»iind o|ii, like a base coin gilded, which tbe 
frw^bn of t|^ WPHd soon expels firom etarcnlation. Bat a truly 
TJrmoef prjpoOj Uka pwe gold, acqnires from the discipline of 
^isly a fireeb imprais and a starUng value wi^ich fit him 
laore ^ moro fi>r 4be naas of tbe conntry in proportion as 
he becomes known. 

The Archduke John, who, many people-think, ought to have 
heen made governor of Styria, has been allowed to remain a 
simple cilwen- of tbe stale, ex^pt, indeod* that he has long 
heen at the head of the engineer d^partipeiit pf the Austrian 
vmy. In his bumble and qttlet capacity of a connlry gentle- 
>QiU), be has done an immense d^al for Styria, and perhaps all 
that could have been done undor its ^tec^iar circumstances. 
He basset a-going numerous agrlcuUiiral societies, which have 
gre^Uy improved the culUvalion of tbe whole province. He 
has also established a spleodid museum at Gratz, and endpwed 
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leclareships which embrace many usefol branches df know- 
l^ge. But the chief f;ood h^-has done, as I nnderstaiid from 
weU-infprmed Styrians, has been by makiog himself per- 
sonally aip^piainted With almost eyery man in the country, and 
encouraging all classes to.persetere in their respecjtiye callings 
with industry and cheerfulness. He is, in short, like a good 
landlord of an iinmense estate, whose chief pride and pleasure 
lie in adyancing the welfere of his tenants. The Archduke's 
exertions, indeed, ar^ eyen mere disinterested^ since but a 
small portion of the whole is his own property. 

It is perhaps a pity that thore is no chance of his becoming 
Emperor. of Austria, since most writers seem agreed tliat a 
pure despotism, if administered by a thoroughly yirtuous and 
able man, is not only calculated to conduce to the present 
happiness of its subjects, but may giye, in such^ hands, the 
best chance for the gradual introduction of tho^ anieliora- 
tions of which the system is capable.' It answei^ no practical 
purpose, either to demonstrate that a system of goyemment is 
bad, or to introduce reforms so unsuitable tp the tastes and 
habits of the nation, that they take no root. The history of 
Austria, under the Emperor Joseph, uncle to the Archduke of 
whom lam' speaking, ^ows too clearly that tfaeeyil is inerely 
aggrayated by premature or ill-judged changes. .' But were a 
a truly patriotic and obseryant mim at the head of such a 
state as Austria, he might haye it in his power (at least so it is 
supposed by many people), without the formidable machinery 
of a reyolution, to establish many improyements, calculated 
not only to endure and become national, and to do good in 
themselyes, but to sprtsad wider and wider the circle of ge- 
nuine and legitimate veform, in the sense of amelioration. In 
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the mean time Austria it prosperous, chiefly because, after a 
long period of war, and every kind of political disorganiza- 
tion, she is allowed the most perfect tranquillity ; and with 
certain exceptions, which I shall take an oppdrtnhity of point- 
ing out, the country enjoys a degree of^ contentmeqt which is 
Tery remarkable, all things consHlered, and especially when 
many circumstances are tal^en into account, which, in our 
eyes, are revolting in the highest degte^. 

Some months afterwards, in the spring of 1835, we had an 
opportunity of availing ourselves of the Archduke's obliging 
inyitation to pay him a visit at his iron-works inYordernberg, 
which lie deep amongst the hills of Upper Styria. As Yoi*- 
demberg is elevated sixteen or eighteen hundred feet above 
the country we left, we came in contact with the snow, not 
eternal snow and great g;laciers, it. is tree, but good honest 
snow wreaths, many feet deep, find continued from the pre- 
ceding winter. 

As we had made a sad bungle Of our visit the autumn b6- 
ibre, we toolt care to be better informed this time as to his 
Imperial HighijiessV babits ; and having on this occasion, as 
we thought, ascertained tbe exact minute when he dined, we 
drove up to the door at least half an hour before' the timie, 
thinking to be invited as a matter of course. We were ttiuch 
mistaken, for, after ^ringing repeatedly,' the door was opened by 
a venerable butler-looking domestic, ' who seemed mightily 
puzzled by a carriage full of company coming upon him at 
that moment. As he said the Archduke was out, I gave hitn 
my card, and was Just driving away, when a Secretary sort of 
man, with spectacles on nose and pen in hand, came dus- 
terihg into the raita^ which was pouring on his bald pate. He 



teemed to know perfectly wiio «iui what we were, and la- 
mented that hU Imperial iligl|De» was sot at heme. 

" I auppoie/' ad4e4 ha, ia t ImU deiO^tiBg, ludf eofirireetiB^ 
yoice» *.' 1 sapfKHie jroii will df ne at tibe ian ^ alte whiejh the 
Arobdiike may bef« fetamed, and N jreadj te vaeeive yen/' 

liere, tbeoi fi^r tlie 9f«09d time, frene all ouv fond h^fm ef 
4 dinner will) tl)e ArebdalM knofckod dewn, and we dro^e le 
the worst possible inn in the wont poselble hnmoor. The 
day was wretched c the rain fell in torrents, tte hijls were 
eneumhered with mist, the ground lay bached in mnd and 
end meUing snow ankle-deep. The only thing in the way of 
Tictnals which the bouse coiild proyide was miserable weak 
•oupv so tinged with saffiron that no one conid get beyond the 
tot spoonful : and we sat in a cold, comfortless, dark, naked 
parlonr, waiting till the horses should be sufficiently rested 
to bowl down again Into the dviliced world. 

At length I bethought me of an expedient to pass the time, 
and sending for the landlord, I begged to kiiow what was to 
be seen in Vordernberg. 

^' Oh r* cried be« ^^ yon can take at Tiew of the smelUng- 
furnaces, and see the process of preparing our beautiful Iron 
(or the markets of all the world*-4hereis nothing like it any 
where else." 

And^ without giYing us time to iviake any remark, he mn 
off, calling otttasho went, '<! 'll^end out instantly, and learn 
When they will be ready at the nearest forge U^ draw off tlie 
metaL" 

In ten minutes more we were all under weigh on a Toyagn 
of information— 'it could hardly be called of diseovcry, atill 
Um of pleaMDTo ; for no one but n farmer takee deligbt in 
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rain, and it fell upon us now in a stjle to have gratlfled the 
beart of the thirstiest hnsbandman in Styria* after a twelye- 
months' drought. 

Be this as.it may, we had to paddle through the mnd oyer 
onr shoe tops, under the guidance of a most obsequious land- 
lord, who, with a huge red umbrella, guarded one of the * 
ladies, while a strapping lass, who acted the part of waiter at 
the inn, carried my daughter in her arms as easily as if she 
had been a kitten. It Was pleasant to get under the shelter at 
last. The workmen, who waited only for our coming, dashed 
their bars agitinst the closed orifice t)f the furnace,' and gaye 
Tent to the molten iron. ' ' In one instant the fiery torrent 
flowed out In a manner wonderfully resembling in miniature 
the eruptions of Yesuyius we had witnessed the year before. 
So much so, ^at \ would really recommend any one wishing 
to explain the nature and appearance of a stream of laya to 
those who untiappily haye neyerhad the grand -'pleasure of 
beholding that noblest of all terrestrial phenomena, to carry 
hi^ friends to a large smelting-fumace, and there begin his 
lecture on yolcanic geology* 

Whilst we were enjoying this sight, and amusing ourselyes 
by tracing aiialogies between it and the yolcanoes' we had 
seen, and listening to the explanations' of our host and the 
wor]unen,'the Archduke's secretary-^he of the spectacles, who 
had giyen us the broad hint to tslke dinner at the' public- 
house — burst in, breathless, upon us— said he had been chas- 
ing us oyer half theyillage to present bis Imperial Highness*s 
compliments, and to toy that he would be glad to see us at 
his furnace, after which he hoped we would do him the plea- 
sure to dine with him at four o'clock/ 



(Tbii fiommiiiieatioft brlghtMied oar prapeete; amA, at the 
Piiaea's foraaae WM ekxBe at liand, w« again sallledi forth fit 
tbe rain and mud, and were most kindly roeel^ed by the 
Avchdiike himself at .tb^ door of bia worksbop. There we 
law a aaeond eruption, and enjoyed the benefit of a ftiUer and 
clearer and more si^ientifle eipUnatimi of tbe wbole pmeeaa 
Iban our host of tba Garter could ghre qa. We now learned 
lb«t |be said. boat bad all along known privately tbat we 
were to dine wftb tbe Dnke^^-not Duke Huaiphny^ as we had 
begon, with great reason, to ifoar — bat wilb Dnke Jobn, who 
at last* as if to make ap for our cold ftire at his Tineyard In 
tbe aotumn before, gave us a capital ibast* 

I may perbapabeeKoased for naming the dishes. In. soch an 
imt 9f the way and nnpromising comer of the globe. There 
was fish, which tb^eallisdtroat, bat it was more like salmon, 
and being jttst taken from the stream, and eooked to a seeon'd, 
it was aHperb, Thef^ was venison, too, from the adjaeent 
hills«-o||ot moek venison, such as Chey gave as In Hongary-^ 
bot venison flt for an alderman ; and last of all, a soallei 
worthy of Very 's orBeaavillierS', all raey aii^hot, and well 
aerved, witbont foss,. and quite becoming -a noble Prince 
who chooses to live retired from tbe world., 

TJtflf (at#s had deeided, however, that altheugh we sbeald 
have tbe honour of dining with his Imperial Highnesa, he 
should not dine with us; for it appeared he had already dined 
at APOQ, according ia the fashion of the spot. But he sat 
down to table with us, and conversed In the most agreeable 
•tyle, 4;onGrmiag the opinion we had originally formed, that 
a more simple^mannered or more agreeable and well-infoniied 
gentleman is very rarely to be met with in any rank of Uib, 
or in any country in the world. 
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The Archduke lobn confonnv to all the hahito of tile poopi* 
aboot him ; and being the chief in wealth and ionportance of 
the great minUie; proprietors at Vordemberg, be nsea hia in-* 
floence^— and most snccessfally — to render the population 
happy and prosperous. Preyiously to his settling there> the 
miners had been for ages in a state of bitter rivahry, and ial* 
most of open hostility ; but )^, in a qaiet way, and so as to 
wound no man*s pride, soon proved to them that each and all 
would gain more by a cordial union of interests, and com- 
panionship in labour, than by pulling and tearing in opposiCO 
directions. The blessings of national peace, which were be- 
ginning to be felt in that unhappy country, came opportunely 
in aid of the Archduke's benevolent and public-spirited mea- 
sures ; and I understand, from those who know all thecircam- 
^nees Mrell, that there is not in the world a happier or more 
flourishing set of people, than these miners now are. It was 
pleasing to see that wherever this amiable Prince appeared, the 
people stepped forward and kissed his band, not with an air 
of servility, hat of cordial respect and attachment. Indeed, it 
was difficult to recognise, under the coarse dress, and simple 
manners of a miner, the leader once of -mighty armies, in the 
fierce contests which his country had waged with Napolecm j 
and still a man of the highest rank and consequence^ in whoso 
veins runs the noblest royal blood in Europe ! 

The Archduke^ arl have already said, passes mOsi of his 
time in the country, residing at Vienna vOnly during a certain 
number of weeks, which are considered iiiidispensable, and 
according to etiquettes from which not even he is exempt in 
that most fonnaVof courts* His chief occupationa are, firsts 
superintending the operations of the greait trigoiiom«trical 
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sarrey of Amstria, of which, as chief of the engineer depart- 
ment, he has long had the entire control ; secondly,, directing 
the great iron-works at Vordemlierg ; and, lasUy^ visiting his 
estates in Lower Styria, where his extensive vineyards are 
situated. His chief amusement is the arduous and rather 
dangerous hunt of the chamois goat ; a sport which in that 
country takes— and, I am told by gbod authority, well sap- 
plies the place of our fox-hunting— only it is described as 
vastly more laborious, and requiring its admirers, of whom 
the Archduke John is one of the most passionate, to live for 
days together amongst the glaciers and eternal snows^ of the 
Alps. 

Another of his amusements is the. encouragement of science 
at Gr^tz, and elsewhere in Styria ; and as he sets about every 
thing in the most, unpretending way, and by his gentle and 
elegant manners conciliates all parties, his knowledge on 
these subjects is received not with jealousy or suspicion^ but 
with that degree of personal favour which Insures the success 
of every undertaking to which he wbhes well. Upon the 
whole, there probably have been few men in any Station, and 
not many princes, who have proved greater benefactors to 
their country. Yery few men, indeed, have the means, even 
if they had the disposition, and talents, and experience requi- 
site for so great a task ; and it is in the highest degree pleasing 
to witness the effect of so fortunate a combination of circum- 
stances in the person of one individual. 

I forgot to mention that the Archduke John, instead of mar- 
rying an iU-fovoured starched princess, out of some foreign 
land^ and from some cold motive of family or personal ambi- 
tion, or tortuous statepolicy» chose to himself a wif^ from 
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those ranks amongst whom it is his taste, and what he feels to 
be his duty, to pass his life. At the time of onr risit to the 
AithdnjLe's Tineyard^ we could not speak a word of German, 
while the lady could not speak a word of any thing else ; 
and as at onr second visit she did not make her appearance, 
onr personal acquaintance is but small.' But nothing surely 
can be more satisfactoiy than to know, that if the Archduke 
had taken the surrey of Europe— as he probably did— -in 
search of a partner, he could not faaye chosen more wisely for 
his own happiness ; and if this be so, how well may he not 
afford to set the conr) etiquettes, and all their quarterings, at 
de&ancet 

Boring dinner at Yordemberg, the Archduke entertained us 
with an account of the peculiar nature of the iron-works in 
that neighbourhood. We already knew that the iron of 
Styria was not 6nly extensively used on the continent, but 
"Was sent in large quantities to America. He also explained 
to us that this was chiefly due to the chemical advantages 
given to it by nature, over most of the irons of Europe^ in- 
cluding even the Swedish and the English. The combinations 
Which nature makes, may indeed sometimes be imitated by art, 
bit seldom so effectually, and not it seems, often without an 
expense which gives a preponderating advantage in commerce 
to snch places as Styria, where an important part of the work 
is ready done. The Archduke at least told us, that although 
the English beat the Styrians hollow in the processes of re<* 
fining iron, in making some kinds of steel, and especially in 
the manufactory of tools and all kinds of cutlery, still they 
are not able to compete with his countrymen in the markets of 
Europe, in consequencejof the native excellence of the mate- 
rial found in tho mines of YcrdcrDberg. 
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<^Ther« U « tra^lUoD/' Mid lie, "Of tcry Ung sUndiog 
amoDf St our mitidrs htft, which speakf to this point. When 
the barbat-iatks from the regions north of the Danube drore 
the RoHMBs from this proyince of Styria^ then called NoriCum, 
the Genius of the Moantains, willing to do the new Inhabitants 
a fayour, appeared to the ccnqderors, and said,-^' Take yofir 
choice: Will yon haye gold mines for a year?-*'Silyer for 
twenty years ?— -or iron for eyer ?' Our wise ancestors, who 
had just begun to learn the true- relatiye yalne of the precious 
metals, by ascertaining, practically, that their rode swords 
were an oyermatch for all the wealth of the Romam, St once 
decided to accept iron for eyer !" 
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CHAPTER vni. 
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OiT cetomin^ to Haiafeld, aHor oar first Tiiit to tha Arch- 
toe, at his Tineyard, ii^e found tl^t oqr indefatigable friend 
tbe^oqntess had put out fresh work for us, in the shape of a 
tour in Upper Styria, which she urged us to make beibre the 
season should set in so severely as to rend#r travelling dis* 
agreeable. It was now getting late jn October, and an occasional 
touch of fro^, ev^n in the low situation In which we were, 
made us shudder when we thought of encountering the AlpiiM^ 
roads of the upper proyince^ But the Countess pressed the 
matter so much, and she had made so naany preparations, that, 
as we had op particular objection, except wbat arose from our 
being remarkably comfortable where we were, she prevailed 
on us to say we siu>uld set qff . in one of her ladyship's light 
carriages, on the 20th of October. 

The Countesses professed object in sdndlng m upon this es* 
pedition to the hills, was to show W the beauties of the 
grander parts of her adopted country, and to give us the 
means of becoming acquainted with a ftr more manly and in- 
telligent population than that of Lower Styria, of which alone, 
as yet, we had any knowledge. But I now verily believe that 
the good lady's, real object—though probably unavo^ed even 
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to henelf — was to indnoe us, by any means, to spin ont the 
time till the winter shonld arrive, and fairly block ns up in her 
castle for the season. 

For the present, however, our Jaunt was interrupted by 
the slight illness of one of the children, and likewise by a 
change of the weather from mild to bitter; and as these 
causes co-operated to detain us from day to day, we finally 
gave up our intended tour, and resolved not to leave Hainfeld 
for any such minor purpose, but to remain quiet till ready to 
start for Vienna* We made our arrangements accordingly 
for setting off on the 10th of November, thinking that a visit 
of nearly six weeks, with such a party as ours, was quite as 
long as we could decently propose to make. But in this esti- 
mate we reckoned without our hostess ; for when, on the first 
of the month, I ventured to menti6n the subject to her, and 
said, that in ten days, or so, we meant to set off for Vienna, 
I thought the good old lady would have expired on the spot 
Indeed, so earnest were her entreaties for us tb stay, and so 
touching the appeals which she made to us not so soon to de- 
sert her, just as she was becoming acquainted with oulrselves 
aiid the children, that, having really ho particular motive for 
going away, we agreed to remain a little longer. 

'< Oh ! do not say a little longer,*' she exclaimed; *' do— - 
oh, do make up your- minds to stay the winter here. Yoa 
know not what it is to travel in winter in Germany; it VFiU 
destroy your children, and you yourselves will have no plea- 
sure in it. If you are not perfectly comfortable here — if 

there is any thing in the world that money will provide 

do, I entreat you, mention it My sole wish is to make yoa 
happy here, and to enjoy as long as I can the society of my 



coontry-folks; fori feel^I know— that yon are the lasl of 
tbem I siiall tTer gee. Human nature cannot long tUnd out 
against tb^ accumulation of sorrow and of bodily diiaaae with 
vrbicl)j|unpr€g0edto.tl)0earUi; and it would bo emel in 
yon to deny mo tbe only plaasoro now left ma in this weary 
world. Yon irill bave plentjr of time to travel in Germany 

I don't know how ikr these appeals rai^ht have proved ef- 
fectual, bad we not found, ourselves very aip^eeably situated in 
tbeold castle/ or had we been called upon by any pressing 
Huti to ^0 elsewhere. But as amusement was our only mo- 
tiTeiu tratenkig, aud as nothing could be more entirely to 
our mind than the style of life which we were allowed to 
pass at Hainfeld, we felt half inclined to take the Gonntess 
at her word, and fii ourselves under her roof for the whole 
Wiater. But this, upon reflection, we could ^ot help think- 
^$ would lie rather too strong a measure, and might prove 
a gtoe npon all parties, on farther trial. After a good deal 
of deliberation, therefore, we finally compromised matters by 
naming th^ 1st of Deji^ember a» the day of our departure, 
i^tead 4>f the 10th of November. To avoid farther discus- 
sion, which I saw agitated her, I wrote our determination on 
a slip of paper, and sent it. In a few minutes I received the 
following characteristic answer ; — 

**Uy Dea» Sin, 

'^ Every day Mrs. Ball and yon bestow pn me, I re- 
ceive gratefully as a blessing. Had Heaven and you 
vouchsafed to grant my prayers, you would have nestled in 
poor Hainfeld as well as you could, till the breath of spring 
invited you to lau»(?b im the world. FailhfoUy yours. 
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ThaSy for one month more, at all eyents, we Were to be 
domesticated in onr yery snu^ quarters; ^nd as the Coun- 
tess no longer urged us to make any expeditions from home, 
we set about amusing ourselyes.witti what was at band^ and 
fell into regular habits, which eyery day tended so strongly 
to confirm, that before long we ^ourse^yes began to look to 
the pef iod of our departure with almost as much regret as 
the poor Gotintess herself did. 

The eyen' tenour of dur own happy life in this remote and 
retired corner of .the world, furnished but few points of in- 
terest fpr narration. . At first the Countess could not imagine 
that we, who had been sio much in the busy world, could 
possibly be. happy without further society than what she her- 
self and our own family affordied'; aud in order, as she said, 
to relieye the solitude of Hainfeld, she inf ited all sorts and 
conditions of people to yisit her. ^ Some of these, whose yisits 
unfortunately, were short and far between, proyed uncom- 
monly agreeable and usefhl acquaintances. Others were of 
such a milk and water description tha,t they merely came in 
our. way. While again, one or two rendered thems^lye8 so 
particularly disagreeable, that had the Countess not ejected 
them^ we must haye speedily ejected ourselyes. 

Although, as I haye mentioned, she was irrecoyerably 
bed-ridden, our poor hostess possessed an acuteness ofjndg- 
ment, which in a great degree supplied the place of locomo- 
tion, and gaye her, by some means or other — the machinery 
of which we could neyer vperfectly discoyer — a most exact 
knowledge of all that y^as passing in the castle ; so that no- 
thing was said or done but she seemed to know of it. VThat 
was still more unaccountable; she possessed a sort of magical 
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• 

.power of getting '«t wbat was thought and felt J>y all her 
gaests. If she exercised this kind of soryeillance OTer her 
chance friends, it may be supposed that we scjonmers did 
not escape. In fact, the whole .energies of her mind were 

• 

evidently employed, night as well as day, in trying to dis- 
coyer how best she conld make our situation so agreeable to 
ourselves that we should have no Wish td move. With all 
her discernment, however, it was Some time before she 
fully admitted the fact of our being most happy when most 
alone : that is to say; with no other company but herself;— 
though the genuine-modesty of her mind could by no means 
allow her to imagine it possible that her conversation could 
supply, and amply, too, the place of a more extended circle. 

People may differ greatly as to the true impoi^ of (he ex- 
pression " being well employed," but if a person's time be 
fully and agreeably filled 'up, and no obvious duty is ne- 
glected, it cannot, I think> be otherwise than usefully em- 
ployed. At all events, our chief and indeed almost only 
occupation, properly so called; at Hainfeld, was the study of 
German. 

We had been not a little humiliated, on the occasion of a 
Tisit to the great quicksilver mines of Idria, to find our- 
selves quite helpless. In fact, we w^re virtually deaf and 
dumb ; for French, and every other language of which we 
had any smattering, proved totally useliess, and at last, after 
in Tain trying to explain to the people at the inn that we 
wished something to eat, I remember being reduced to the 
necessity of sketching an egg, and then making sigus for 
breaking and eating it ! After this adventurle of the. egg, I 
made a vow that I w'ould learn Qerman, at whateyer cost of 
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labour; Tbi« wag a rash yov» as alioo»t apy person wUl find 
Wbo tries tbe experiment, and ope wUcb will be si^re tp 
proTe a rer^r weijsbty undertaking^ to tbose who, like my^lf^ 
baye unfortunately not only no knack or faeility for learning^ 
languages, but baye organs so coqstrujcted as to render tbe 
acqulsitipn of any foreign tongue « work of real difficulty, 
and t^t of German well nigb impossible. 

Eyeiy one remembers tbe siory of jtbe Minister's horror, 
wben, after a life spent in eager pursuit of office, be for tbe 
first. time bebeld his secretary approach ^itbi an enormous 
bundle of papers. }kit I question if bis dismay was greater 
than mine, when, wilhin an hour after I had made this mag- 
i^imous resolution about the study of German, I encoun- 
tered the foUpwiiig formidable werds iu a newspapers— 

,' -f • 

P||iy|Lp6XUV8yEH2IGaTI.EISTUlfG( 
Svl^AnB.imniRJJKQ$Y ^ B H A N'P L U ^ fi I I 

^utlwas ponsoled by the reflection, * that scarcely any 
thing is so difficult as it looks, and that if the trouble was 
great, great was the reward, and so forth. In aid of these 
commonplaces, I found I had the eager encouiuifementof the 
Coontess, who was enchanted with my resolution, and offer- 
ed to be my preceptress^an offer which made the natiyes 
who were pjesent smile ; for ^e herjself, good lady« spoke 
a yery strange dialect, w}nch; though as they said abun4antly 
iptelligible,. was any thing^bnt pure German. 

In other couotries a few years* residence, and eyen a few 
months, are sufficient to enable gifted — often ungiftcd— peo- 
ple to speak the language fluently an^d correctly. But this wUl 



no) do in Germany, eren in the ease of the most gifted. Ha- 
dame de Stagl describes the labour in strong tenns :^ 

"Ilne^tade trds 16g6re/* says she, in her magnificent work 
on that coontry , * * suffit pour apprendre I'ltalien et 1* Anglais ; 
mais c'est nne science qoe rAllemand." (1) 

Now the Countess, who was not yery young when she 
came to the country, and was by nature no Ubguist, and pro- 
bably had neyer mncli leisure to make a scientific study o^ 
Ihe language, contented htirself with learning merely enough 
to serye on those occasions when French would not answer 
her purpose, as it generally would in the fashionable society 
of Vienna. With the charming literature of Qermany, how- 
eyer, she had made herself intimately acquainted, and as she had 
enjoyed the personal acquaintance of many of the distinguish- 
ed authors who haye flourished ip that country since the end 
of the last century, there could not, in many respects, haye 
been a better instructor thaftshe was. Unfortunately how- 
eyer, it was scarcely possible that a less creditable pupil 
could haye been found, and the progress I made under her 
tuition was wretchedly small. 

I got up at six o'clock eyeiry monUng, and read hard till 
breakfast-time at my granunars and dictionaries, and after- 
wards worked for seyeral hours alone, and always for at 
least an hour with our accomplished German goyemess. In 
the middle of the day I went to the Countess's room, where, 
under her direction, and by her aid, I read Kotzebue*s plays, 
or some other easy work. I also learned numberless fables 
by heart; talked to eyery natiye I could get to listen to me; 

(1) De TAllemagne, Partie II. Chap. IX. 
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9ui, in 8|iort, took a woria of p^, bat all to ixm or no pur- 
pose, exception tliat I deriTe4 mucb pleasure from reading 
90010 of tb^ German authors, apd in paftioolar thi9 playi of 
3pluller. 

It is, indeed, « earioos fat^, that in OorBiaP^ it i» eatior 
to understand verso than pro»e, n disoo?diy whioh I made 
lon^r before I read the followin(r remairkeble sentence in 
Madame de Staer s book ;***' ' I.' AUemand est pept-dtre la senle 
lang^ue daos laquelle les vers soient plus faoiles ^ compren- 
dre que la prose/* which, as she goes on to explain, arises 
from the necessity of shorlenina |he sentences to adapt them 
to the poetical measure ; whereas in prose, where no siieh 
necessity exists, the periods ofte^ extend for roor-e tiian a 
page before the key word is reached, witbont which the i»- 
yoWed sense connot be unlocked. 

It was not till I had spent nearly a year in Germany, and 
after I had read, written, and spoken German with much di- 
ligence, end the most cQnsUnt opportunities of hearing >i in 
the country itself, that I learued, with no small mortiica- 
tion, that I had all along been proceeding on a wrong sys- 
tem, and that the methods which I had found sufficient to 
giye me some sort of knowledge of French and Spani^ in 
Europe, and of Uiudostaoee and M^ys in the East,, were to- 
tally inoperaliye whe?i applied to the formidable German. 

By good fortune, howeyer, I fell in with a truly philoso- 
phical professor of German at Paris, M. Ollendorff, author 
of a new and most luminous method of teaching that lan- 
guage. He foon satisfied me of what I had indeed myself 
begun to suspect, that German, to be understood properly, 
must be atUcked exactly Uke matheipa(ics-*and |hat as there 



ii BO **T(jf&l road" I0 kMwMge iu the one Mw, 10 It tiitfre 
Aone iD the other. I f aye^ ii|^ or two oY6r the ten inovthl' 
labour 1 had almost eiitirelj thrown away, and commenoed 
the itody anew through tl» medium of M. OlIendorfTa me« 
Uiod, whieh well deserrea the title of the fiuclid of Ger* 

1 

OMD. (1) Afler fix months* close applieatiott, I can Tentaro 
toptoBouiice that by his method alone, so far a§ I hare been 
able (0 anderstand the sul^ct, can this yery dtfficuK bnl 
very charming langutfe be taught without confoston. To 
tbose who, like ioe, haye none of that readiness by whieh, 
iosUoefiyely, as it were, foreign tongues are breathed in by 
some peeple,- and are made use qC seemingly without effort, 
taoh a method is quite inyaluable. By it the sch<rfar ad* 
Tanees step by step, understands clearly and thoroughly 
every thing he reads, and, as he goes on, he becomes senHblo 
that all be learns he retains, and all that he retains is useflil 
and {vaetically applicable. At -the same thne, he scarcely 
knows bew he has got hold of It, so sll^ly marked are the 
shades of daily progression ; and so gentle Itf the risej, that he 
feeh no unpleasant Diligue on the iburney. Of course the 
Hodent is called upon to exert no small degree of patient &p^ 
plication, and he must consent to deyotei a considerable por- 
tion of his time to this pursuit ; but he w|U haye the encou- 
raging conyiction that evciy particle of effort is well bestow- 
ed. ^ 

(i) ** Noayelle Methode pour apprendre A l|re, k ecrire, et a 
parlerqnelangue en six mois; appliqu^e ^ TAlIemand ; Ouyrage 
entiirement neof. Par H. G. Ollendorff. Paris^ chez VAuteur, 
67, Rue de Richelieu, Barrois fils, libraire, 14, Rue de Ricbe- 
liea, et HaidelofT et Gampe, 16, Rue Viyieniie/' 
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I with I could penaade this admirable teacber to ^ publish 
his work in English and in England, and to fix himself in 
London, where his abilities, his knowledge, and his skill in 
teaching so difficnlt a language in the most agreeable and pa- 
tient manner I ever witnessed, wonld soon earn for him the 
distinction he deserves. I write in these strong terms of M. 
OllendorfTs method, because I feel convinced that a familiar- 
ity with it would go far to spread the knowledge of this de- 
lightful language in England, where, of all countries in the 
world, it is most likely, to be duly appreciated. The almost 
matehless beauties of German, not only fh>m their own ex- 
cellence, but from their analogy to those of our own litera- 
ture, and the great similarity of character between the two 
people, are calculated to produce a much greater effect with 
us than elsewhere. Independently also of the wholesome 
pleasure which belongs to an elegant -pursuit, the study, of 
German may do much good, not only by the generous culti- 
yation of the national taste, and the vigorous exercise of in- 
diyidual thought which it requires, but by its placing within 
our reach an immense store of mental merchandise, in ex- 
change for which the labour of six months is the cheapest 
possible payment. - 
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CHAPTER IX. 
TSB PAT AT BAIlfFELD, 

TflE footsteps of time fell so lightly at Hainfeld, that I find it 
difficalt to mark their traces; for after we had consented to re^ 
main. a montli longer^ at. the Goantess*s earnest entreaty, we 
began to consider ourselves really at home/ and tp take those 
ngolar measures for our comfort and occapation, which it was 
impossible to think of when the hot fit of the trayeller's fever 
waf upon us. ; 

We .breakfasted in our, own apartments, and as it was esta- 
blished as a by-law.that nothing should there be spoken but 
German, we found it a most amusing meal. The children 
soon got &r a-head of tiieirfparents, and spoke with ease and 
cprreclnesB, long before either of us could make even part of a 
sentence, out. The fiicility with which young organs talte up 
new sounds, and employ with perfect correctness, and, as it 

• 

i?ere, instiiictiyely, the most complicated rales of grammar, 
is truly .astonishing. I^his arises in part, no doubt, from their 
minds.being unencumbered with too many ideas, and firom 
their Judgment not being en)t^Lngled by too great a fastidious- 
ness in the arrangement and expression of their thoughts. At 
aU events^ they readily find the means of sajring^ with uncon- 
scions acGurapy, wboterer (hey please^ while their seniors he^ 

9 
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sitate, lose patience, and become ponfased in their yain endea- 
Yonrs aAer correctness. 

I should have mentioned, that before breakfast I had every 
morning to make a vrritten report to the Gonntess of the condi- 
tion of all our party. The circumstances which gave rise to 
this ai^rangement are as follows :-— 

I have already stated, that our hostess, though confined to 
bed, contriyed to make herself acquainted with every thing 
that was going on in the castle. But she had too much taste, 
as well as too niifch good sense, to carry Ihese seervf intesti^- 
tlons into otir prirafe apartments. Tet ft was precisely (o 
what passed there that her chief curiosity, or rather her t^iet 
aniiety, wdS now directed. She took it into her head that mf 
little boy, then somewhat more than a year old, was rather 
delicate in health,— though, hi fact, he was as stdot as an tQ- 
fant Hercules ; and she took similar fancies with respeet fo the 
others, and sometiflies honoured Papa andBfamma with a little 
equally groundless alarm. Now, tts a ecmsldielrable pofrtion of 
tMs etcetleot old lady's night Was passed in weary watc^fal* 
'' nes9, Ifk eottsequence of her pvinftil maladies^ she generally'^ 

* 

though without the shadow of a reason— worked henetf info • 
double degree of fever about the children before momingeame. 
At daybreak, ^tceordlngly, old Joseph^ tl|e bntler, «0itf to be 
8iiihm<med to her bedside, in erder that he miglrt report If UMPfe 
had been any remarkable stir daring the nighl in our wittf of 
the castle^^-^ny ealls for as9isfanee^-Hi9y flMflsage fbr tlie 4ee* 
tor ; tmd when the old soldier aviled at all thete enqairlw, 
and said he believed we had all sl^ lik« lept^ he wm seoliei 
for Us inhomaiiltyi and deqpttcfted to onr fnaners, to lMr% 
if poflUhle^ Whether we wiw4e«A or tilfo* . 
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Tto boQesI £il|Qw» wbP took Mic diroet and loUiar-like me- 
tlipd of gom^ jitraigbt to bii poipt, rapp«4 at my door, and 
st^^ed tijuit tlif CoooteM iMITiiif the day before Iteard the yomg 
Graf, or Couot, as the senranto penii«led ill calling the poor 
hey, cry twice; or haTing ohfierved one of the yopng ladies 
look pale, was quite uneasy UU she could kuow bow they bad 
passed the night. This message rendered it necessary fbet I 
should go to the nursery to ascertain bow the case stood, and 
thus I was ojflen called upon to. disturb both the young Graf 
apd his sisters, find the old folks too, long before the fitting 
hour ; and after all, Jos^pb^s report^ we found, never satisfied 
the Countess. It was either too incomplete for her curiosity, 
pr too fall for her aniiety, by the' details suggesting fresh alarm. 
$0 that, when one of us went to her room, as usual, about 
ten o'clock, we generally (bund her under some extraordinary 
delusion as to whai was passing with us. So strongly some- 
times did these fancies aiTcct her, that she belieyed she knew 
much better wb^t we were doing than we did ourselTes» and 
frequently she wished U9 to send for the physician^ or to per- 
suade us to let her doctor the children, though they bad been, 
and still were, in perfect health ! 

All this might baye been laughed, at, so far as it concerned 
ourselves; but as it seriously affected the Countess's peace of 
mind, I bethought me of a device which corrected most of the 
evil, and gave her infinite pleasure. I offered to send her 
every morning an Q^l^cial written bulletin of the bealtb of the 
whole party; and as I had by this .time learned her tjaste for 
the details of domestic gQSsip> and observed the singular accu- 
racy and minuteness pf her information respecting every other 
department of t)ie castle, and indeed of the whole estate, this 
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was not ditficolt Haying thus elected myself her ladyship's 
«l»y extraordinary upon my own family , I completed the circle 
of her secret' knowledge by reporting eyery single thing that 
passed in our apartments. 

The yisit which one of as always made to the Countess^ 
about ten o'clock, was merely for a moment to wish her good 
momiiig, or to famish her with any farther particulars she 
might be anxious about respecting the preceding night. She 
took that opportunity of asking when the carriage would be 
WJMited to giye the children a driye, or what we should like 
to hay e for dinner; in short, whether 'there was any thing 
within the compass of Hainfeldor fifty miles round which we 
had the least wish t^ obtain. For example, she one day heard 
my eldest girl say she liked chocolate for breakfast ; and though 
there was a yery good sort to be had in the yillage of Fold -• 
bach, hard by, it was not nearly good enough for the Coun- 
tess's notions of hospitality. So a man was actually despatched 
on horseback, at three o'clock next morning, to Gratz, be- 
tween thirty and forty miles off, to procure a particular kind 
of chocolate made according to a receipt of the Princess of 
Salms. In like manner, when she found that some of us pre- 
ferred tea to coffee, she was uo\ content with what the yillage, 
or eyen Vienna, could produce, but wrote off instantly lo a 
merchant at Trieste to send her not a pound or two, but a whole 
chest of the best and most i'ecently imported tea I 

Our protests against this sort of extrayagance were all in 
yain; and when, one day, I incidentally threw out some aUa- 
sioh to the inroad we were making up6n her establishment, 
she rang the bell, sent for the Ycgrwalter, or bailiff* made him 
bring her the last month's accouAtis, ai^d took a world of pains 
to satisfy me that we cost her scarcely any thing additionaL 



THIS lUT At viiinrsLp. iOi 

"See/* she ^xclaiined, **si\\ tlie meet, poultry, and mi\k 
vbich are used in ttie hQU9^, come from my farm; even tbe 
flour i?hic|i make# the bread }» sent frqm my mill — tbe ve- 
getables ar^ frpm my g9rden« ap4 the fuel froo^ my QV^n fp** 
rests. The other expense! are qnite inconsiderable*" 

So far did this generous old l^dy carry her notions of (lospi- 
tality, that she wished even to pay ont postages; and I think 
she was a little hurt because we took measures to prevent tb^ 
fhopVeepers at the village from inserting all our purchases in 
her accounts, according to ber secret directions. 

After ^e short visii we paid to tbe CplWtess about ten 
0* clock, we reborned to our rooms, while she "got up," as 
she good-bumouredly called making her toilet. This opera* 
tion — to other ladies a pleasure-^ was to our poor friend, all 
of whose movements were accompanied by suffering, a most 
painful and protracted task. After what I have mentioned of 
her taste and habits^ I need scarcely say that 9be dressed in tbe 
old style, but always with much neatness; and being bolstered 
up by some eight or Jen pillows of different forms and dimen- 
sions, she received her company almost 49 if she were sitting. 
As the bed, too, was rather low, her fuce came just on a level 
with those of her visitors^and as she had no deafness, the con- 
versation was carried on quite as easily as if the party bad been 
sitting in a drawing-room* Her bed> which Was qnusually 
wide, was divided into two compartments; one of these she 
occupied herself, the other presented a strange mixture of 
order and confusion. Ai her curiosity about every thing in 
the external world, from which she was now shut out, had 
ralhei increased, than abtted by ber inability tp follow its 

motem^nUm jfmoUf ishe ifpUed herself with great diligenc9 

9. 
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to reading all sorts of books, and her friends being well aware 
bf her desire to see eyery thing new> took care to famish her 
whatever works of merit appeared. In like manner she had 
newspapers sent to her from eyery quarter ; and in spite of all 
she said about the pain and difficulty of writing, she contriyed 
to keep up an actiye correspondence with persons who, know- 
ing her loye for information and gossip, supplied her plenti- 
fuUy. 

Like most people, she fully intended to read eyery book and 
pamphlet which came to her, and conscientiously resolyed to 
answer eyery letter. Like the rest of the world, however. 
Who possess greater actiyity than she could boast of, she re- 
deemed this pledge to her conscience, by doing little inore 
than glancing oyer the books, reading the leading articles in 
the political journals, and replying to one letter in ten. In 
ordinary life this leads simply to more or less remorse, fresh 
resolutions, to be again broken, and a degree of disorder 
amongst one*8 papers, dependent on the habits of the individual. 
Other people may run away from the arrears of their unan- 
swered letters, and uncut books, but the poor Countess, being 
chained to her bed, was obliged to allow the huge accumula- 
tion to be always beside her, like a permanent nightmare. I 
have counted in one file three dozen unopened publications 
in English, I'rench, and German, besides pamphlets innume- 
rable, and endless files of newspapers. I shudder sympathe- 
tically, when I recollect the bundles of dpcqueted, and the 
pyramids of undocqueted letters ; nay^ not unfrequently of 
unopened letters, of several weeks standing. In addition to 
this vast chaos of unstudied literature, stale news,' and trun- 
cated as well as embryo correspondence, lay a tea of ae- 
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counts. There were the '* farm accoonts/'—- the " house 
accounts/'— the " miller's accounts/' interspersed with a 
perfect snow-storm of bills, receipted and unreceipted, mixed 
with Austrian bank-notes, and here and there a bag of silyer 
money, all in most admired disorder, destined never to be 
redd up I 

" The Countess, it must, howeyer, be stated, was by no 
means careless or disorderly in her arrangements ; but she un- 
dertook more than she could by possibility perform; and as 
her independent spirit rejected all assistance from clerks, 
*" dames de compagnie," or other agencies by which old age 
sometimes attempts to do the work of youth by proxy, her bu- 
siness and her pleasures — such as they were— necessarily ac- 
cumulated work beyond the power of her feeble hands US dis- 
cbarge. When a book, or letter, or pamphlet, was required, 
the beU was rung, and the maid Pepi, a yery cleyer person, 
sent to the farther side of the bed to search for it. The abi- 
gall had address enough on these occasions, so far as she could 
take the liberty unobseryed, to put things a little to rights ; but 
it would haye been a labour of hours or of days to arrange 
matters properly. % 

Had the Countess been laid up in thb fashion in any other 
country, she might haye: been finely pillaged by the people 
about her; but there is an innate good faith and resolute inte- 
grity about the Germans, which leads them, as a part of their 
nature, to adopt fair dealing in eyery thing. We had many 
opportunities of remarking tliis admirable bharacteristic of 
the nation, not only during our residence at Hainfeld, but af. 
terwards in trayelling through .'other parts of the country ; and 
t hope one day to be abte to giye some interesting ^and in- 
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sUraetiTe instances in point, whiclkoccarred to us in thq course 
of our Bul>sequent long journey. 

Until noon, we seldomfsawany tlun^Df the Gpuiitess, (S^P^pt 
during the short yisit about ten o'cloc]£, lyhich ff9| occupief}, 
as I ha^esaid, chieHy in oxplanatioiis of ppinls In M^ hultetia 
of the night, and in settling what we should best lil^e fpr din- 
Ber. The interval between that hour and mid-d^y was spent 
by us in studying Gprman, writing letters, superintending t|ie 
education of the elder children^ or ^ally in putting ypupg Wal- 
ter Basil Sidmoutb 4e Roos to sleep. As the.conifort of th^ af- 
ternoon depended essentially* as I shall explain presently, on 
this small gentleman's gettin^^ a sle^p iji t|ie middle of the day ; 
and as he took it Into his head that nobody but his Papa 
could, or at all events should, hush him to his morning's rest, 
I was obliged, pMly on account of the peace of (he family, 
and partly on that of the GounteiB8> to enact the part pf under 
nursery-maid (or half an hour, almost eyery forenooo for 
some months. 

It is not so easy as those who baye not tried the eiperuuent 
may suppose, to bush a child of fifteen montiis to sleep. The 
business, indeed, was not quite new to me ; but as I found my 
present task much harder than it had eyer been before, I was 
obliged to haye recourse to additional methods. One of these 
consisted in singing, as well as I might, a drinking-song I had 
once beard in a coffee-room in Ireland. As | had not a single 
note of music in my soul, or dtall events in my throat, I had no- 
thing for it but to follow the example of the monks who, in a 
similar case (1 do not mean in hushing babies^ J>ut in chaunt- 
ing offices), use a deep groan or grunt as a running bass. To 
my little man, l^oYf^yet, this seemed tJie loost charpii^P no* 
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lody poMible ; and no sooner did be hear the Bounds, than off 
he went in as' deep an accompamment as his tiny organs 
wbBid admit of,- which he continued till the soporific mono- 
tone set him to sleep. 

Thisliabit of his led to rather a ludicrous scene some months 
afterwairds, at a Tillage near Saltzburg, called Berchtesgaden. 
Yfe had heen attracted to the church by the sight of a grand 
procession, and, on entering with the crowd, found the priest 
celebrating a marriage. All went on soberly till the ghosfly 
fiither (who had no more toice than I haye) began to chaunt 
someportion of the service. The instant the well-known 
sonads reached the child's ears, he struck off, at the full stretch 
of his voice, with my Irish drinking-song. The surprise of 
the whole party- was soon changed into mirth, and the first 
horror of the priest into such amusement, that he was forced 
to intermit his chaunt, and join in the irreverent laugh which - 
had spread amongst his hearers. 

At twelve o'clock exactly, for she was extremely punctual, 
I went off to our good hostess's room, where, whatever had 
been her sufferings during the night, however sleepless, she 
was sure to be found cheerful, and not only ready to converse, 
but eager to hear what was going on, and to give her opinion 
upon every thing and eyery body, just as if she could still mix 
in society, and influence, as had been long her wont, the opi- 
nions and actions of other people. 

- Her chief object in arranging this visit was nominally the 
Study of German; but the lessons, so &r as that went, proved 
little profitable ; for it was scarcely possible for me to read ten 
words before some anecdote occurred to her connected with 
her early intercourse with Sir Walter Scott or Dugaid Stewart, 
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or her later iDterconrse yfith the mm of lfU«n ip GeTnuoif ; 
or it might relate to Napoleon'9 occn^Bikm ojT Yieoiw — of to 
the details of those ruinous campaigns wiuc|i swi^pt Ulf^O De- 
bacles oyer the fertile proyinces of Aastriik'o-pr th#|0pii3 oiifflit 
be the fashionable society of the capital, apt) tbo fUldleH in- 
trigaes of the coiirt-K>r, finally, sho would hrap^h offinlo wm» 
speculation on the magnificent literature of her adopted copn- 
Iry, or that of France and England, with all of which she ap- 
peared to be equally familiar. On each and all qf tbMe 
topics, and twentj others which I h^ye not meptioned, she 
conyersed with equal readiness, and always in the mo^t liyply 
and appropriate manner, i^eyer lugging ^y story in by the 
head and shoulders — neyer. exhausting any thing, or dwelling 
a moment longer upon any topic than e^jictly suited the tasle 
of her company. Her memory seepied to be boundless; and I 
haye often deeply regretted since that I had not-^Bof w«U 
fashion— taken some notes of her conrersation ; for aUpoft all 
her anecdotes possessed an intrinsic general interest beyond 
their mere point, from being connected wjth m<in «j»4 things 
in which all the world are Ooncemed* 

At one o'clock, or half-past one, my post by- the Goopless's 
bed-side was taken by Mrs. Hall, sometinies alone, and ^ome- 
times accompanied by one, or at mQSttWQ, of her other goests, 
of whom, during the early part. of our yisit at Hainfold, there 
were generally seyeral parties in the castle besides ourselves* 
In the mean time, I took ^ smart walk oyer the hills, or stroU- 
ed with the children in the woods, or wallud to the TilUge to 
make some purchase at theomniumgatherum shop which sup- 
plied not only the casde, but thesurroui^ing poighbourhood* 
with eyery article under the sun— gtcat and small— from a 
needle to a plough-share. 
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By four o'elock, all the company hating retained from their 
wallcSi lidiM, of ahooting-partied, and dressed for dinner, we 
aisembled Hi ih^ Countess's room. Generally speaking^, as I 
lurre already mentioned, she found her strength unequal to 
sMtain eofirersatton with mord than one or two persons, but 
daring thU half hour which elapsed between the dressing-bell 
aod the dinner-bell, she liked to see the whole of her guests at 
oace. The greatest number ever assembled, and that occurred 
ottly upon one occasion, was eighteen ; but generally the num- 
berranged from eight to teu or a dozen, including the children, 
who tooi^ all their meals wfth us. During this p^lod the 
GoaOt«8S seldom made any attempt to Join in the general con- 
yersatlon, but lay, or rather reclined on her pillows, tranquil- 
ly listening to the rest. 

When dinner was announced, and we had all left her, she 
seat tof tiM QHTsery-mald-and the child.; aiid I yerily belieye 
that tbe hour^ or hour and a hdlf, which followed, were to her 
th« happieit in the twenty-four. Her fondness for the infant, 
whicb WM excessire, may have bef^n due, in some degree, to 
th« recolleotioil of hit own, an only and most eltraordinary 
child, and alt that she had gonti ihrough en his account. And 
it 80 eluineed that oar boy took wonderfully to her; and 
thMghat flrst rattier frightened by the strange dress and ap- 
pegrimeef Md situation of the Gonntess, he gradually became 
reassared, and used to Sit for hours together on her bed. 
SoflMlittml he crept close up to her face, and laid his cheek 
by hers, in such contnist as to draw many a touching remark 
frtfBft berieify and tometimes t6 squeeze out a tear from the 
mer« scdaitlte amongst her friends, who knew her sad la^" 
torj. IM Hk« nerer Mied a tear herself, eyen in relatfofir ta 
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US her bitterest distresses. The Airhole comfort of this YisU» so 
importaDt to the Countess's happiness, depended upon the lit- 
tle gentleman being in a good humour, and that agaiiLtorned 
upon his haying had a due allowance of sleep in the forenoen. 
It was chiefly on this accountthat I was obliged to occupy my« 
self in contributing to his morning nap in the maiin'er I have 
already described. 

One hears of yery wonderful children hi most parts of the 
world ; but I am not sure that I ey^r heard of one who excited 
such unqualified surprise as the Countess's son; While his 
inind appears to haye been 'of the most masculine and matured 
strength, eyen at a yery early age, his bodily frame is describe 
ed as one of extreme feebleness and delicacy; and though 
some people haye supposed that the Countess, who deyoted 
her life exclusiyely to him, may haye hurt him by oyer- 
anxiety, I haye learned, from good authority, that he owed his 
daily life — so to speak^tp her unceasing care; and -that such 
a hot-house plant was he, that, had she for an ^instant relaxed 
her attentions, be must haye dropped at once into the 'graye« 

I could relate many anecdotes of this nngular boy, which I 
heard during my stay at Hainfeld ; but- 1 prefer, giying . the di^ 
rect testimony of an eye-witness, who I am sare/ from .all I 
haye learned, rather understates than oyerstates the fact. : The 
following quotation is from the trayels of J« G. Lemaistre. 
Esq., published in London in 1806, yol. ii. page 358... r . 

After giying rather an interesting sketch of th& Count and 
Countess Purgstall, he proceeds as follows: — •• * 

''They haye a son, who seems tOy haye. inherited the (alenta. 
of his parents, while, like them, his perscfp is slender,- an^ 
his health delicate* At fiye years old this ^onderftil boy. 
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who may Diirly bo considered as a prodigy, has read Tariovs 
botoks of '8cieoce» is well acqaatnted with history and musiCy 
and issoyersed in geography, for which he has a particular 
Uum, that he has lately, without any- assistance, made a map 
of Yenice for Mrs. Lemaistre, which I mean to keep as a ca- 
riosity. 

"I begged bim yesterday to tell me how I should return to 
England without touching on the Hanoyerian, French, or 
Dutch territories, and he instantly traced onthe gtobe the only 
remaining road. He sits on a carpet, surrounded with his 
books, and when the grayest and most actrte remarks fall 
from the lips of this little person, a spirit seems to speak ra- 
ther than a child, and the fine expression which sparkles in 
his countenance tends to increase the idea. 

'' Among other singularities, he has taught himself to write ; 
but as his models were printed books, he prints his letters, 
and begins from the right hand instead of the left. ' He was 
bom at Vienna ; but, haying been attended from his earliest in- 
fancy by a nurse from Aberdeen, he usually speaks English or 
rather Scotch, his accent being completely northern. He also 
onderstaiids the German and French languages, the latter of 
which he acquired with inconceiyable fiicility. He is a phe- 
nomenon ; and should he liye and continue to make equal 
progress in knowledge, he will riyal the fame of Sir Isaac 
Newton.'* 

He' did liye for some years afterwards — indeed, till the age 
' of nineteen-^and made astonishing progress in knowledge, es- 
pecially in mathematics — so much so as to excito the admi- 
ration of his- learned connection, Dngald Stewart, into whose 
* hands- some of the sboy*f papers had been sent by his mother 

10 
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after htr son's death. Mr. Stewart writes in the foUowiAg^ 
tcnns:— 

<'I can no longer delay expressing to yon my admiration 
of the truly astonishing powers displayed in Ihese mannscripto. 
I haye certainly nerer seen any thing which, at so early an 
age, afforded so splendid a promise of mathematical genios; 
and yet I am not sure if they convey to me a higher idea of the 
yoong writer's philosophical tnrn of thinking than some of bis 
speculations, which haye been sei'eral years in my possession, 
on the metaphysical principles of the modem calcol, 

''When I combine all this/' continues the learned proles- 
sor, "with the specimens of poetical telent which I haye seen 
from the same hand, and with what I haye learned through 
yarious channels of his many other accomplislmients— ^iboye 
all, when! reflect on the few and short fnteryals of health he 
enjoyed during his little span of life-^I cannot help consider- 
ing him as the most extraordinary prodigy of intellectual en- 
dowments that has eyer fallen under my knowledge. 

** If I were addressing any one else,*' concludes the Gonn- 
tess's affectionate brother-in-law, "I would say much more. 
But how can I dwell longer on this subjiect in writing to the 
mother — and such a mother !— of such a son I" 

i shall merely remark here, before resuming; the description 
of our daily occupations at Hainleld, that if the merits of the 
poor forlorn Countess's child were of such a high order as to 
engage so remarkably the attention of eyery one who knew 
him, far and near, we can easily understand how her own dis* 
tress at his loss was so deep and irremediable. 

All these things, and their accompanying associations being 
considered, we can the hettw sympaUui^e [with tbo o^tr-wa* 
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ions and tender idicitade] wiiich sbe showed aboat a ttrtn- 
ger's child and Us Scotch attendant, accidentally thrown in her 
way, and under her protection. 

When dinner was oyer, the party split into various diyi- 
lions. Some one always went to tlie Gonntess* to remain a 
fliorter or longer time, according to the humour she appeared 
to be in; and on that person coming away, another went to 
her, so that she was never left alone.'' As we, being permanent 
guests, considered ourselves the Countess's chief attendants, 
and were certainly, after a trial, the persons who best under- 
stood her wbhes and her fluctuating state of health, and were 
ibost in her confidence as to her likings and dislilLings, we endea- 
voured to arrange the evening so that those casual visitors 
should be most with her whom she was most anxious to see; 
and that those whose conversation was not the most agreeable 
should be accompanied by some one better suited to interest 
her. 

While the mistress of the house was thus employed in re- 
ceiving her guests, one by one^ in turn, the rest of the com- 
pany were occupied In different ways. The children and 
some of the younger and merrier part of the company gene- 
rally waltzed round the billiard-table, to the souad of an old 
wom-oot harpsichord, and rather to the annoyance of the gen- 
tlemen who were Icnocking the balls about Others established 
themselves in the little parlour, near the only open fire-place 
in the province of lower Styria, and betook themselves -to the 
newspapers, or to books imported from the adjacent library, In 
which the tea-table was prepared. 

Xater in the evening^ur hostess's amusement, and a very great 
one it proved, was listening to the Waverley Novefai, some of 
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which she had nerer read. This was varied hy an occasUmal 
poem of Lord Byron* s, or a -sceneof Shakspeare's; or, if 
politics ran hi^h, by a peppery article from some London 
newspaper. We had no English newspapers, it is true, bul 
only reprints in Galignani's incomparable- Messenger, a 
journal without which the Continent would be utterly un- 
inhabitable by any .Englishman Who cares a straw for affairs at 
home, of which he can hear little by any other means. 

Nothing, in short, that was striking and original, or ev 
citing, in politics or in letters,' frcnn whatever quarter, or in 
whatever language, came amiss to this most energetic of bid 
ladles. Reading aloud to her in some shape or other was 
800D found to be preferableto conversation in the evening ; 
for such was her animation, and the liveliness as well as 
ferUlity of her fancy, and the ready copiousness of her 
memory, that she could never long remain quiet. Thus it 
too often happened, that she exhausted her strength before 
it was time, as she qudntly said, '' to go to bed;** and in 
her case, as in that of many robuster persons, it required 
strength to be able to go to sleep. We had, therefore, fre- 
quently the mortification of learning in the morning thai, 
owing to ovef exertion to entertain her company, our gene- 
rous hostess had not herself once closed her eyes during the 
whole of the weary night. 

On Tuesdays and -Fridays, in the evening, the post came 
in, generally many days after becoming strictly due. This 
arose from the bag being carried by a lumbering cart which 
wandered over half th& country, dropping its, cargo by the 
way at all the different country houses in the valley. of the 
Raab, and ending its long journey with ours. But after a 
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litOe llnie we fell into luch an agreeable routine of domeitio 
liabits^ that so far from regrettini^ the tardiness of these com- 
monications with the external world, we came to consider 
eyen tliia bi-weekly post, as Jonathan would call it, rather a 
teazing^ Interryiption. We often felt ourselres, indeed, 
gradually relapsing into a state of indifference as to the 
affairs of the busy world lying beyond the limits of our 
** dreary solitude/' a disparaging epithet which was applied 
to Hainfeld<— not by us-— but by its mistress herself, to whose 
brolcen heart and blasted hopes it had so long proyed a deso- 
late and lonely al>ode. To us it was ^ite the contrary ; for 
we could truly say, that during no part of our lires had we 
ever felt less alone» or more completely contented and 
happy,, than when our whole society became comprised In 
the person of our matchless Countess I 

One evening when I was sitting with her ladyship, the 
letter-bag came in, and was as usual delivered into her hands. 
Of the four or five packets which it contained for herself, she 
reserved only one for immediate perusal, putting the othe r 
less fortunate despatches amongst her* innumerable books and 
papers on her left^ where, in all probability, they lay man 
days, or it may have been weeks^ unopened. 

" Bat this letter,'' she said, '' will interest both you and 
me, as it is from Edinburgh-rl pray you to read it to me.' ' 

I took it accordingly and broke the seal, but for my life I 
cool.d not make out a single line, though It was evidently writ- 
ten In a plain- hand. I opened the window shutter to its full 
width ; but still could not see to read. I then discovered that 
although there was still a bright glow in the western sky, the 
pore daylight had been eichanged for that uncertain twilight, 

10. 
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TV'hiGli, ff) some optics, is almost tantamount to no light at all. 
I had more than once before begun to fear that I had reached* 
the age when this description of weakness flrst becomes sensi- 
ble. 1 said 80 to the Countess, and begged her leave to ring for 
the lamp. *' Yes I yes I **• cried she, laughing heartily, but 
begging pardon for doing so— ":Do ring for the lights. I 
don*t wonder to liear you complain of this twilight blindness — 
you have it by inheritance ; and, for that matter,** added the 
old lady, laughing still more, " 1 ought to have it by con- 
nection.' 

<* You know,** she continued, ** or, perhaps, yoo do not 
know, that my brother-in-law, Dugald Stewart, had not the 
faculty of distinguishing colours at any time ; and, like your 
own father. Sir James^ he absolutely lost his sight when this 
sort of twilight set in. It is a most curious fact,* * she went on 
to say,' " that Dugald Stewart could not see any . difference 
eren between colours so strongly contrasted as the ripe mul- 
berry fruit and the leaf of that tree. Yet the practical incon- 
Teniencc of this singular defect in the retina, if such it were, 
was nothing in comparison to what he spiffered from becoming 
blind when the day was nearly at a close.' 

<* I was laughing just now,*' said the Countess, warming 
with her topic, as she always.did when anything carried her 
thougiits back to Edinburgh, which was fifty, times a-week — 
** I was laughing at the recollection of a funny scene I had 
with your father and Mr. Stewart at least half.a-century ago. 
We bad all been drinking tea with my excellent friend, the 
Rerel-cnd Mr. Alison, who bad then a house in Bruntsfield 
Links. My two companions,4he moment they came into the 
open air, recommenced a metaphysical discussion the parly 
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bad been engaged in, and wbicb, from the popular turn wbich 
the graceful genius of Mr. Alison gave to the most profound 
disquisitions, I had been able, in some degree, to understand ; 
at all eYents, to take great, interest in. - 

" Bat when your father and Mr. Stewart found themselYes 
alone— for they seemed to consider a young lady as nobody — 
they dired much deeper into the subject than I could well 
follow ; and to the one or two questions I ycntured to put, iu 
search of explanation, the philosophers made scarcely any 
answer, but trudged on oYer the liltlc grassy knolls of the 
Links, taking no more account of me than if I had not been 
present. 

" As I well knew my companions to be two of the yery 
kindest and best-bred men in the world, and that they were 
merely absorbed in their darling topics^ I paced after them in 
respectful patience, thinking of something else, and admiring, 
as the sun went down, the last touch of bright light on the top 
of Arthur*s Seat, ^nd the flag-staff and battlements of the old 
castle. 

<< Presently Mr. Stewart, slackening his pace, drew to my 
side, and remarked that the golf-players had quite dcslrojcd 
the Links for a lady's walking,' and that unless I took his 
arm I* might put my foot into one of the holes used in the 
aforesaid game. As 1 f6und none of the inconvenience to 
which he referred, and as we had passed most of the rough 
ground, I begged him not to disturb his philosophical tdte-&- 
tdte on my account. But be. continued to press me to lake his 
arm. I knew well enoug)i what was the Professor's motiye, 
for I had long been aware of his peculiar optical weakness^ 
and I saw be could scarcely walk a step without setting his 



iii TBS AAT AT HAIHPBLD. 

tM on a ftone, or bito a hole; bat I was willing^ by decUniag 
his twilight ciyilities, to punish his broad day neglect. Sir 
James, who as yet saw qnfte well, had no idea what Mr. 
Stewart was maoBOTring abont, and e? en tried all he ooiild> 
being deeply interested in the discussion, to detach the blind 
lectorer's attention from me to himself. Mr. Stewart, how- 
ever, in his fears of a sprained ankle, seemed quite to forget 
his moral philosophy, much to your fother*s surprise. 

" In about fiVe minutes afterwards, howerer, I was much 
amused when Sir James also offered me his arm, eipressed in 
like manner a wonderful anxiety about my safety and com- 
fort, and, as Mr. Stewart had done before him, insisted upoii 
encumbering me with help of which I stood in no sort of need. 
It became truly a task of some difficulty to lead these two gen- 
tlemen, for as neither of them could see an inch before him, I 
was obliged to act as a guide to both. They, on the other 
hand, as soon as they had regained their confidence, through 
the agency of my pilotage, forgot their sudden fit of gallantry, 
and onee more recommenced their unintelligible disquisttions, 
across my yery nose, and without once seeming to recolleet 
that such an indiyidual as their female protector was in ex- 
istence!" 

As one story is sure to beget another, this adyentnre with 
the Edinburgh philosophers reminded me at the moment of a 
yery different scene with one of them ; and as it amused the 
Countess, I may perhaps be allowed to introduce it here. 

Long after the period described, whenniyf)Rther,no longer 
a student at the College and Dogald Stewart's pupil, was at 
the head of a numerous family, he set out in a fine afternoon 
to walk with one of his little bojs. It was his wont, in etery 
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thing;, great or small^ to go straight to his object, and some- 
times without daly considering the labour It was to cost, 
either to himself or his less robust companions. On the oc- 
casion I speak of, being anxious to inducif his progeny to some 
of those mysteries of geology which delighted his own imagi- 
nation, and which he took it for granted the boy would relish 
as much as himself, he proceeded to the top of Gorstorphine, 
a well-known basaltic hill near Edinburgh. The sun set as 
usual, but as my father's enthusiasm neyer set, away he 
went, lugging the schoolboy after him, who indeed enjoyed 
the ramble as much as his papa, who was his most agreeable 
and constant companion. 

The point was made out to the satisfaction of both parties ; 
the hill was gained, and the geologist haying examined the 
spot about which he was curious, set about teaching the 
young idea of his son how to shoot into past ages. For the 
rest, both were pleased to haye had what they called a 
scamper oyer the hills. 

On turning back, howeyer, it was soon apparent that they 
had made respectiycly two ycry falsie calculations — my father 
of the duration of the daylight, and my little brother of the 
strength of Mis* legs. Before they were half-way down the 
hill, my lather, in the twilight, entirely lost his sight, and 
though the boy could see w'ell enough, and knew the way 
perfectly, ho was quite knocked up, and could not walk a 
step I 

In this dilemnia, my father, yyhose ingenuity and I'esources 
were not confined to scientific pursuits, readily deyised an 
escape. Being a strong man, and the boy being light, he 
perched the urchin on his shoulders, and thus, while one fur- 
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Blilie4 legs,, liie otb« proTide4 eyes, and ih»j iwgaiiied fbeir 
iMNBe tlnoMt as sood, and mnch more merrily, Umb if they 
had both been on foot I 
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Onb day when I •ntered the Countess *f room, I observed 
that she had been writing; bnt<m my sitting down by her 
bedside, she sent away the apparatos, retaining only one sheet 
of paper, which she heM np» avid said,— 

'* Too haye written yoor life ; her^ is inine/ ' and she put 
into my han^B the lollowittt copyofTertesyby whom written 
slie would not tell me. Probably they are by herself, for 
they are certainly exactly, such as suited her cast of thought 
I nagr here repeat, that in spite of aB her mistetnnes, and 
the paiM.she %o€k to cherish hw grief, she was faBrariably in 
f sod spifitu, and sever let ftU a hasty or qaerohHU word* 

MT LIFE* 

My life Is like the snmikier rose, 

That opens to the moroing sky; 
But ere the shades of evening close. 
Is scatlei?d on the groond to die* 
Baton that rose's humble bed. 
The sweetest dews of night are shed. 
As if Heaven wept such .waste to see. 

But pone stall weep a ^ tqv me ^ 
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My life U like the aatamnal leaf, 

That trembFes in the moon's pale ray, 
lis bold is firail— its date is brief- 
Restless, aod soon to pass away. 
Yet ere that leaf shall foil or fode. 
The parent tree shall monrn its shade. 
The winds bewail the leafless tree, 
But none shall breathe a sigh for me ! 

My life Ulike the print that feet 

Have left on Zara*s desert strand ; 
Soon as the rising tide shall beat, 
The track shall yanish from, the sand. 
Yet, as if grieving to efface 
All vestige of.the baman race, 
... On that lone shore lou4 mourns the- sea. 
But none shall e'er lament for me ! • 



As the Countess had been relating to me, the day before, 
some passages of her mebncholy history, and pointing out, in 
yery touching terms, the entire desolation of her life', and the 
utter ruin of all her fondest hopes, I cbuld not help admitting, 
when she asked me what I thought of the aboye lines, that they 
painted her situation but tqo truly; "though," I added, 
** they surely do injustice to the many attached friends you 
still possess." 

** You are yery good," she said, sighing and shaking her 
head ; but instantly continued, with a smile, — ** I should be 
wicked to complain, for although kny path has been a thorny 
one, and all those I loyed and cherished most haye been torn 
from me, there has been no dishon<>i|r to tbem nor to me; 
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and the past to nnclouded by any remoriiey or any thing not 
in itself pleasing, howeyer melancholy to look back dpon. 
Ton remember/' she went on to say, in her nsnal animated 
style^ — ** yon remember the old story of the Worsw ? ' For 
my own part, I often think, iwith great gratitude to Proyi- 
dence, how much worse 6it I might haye been, though I 
haye successiyely lost all the friends I most loyed in the 
world, and am here laid on my dying bed — for die, and that 
shortly, I belieye and hope I riiall — a broken-hearted, help- 
less, useless old cripple.*' 

I stammered out some common-places about hoping that she 
was still to see many useful and happy days — happy at all 
eyents to her fk'iends. She took no notice of these remarks, 
but continued, in a tone rather more melancholy than she 
bad used before I interrupted her,, in the following words: — 

** 1 take rather an interest in hearing stories of p^sons 
who are still worse off than myself ; and you, top, may ^0&- 
sibly be Interested in the following narratiye, for the truth 
of wfaicli I can youch : — 

'^ A lady and gentleman seyeral years ago were liying at the 
Hague ; they had been for some time married, and were jnsUy 
reckoned amongst the happiest of the happy. Particular busi- 
ness called the husband away. Shortly afterwards the wile 
receiyed a letter by express, slating that her husband was dan- 
gerously ill; and that she must use the utmost despatch if 
she hoped to see him aliye. No time was lost, but on ap- 
proaching the inn she was met by a funeral, and learned, to 
her unspeakable horror, that the hearse before her contained 
the dead body of her husband! ' She fainted in the streets; 
1)91 ^hen the funeral had passed on, the people were at a 

11 
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lo9S wlMt to do ^Uh ber» not knowing who jor w|iat she wai, 
nor ev^n her connection with the gentleman who bad died; for 
when she recofored from the feinting fit, her reason had fled. 
A benevolent lady, boweyer, who witnessed the whole scene 
from her window* ran down into the street, and desired that 
the nnfbrtnnate woman should be carried to her own room. 

« For some weeks her mind continned unsettled, and she 
seemejl unconscious of esBry thing, except that some xlreadiol 
calamity had happened. At length her senses retnrued, and 
with them a full comprehension of her loss. Her grief be- 
cam^ outrageous and uncontrolled, and she constantly ex- 
claimed, ' I am the most wretched, the most unfortunate of 
women — surely never, never was there any .one put to such a 
trial. ' For a little while her unknown but kind friend did not 
attempt to stem these bursts of grief, but at last she said to her, 
mildly, though firmly — * Your lot is hard, but you are not the 
most unfortunate of mortals. Listen to my story. I too, Was 
a happy, happy wife. My husband and I had passed upwards 
of twenty years in the uninterrupted eDgoyment of lifie, in 
companionship with our two children, a son and a daughter, 
who were in evei^ respect what we could desire* To our in- 
finite horror and i^azement, we discovered that a villain in 
our own establishment, a man in whom we had trusted, had, 
^by a ISeries of diabolical arts, seduced the. virtue of our poor 
girl I He fled from our vengeance, and his wretched mined 
victim died shortly afterwards in childbed. Meanwhile her 
brother, who was of a delicate frame, and of a sensitiye tem- 
perament, was so wrought upon by. sorrow and humiliation 
that he speedily fell into a decline^ and we saw before ns 
another inevitable source of grief. . 
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' *' ' To avert the blow, howeyer, as long as poislble/ a JoQr<* 
ney to the south of Europe was recommended, and the gratefol 
^ of a more genial climate seemed to reriye the drooping 
qHrilg of our son. One day he entered a cofTee-hoasej and 
bad scarcely sat down before he beheld the destroyer of his 
sister placed before hhn. Stupified, and uncertain what to 
do, he remained silent, while the other at once broke into 
taanfs, allosions, and reproaches. This was too much for 
haman nature to stand, and our poor boy, snatching up a 
knife, which unfortunately lay within his reach, plunged it 
itato the heart of the monster who had ruined the peace of a 
thole family. 

'* ' Of course he was inslantly secured. The trial followed, 
'uid in spite of all the extenuating circumstances which were 
urged, he was condemned, and, dreadful to relate, eiecuted ! 
My faufiband returned to me from the horrid scene apparently 
<MiWa and unmored. We felt it our duty to support one 
another under these terrible dispensations, sent upon us, no 
^bt, for our good, by the wisdom of a Power whose ways 
are inscrutable. The next day we had agreed to take a drive 
together; but after my husband had handed me into the 
nrriage, he said he had forgotten something, for which he 
mosl return to his -room. I waited for five or six minutes, 
and then, becoming alarmed, I ran up stairs, and found that he 
bad put a period to his existence I 

" * Judge mow, therefore, my dear madam, whether there 

L 

may not be move unfortunate women in the world than yon 
are. 

The Countess being in the vein for relating anecdotes— -as, 
Hideed, she almost always was when there happened to be 
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no parUcalar subject under discussion-— said, afler a short 
pause, — 

'' You think that rather a painful tale. I fear it ^as hut 
too true. I '11 tell yon another, however, which is not so., 
gloomy, the particulars of which I haye repeatedly hear^ 
from friends on whom I can perfecUy rely. It would be dif- 
ficulty I suspect, to invent circumstances so little in the ordi- 
nary way of life ; but I think I can safely assure you that all 
I am going to tell you took place. 

" One summer eveniBg, in a pretty little village on the 
pleasant banks of the Tweed, a gentle tap was heard at the 
door of the schoolmaster's house, which was the first of a 
line of new buildings at the end of the ' Toon,' as the natives 
called it. The schoolmaster, who was quite a young man, 
and Just established in his laborious office, opened ,the door 
himself, and was rather surprised to see an elderly woman 
holding in her hand a very pretty person, at whose breast 
was an infant. 

The old woman begged admittance for her young friend, 
stating that she was quite exhausted, and would presently 
expire of fatigue if not assisted. The schoolmaster of course 
desired them to enter, and taking the child in one arm, gave 
the other to the young woman, who fainted as he placed her 
on a chaii'. The schoolmaster's mother, an old lady.vrtio 
managed the cottage establishment for him, was somewhat 
surprised to find such a party installed ill the house when 
she returned from visiting a neighbour. But being of tl^ 
same kindly disposition as her son, she gave the wearied 
strangers a hearty welcome ; and although she said she could 
not give them such good accommodation as they would ha^^e 



THB WORSKB. 125 

(boBd at the inn fiirther np the street, she and her ton wovld 
do the best they coald for them. 

" Hext morning a curious dilemma arose. Thd elderly 
woman had silently taken her departure in the night ; and as 
it MMm appeared that the yonng person who with her chiM 
had accompanied her was both deaf and dumb, no direct 
means of ascertaining who and what they were presented 
themsdres. The yonng woman, however, was so pleasing 
in her manners, so pretty withal, and both she and the child 
so well dressed, that the schoolmaster and his mother felt an 
ioTOluntary respect for their mysterious guests, and very 
soon took such an interest in them, that all thoughts of giying 
them any hint to retire were out of the question. 

" The schoolmaster, as part of his business, had learned the 
vt of speaking on his fingers ; and as^ his mother soon, ac- 
faired it also, there occurred no difficulty in communicating 
With the young woman. The first request of the stranger wj^s; 
that she might he asked no questions as to her history ; the 
second was, that she might he permitted to remain where ac-^ 
cident had placed her. And as she made this request, she 
produced a purse, containing, as she explained, an ample sum 
to discharge her board and lodging for herself and the child 
for a year. 

''In a prirate consultation held between the schoolmaster 
and his mother on this proposal, the prudent old lady strongly 
objected to such an arrangement, on the plea of its indelicacy, 
and the hazard in which it might place the respectability of 
the villagd school, when it was known that a person of such 
questionable history had become the schoolmaster's guest. 

" The joung man, on the other hand, warmly advocalecl 

11. 
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the canse of Ibc forlorn wanderer — rendered doubly helpless, in 
consequence of her unfortunate want of speech and hearing. 
As to the indelicacy, he said that was an idle notion, as his 
mother*s presence would effectually maintain all the proprie- 
ties. The truth was, however, that the schoolmaster, who 
was A man of birth considerably above his present station, and 
who had received a flrst-rate education, was gn^vatly struck 
with the beauty of the stranger. Moreover, though he did not 
^confess it, oven to himself, he had begun to entertain vague 
hopes that, in process of time, the mystery might be cleared 
up. Then, thought he, all the proprieties upon .which his 
mother dwelt might be satisfied in a manner which he scarcely 
ventured to think of. 

"Month after month passed in this way. The stranger be- 
came every day more and more amiable, and the mother saw, 
with a feeling of mixed alarm and satisfaction, that while the 
young people were becoming daily more intimate and- at- 
tached, the school was more and more neglected, till at length 
the boys had it all to themselves. It was soon i:dmilled by all 
parties that this could not be allowed to go on long ; and afler 
one more fruitless attempt to gain from the young woman 
some notion what she was, or who she was, or where she came 
from (an attempt which she declared, if repeated, must drive 
her for ever from them), it was agreed that a marriage should 
take place. 

" Married they were accordingly, and the thousand and one 
gossips of the village silenced for the time. The school, 
which had languished in proportion Jas the courtship of the 
preceptor had flourished^ now revived ; and what was ^ery 
important and satisfactory to the neighbourhood, k female de- 



THE W0R8BH. 127 

parlment was added. In this the schoolmaster's ^if<3 taught 
writing, cyphering, and sewing— her usefalness being neces- 
sarily limited by her want of the senses of hearipg and 
speech. 

'' Her success, however, was astonishing, and the school 
gained great celebrity in consequence. The discipline she 
maintained was perfect, for it received the most exact obe- 
dience, while it gained for her the regard as well as the re- 
spect of her pupih. The shrewd ones amongst the young folks 
used often to assert, when alone, that the mistress must only 
be pretending to be deal, as she appeared to discover, with a 
kind of intuitive accuracy, all that they said near her. But (he 
numberless expcrimenls which they made to entrap her only 
tended to establish that it really was no pretence. Finally, all 
suspicion on their part, as well as on the husband* s, if indeed 
any bad ever existed, gradually died away. 

"In the mean time, she became the mother of seven chil- 
dren, besides the girl who bad been with her at the time of her 
first appearance, and who always called her mamma, and was 
treated as a daughter by her. I should mention that the old 
woman, who had accompanied her on her arrival, paid her 
and her children a visit of several days once a^year, and on 
these occasions she always brought with her a purse of money 
similar to that which the young woman had produced on the 
morning atXer she>was received by the schoolmaster. 

One or two attempts to win from the old lady some trace of 
the young person's mysterious history were met by such ear- 
nest entreaties not to inquire into the matter, and threaten- 
ings of such an alarming nature, that after the second- year no 
further questions were put to her, and every thing fell into a 
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regaUr, sacoesslbl, and hippy train. No persons conid be 
more attached, no family more flourishing, and no business 
more satisfactory than the joint school. 

'* The gentry of the neighbourhood were naturally much 
interested in this strange story, and still more interested in the 
heroine of it, whose manners, as I haye already mentioned, 
were those of a much higher rank in life. Bnt they tried in 
Tain to induce her to yisit them, and she stuck resolutely to 
her school and cottage duties. 

" On the fourteenth anniyersary of her arriyal, when the 
old woman made her periodical appearance with her purse of 
gold, the girl who was called, and who probably was, her eld- 
est daughter, chanced to pass unobseryed through a room in 
which this old person and her mother were. To her astonish- 
ment, and eyen horror, she heard her mother speak. Greatly 
alarmed and confused, she ran to her fether, as she always 
called the schoolmaster, and communicated the wonderful 
ne^'s to him. He desired the girl to tell no one else, and said 
nothing himself till the night came, and eyery one had retired 
to bed. 

" He then told his wife of the discoyery which had been 
made, and entreated her to bless him with the sound of her 
yoice. 

" * You are yery wrong,' she said, * and yQu will deeply 
rue this breach of our solemn contract. Yon haye heard me 
speak once — ^you shall neyer hear me speak again ! ' 

" He tried eyery art^he prayed — he wept — but all inyain 
— till at length, quite exhausted, he fell asleep. 

'* In the morning his wife was no longer by his side. He rose 
in alarm : the house was searched— all the grounds— ihe de- 
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sobite school^he was no where to be foond, and the only 
thing like a trace was the uncertain report of a peasant who 
had seen two females running out of the Tillage at mid- 
night 

'^This afforded no clue, however, and the poor man was 
left in despair. As his heart was well nigh broken, his bnsi- 
ness no longer prospered. The girls' school, after a few yain 
attempts at a substitute for the spirit that had fled, was given 
up. The other branch fell into neglect, and the whole for- 
tunes of the poor' man seemed crushed under the weight of 
this misfortune. 

" His only consolation was in his family; but thi^ endured 
not long, for before the year was out, first one and then 
another fell sick, till, just at the period when the old woman 
was wont to make her appearance, every member of the 
young family was laid up with measles or some such com- 
plaint, several of them being at the point of death. The 
utmost anxiety was of course felt lo know whether the usual 
visit would be paid, and great was the joy of all when the old 
woman appeared. As she entered the door, she held up her 
bag of money, not knowing the condition of the children. 

" ' Of what use is your base gold?' exclaimed the wretched 
father. ' Look at this sight — ^look at these motherless, de- 
serted, dying children!' 

** The old woman, struck with horror, threw down the 
money, and fled. In less than a week she. returned, leading 
back the mysterious deserter, whose presence and attentions 
soon restored all the party, young and old, to health and 
happiness. 

** But what excited unbounded wonder in the minds of 
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her fitfnUy, and eyery one else, was the cirenmsUnce of her 
now speaking and hearing perfectly, and of her no longer re- 
fusing to go into soeiety. 

"The husband, it may be well imagined, after the severe 
lesson he had received, never again approached the mysle- 
rions snbject with his wife ; and as no other person ventured 
to take such a liberty with her, the secret was never guessed 
at. The nearest approach to it — indeed, the only fiiinf 
glimmer of light which was ever shed upon it — arose from 
the circumstance of her accent being slightly Irish ; whence 
it was inferred that she may have belonged to some dtsdn- 
guished family in that country. 

" After this period — strange to say — ^the old woman never 
came back ; and as the lady herself—- for such all who knew 
her admitted she must have been — was carried off by a sud- 
den illness some years afterwards, the seal of permanent 
mystery has been set upon this singular adventure." 

One may perceive in this wild tale not a little of what is 
called the German fancy. It is curious, indeed, to remark, 
that such had been the effect of her long familiarity with the 
writings of that imaginative country, that tiie Countess de- 
lighted in such involved and mysterious stories, and, as it 
were, in spite of her own more sober Judgment, gave them 
credence. She assured us, accordingly, that the above cir* 
Gumstances were well authenticated,— ^though, it must be 
confessed, they look much more like what might have oc« 
curredonthe banks of the ''dark rolling Danube** or the 
Elbe, than by the side of the merry Tweed, albeit, in times 
past, not unacquainted with romantic incidents. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



THE BORE. 



Although the even tenour of our existence at Hainfeld, 
the most hospitable of all castles, afforded small matter for 
narration, there occurred eyery now and then incidents, 
which, though sufQciently insignificant when compared to the 
great eyents of life, possessed cohsiderable Importance in our 
eyes by their effect on our comforts at the time. A musquitto 
is a yery little animal, but where is the philosopher whose 
patience might not be buzzed or stung out of him by one of 
these wretches attacking him during the whole night ? In 
like manner, there may be found tormenting little animals of 
the human species, wholly insignificant as regards their useful- 
ness, but omnipotent in their powers of tormenting others. 
Who is there that is not acquainted with a certain number of 
Bores, to meet any one of whom at a party, or in the streets, 
for fiye minutes, is a punishment only tolerable, because we 
know the misery is transient ? But think of the intense agony 
of haying to liyc in the same country-house with a finished 
Bore ! In town one may escape, or other persons may be got 
together to smother the monster ; but in the country, where 
there is no escape^ and where it is difficuU or impossible to 
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dilate the evil by g^athering to^otber penonii of a different 
ttainp, the calamity becomes almost too great for endurance. 

* We were once exposed to the smarting of this grievance at 
Hainfisld, for so long a time that. at last (as in tho parallel case 
ei the niasqaitto) we wrought ourselyes into a fever of im- 
patience and distress, |in worthy, it mast be admitted, of 
rational persons ander siich circamslances ; bat the misery 
was not the less real on that account. 

Our friendly hostess, hi speaking of the various persons who 
were likely to come to the castle daring the winter, with or 
without invitation, had frequently mentioned to us ihe name 
of a lady with Whom she had at one time been rather intimate, 
but whose acqaaintance, from a variety of circnmstancesy had 
become no longer agreeable. "I have done every thing I 
can,'* said the Countess, ** to cut her, and to prevent her 
coming to Hainfeld, but I have not been able to accomplish 
my purpose ; and as the customs of the country permit any 
one who pleases to enter and abide in your house, it 13 very 
difficult, with a person who will not take a hint, to rid one" 
self of such a guest. 

" 1 only, hope,'* continued the old lady, getlin^^ animated 
with her topic, *' 1 only hope to goodness tba^ she will not 
come upon us daring your slay, for I fear you Would never 
agree. It b possible," she added, '* that you folks who 
have seen all parls of the world, and love to examine carious 
specimens of humanity, may be interested. by this sample, <bat 
I doubt it; for although she is very well informed and 
learned in her way, she generally contrives somehow, in 
spite of very great efforts to please, to render herself 
universally unpopular with all classes, low as well as high; 
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and jQu vtU lauglk wben I tell you of a ewnom result of this 
extensive ftseling^ against my- quonidam friend, 

" One ef the plagues. oC my unfortuaate sltaatton/' con- 
tinned onr hostew, ^ i« the difficulty, I . find in managing the 
crowd of servants I am obliged to maintain in my castle. It 
is always bad, enough/ when, there is not a master in such an 
esfabHsbHNfBt; but it is »tHl worse when the mistress is bed- 
ridden, and, from nothdog able lo see into matters with her 
own eyeSy must iBk^ the report of others. In short; you will 
easily conceive that I have bo small work to l^eep things 
smooth amongst my domestics; and for some yiears, indeed 
ever since I have been, laid up entirely* half my time, and 
more than half my temper, bavc been spisit in settling their 
foolish quarrels ; so that until y<>u came I have scarcely known 
any peace on thiis account, excepting only/' added the Coun- 
tess, laughing, '^ when this ohligU^g friend of mine came to 
pay me a visit. For, you must understand, that she is so 
cordially hated by all the servi^ts^ that whatever hostilities 
nay be waging amongst. theui^ or wjhatever real or imaginary 
sources of discontent may be atirtibg their tempers, and send* 
ing them to spout their, angry recriQiinations to me;,aH is for« 
goUeu the moment thifi^ doughty peonage arrives I A treaty 
ofcordial alliance, offensive and defensive, on tfcte ground of 
Gommon ill will. Is instantly patched up among them, and for 
the time J hear no mbre of them and ttieir absurd bickerings. 

*' It is true,* '^ Baid the old lady, with a shake of her head, 
and a tone of m^re bitterness Ihaa^we had prevumsly remarked 
in her, ** that as a set-olT for this repose below stairs, I am 
liable to he tormenled, not with their complainls of one 
another, but with my unhappy guest^s complaints of them. 

12 
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When, irritated by her statements of their negligence or im- 
pertinence, I snmmon my people to my bedside, they fully 
admit the facts as set forth, and Justify their conduct by 
asserting the utter impossibility of living on any tolerable 
terms with the indiyidnal in question.*' 

Jnst before this conrersation, we had been discussing the 
point of our stay at the castle, and the Countess had been 
urging us to giye up what she called our absurd and cruel 
intention of going away on the first of December, and to make 
up our minds to remain at all eyents over the new year, but 
the discussion had been interrupted by something. I resumed 
it by saying that I trusted, if we did agree to stay so long, she 
would manage to keep this she-dragon away from us. 

" I shall do what I can," she replied; "but I suppose yon 
would not wish me to write to say you make it a stipulation 
with mc, that ff yon remain she is not to be admitted?'* 
Whateyer we may haye thought, we expressed ourselyes duly 
shocked at such a proposition, and entreated her not to think 
of taking such a strong step on our account. 

'< Why," she said, '< yon need not be so horrified, for I 
should feel little scruple on my own part, as I am already 
obliged to do something of the sort, in the case of a distant 
friend who sometimes yisits me, and who makes it a condi- 
tion that this lady shall not only not be inyited, but that she 
shall not be permitted to put her foot within the doors during 
hisyisiti" 

Happy would it haye been for ns and for all parties, had 
we too made a similar condition — ^but it seemed scarcely 
within the rules of good breeding to suggest such a thing, or 
eyen to permit it; and we passed from the subject, nnd^ tbe 
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hope (bat somelliing would turn up to saye us from such a 
yisitation. 

While we were yet speaking, a letter came to the Countess 
from the dreaded person herself, and she opened it with fear 
and trembling. It was to state the lady's regrets that, owing 
lo the illness of one of her family, she could not at present 
haye the pleasure of coming to Hainfeld, but that she hoped 
soon to be at liberty to do so. 

'* It is all oyer with us ! *' cried the Countess. " I know 
the meaning of such a letter as this. She will be here before 
the week is out I do not really know how to help it Per- 
haps/' sighed she, ** you may like her very well after all ; 
for there is not a person aliye who makes greater efforts to 
render herself popular ; and if she docs not always succeed, 
nature is in fault, not the lady. So pray give her a fair 
trial." 

She came accordingly ; and surely never was there any one 
who looked the character better, or who, in all possible 
r^pects, enacted the Bore more truly to the life. Her voice, 
harsh and unmusical to the last degree of discord, might be 
thought melodious in comparison with the jarring elements 
of her conversation * and what made this worse, was the un- 
ceasing exigence of her curiosity, which made her wish to 
join in all that was passing, and to give her opinion unasked 
opon every topic. She seemed, indeed, to possess a ubiquity 
the most wonderful ; for ji^ where you chose, talk in as low a 
Yoice as you might, still she would contrive to get at you, and 
to intrude her stale, flat, and unprofitable common-places upon 
you. If you escaped, to have a quiet chat tdle-&-tdle with 
the Countess, she was by your side. If you returned to the 
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daced her to follow as into wbateyer corner of the caslle we 
hetook ourselves. As to giying hints, or showing hy onr 
looks and manner that we wished to be alone, it was useless. 
She would not take offence ; which inyolnerablc property led 
a Gratz wag to remark of h^/ that while some people are 
thin-skinned, and others thick-skinned, she seemed clad with 
the hide of a rhinoceros. If, on the other hand, in a sort of 
despair mixed with remorse, we tried the plan of being re- 
markably civil, it was instantaneously taken such savage ad- 
vantage of, in the shape of fresh intrusion, that we were 
speedily driven back to our coldness and formality. At dinner 
all conversation was at an end; for, jf yon sp^ke to your 
next neighbour in the lowest whisper, though the Bore was 
sealed at the farthest angle of the table from you, her quick 
ear caught up what you said ; and before your question was 
well out of your moulh, she, and not the person it was ad- 
dressed to, would oblige you with an answer. 

I have already adverted to the kind of omnipresence which 
belonged to this insinuating personage, which made all parties 
in the house complain that she was always by their side ; and 
accordingly, when at night, and driven to desperation. We 
fled to our rooms, and compared notes, every one was ready 
to swear that she had never once intermitted her companion- 
ship. Most fortunately, we began on the very first day by 
declining her ofiTcrs of walking with us, and many a weary 
roundabout it cost us to avoid meetings in the woods. 

In process of time the annoyance I have but very faintly 
described became almost unbearable ; and as nearly all our 
pleasure in the visit was at an end, in consequence^ we began 
onc6 more to think seriously of tdking our departure. On the 

12. 
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library, there she was re-e9tablisbed before yon. If, in order 
to avoid talking, yon tookyolnme first of a book, she got hold 
of volume second, and insisted on comparing notes, or anlici- 
paling yonr story, in spite of yoor teeth. If yon wished to 
read aloud in a retired window to a single person, straight- 
way the Bore dragged a chair into yonr retreat, popped her- 
self triumphantly down, and cried out, ** I *li be your public 
— read on!** 

Among her other accomplishments, this good lady was very 
learned in the tongues, and had taken not a few lessons in 
English. But, oh, ye gods and goddesses, what English she 
did speak ! No written account can convey an adequate idea 
of sounds so horrible ; and yet you could see that she prided 
herself particularly on her proficiency. Until we resolutely 
put a stop to it, she laid all and each of us under contribu • 
tions to improve her stock of words. First she tried to elect 
me to the honourable post of teacher ; and when I fought shy, 
she attacked the ladies of my establishment; but the dis- 
couraging reserve with which her advances were there met 
threw her upon a young officer of the Austrian army, a 
countryman of ours, who, from not being so much accus" 
tomed to the world and its ways, knew not how to disentangle 
himself. She made the poor youth listen for houi[s together 
to what she obligingly called reading English — a fact which 
no one could have dreamed of, had she not informed him that 
such was the language she was Burking. Then she brought 
him to correct long foolscap sheets%)f exercises, also in this 
unfortunate unknown tongue. 

Her desire, in short, to show off, and her possible uncon- 
sciousness that she was giving pain instead of pleasure, in- 
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doced hBT to follow ns inlo whatever corner of the castle we 

iHJtook ourselves. As to giving hints, or showing bj onr 
looks and manner that we wished to be alone, it was useless. 
She would not take offence ; which invulnerable property led 
a Gratz wag to remark of her^. that while some people are 
thio-skinned, and others thick-skinned, she seemed clad with 
the hide of a rhinoceros. If, on the other hand, in a sort of 
desjiair mixed with remorse, we tried the plan of being re- 
markably civil, it was instantaneously taken such savage ad- 
vantage of, in the shape of fresh intrusion, that we were 
speedily driven back to our coldness and formality. At dinner 
all conversation was at an end; for. if you spoke to your 
next neighbour in the lowest whisper, though the Bore was 
seated at the farthest angle of the table from you, her quick 
ear caught up what you said ; and before your question was 
well out of your month, she, and not the person it was ad- 
dressed to, would oblige you with an answer. 

I have already adverted to the kind of omnipresence which 
belonged to this insinuating personage, which made all parties 
in the house complain that she was always by their side ; and 
accordingly, when at night, and driven to desperation. We 
fled to our rooms, and compared notes, every one was readv 
io swear that she had never once intermitted her companion- 
ship. Most fortunately, we began on the very ISrst day by 
declining her offers of walking with us, and many a weary 
roundabout it cost us to avoid meetings in the woods. 

In process of time the annoyance I have but very faintly 
described became almost unbearable ; and as nearly all onr 
pleasure in the visit was at an end, in consequence, we began 
once more to think seriously of taking our departure. On the 

12. 
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Other bandy the good Connless erery day orged upon us her 
increasing aniiety that ^e should stay till the spring, or at 
a)l events till after the new year ; and, indeed, we fell onr- 
selycs so very comfortably lodged, with the sole exception of 
being bored through and through like an old target, that we 
had the greatest reluctance to break up our snug winter 
quarters, in order to seek a very questionable enjoyment at 
Vienna. 

One day when the Countess was pressing us hard upon this 
point, and claiming our sympathy — as well she might — on the 
score of her gradually declining health, and the yast addition 
our party made to her comforts, I said to her, playfully, that 
if she would only rid the house of a certain person, our minds 
might easily be made up to remain some lime longer. 

** That is a motire, indeed,** quoth the old lady, sighing: 
" and, diflicuU as the exploit may proye, 1 trust we shall be 
able to accomplish the task ot dislodging her. But,** con- 
tinued the Countess, " she is like a bur. She copies into the 
house, and sticks, and sticks, and pricks eyery one, but cau- 
not be got rid of. I haye already giyen her a dozen hints, but 
all in yain.** 

In fact, we found that the poor mistress of the house had 
been long pondering in her mind how to terminate the yisit 
of her self-inyited and most unwelcome guest ; more es- 
pecially as she saw that it was next to impossible that we could 
or would submit for any length of time to this daily increasing 
annoyance, which alternately made us laugh and almost cry 
with yexation. 

This was too hot to last long, as Is'clson said of Trafalgar; 
and it became eyident, in the course of a fortnight, that one 
or the other party most presently abandon the position. 
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While mailers were in ibis fererish stale, it happened, part- 
ly by accident and partly by design of the Countess, that a 
crowd of company came to the castle. The bustle proved, 
boweyer, too mnch for the old lady's shattered nerves ; since 
each person who in turn visited her, though carefully schooled 
OQ the subject, presently forgot that, although he was not an 
invalid, he was talking to one ; accordingly, some talked too 
load, others too quick, and all, too much; so that the exhaust- 
ed Countess was almost worn out. 

This had the good effect of bringing the campaign, as we 
called it, against the Bore, to a crisis. The mistress of the 
house declared to several of her friends, in confidence, but 
with her wonted decision of manner, which left no doubt of 
her detcrmiuati5n, that she could not possibly, in her present 
weak and gradually-declining state of health, entertain more 
company in the casUe than her own countryfolks, meaning our 
party ; and that, therefore, she must entreat them to forgiye 
her for reqaesling them to cut short their yisit for the present. 
Every member of the parly so appealed to but one not only 
understood this, and were pleased with the good old lady's 
frankness, but promised to do their best to aid and assist in 
freeing her likewise of the person who, they saw, fretted her 
life and soulouf. 

Accordingly, next day, all but she prepared to return home, 
or to proceed on other visits. The Countess was distracted, 
^ndwe were in despair; and it now really seemed as lf.no- , 
thing short of the celebrated Irish hint was likely to haye aHy 
effect. Bui it was suggested that even the strongish measure of 
throwing the guest out of the window would have no effect in 
this particular case, for that she would speedily re-enter the 
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house, thanking yon for the air and exercise which the fall 
and flight had afforded her ! 

At last, and Just before the company dispersed, the Conn- 
tesSy who, though bedrid, possessed much energy of character, 
resoWed to bring matters to a point. In this view she com- 
missioned two of her other and more reasonable gaests, to un- 
dertake the delicate task of fairly telling the Bore that she 
must depart One of these commissioners was a lady, and slie 
managed her part very well ; but the' other, though one df 
the ablest men I eyer met with in any country, nearly bungled 
ally and defeated, by his bad diplomacy, the well-laid schemes 
of his colleague. 

In the course of the erening, he took occasion, as if quite 
carelessly, to ask the lady whom we were all sighing and dy- 
ing to get rid of, how long she thought of remaining at Hain- 
feld, now the Countess was getting feebler, and could not en- 
tertain so much company as formerly ? 

" Oh I" cried she briskly, ** I shall remain here as long as 
the Halls do." The indiscreet negotiator having thus given the 
cneniy a fixed point to fight from, was effectually baffled in 
all his subsequent reasonings about the Countess's delicate 
state of health — her wish to be quiet — ^her anxiety to hear only 
her own native language spoken this winter. All this fell flat 
and profitless on the dull ear that was determined not to be 
' chartned. 

The female commissioner took a wiser and more straight- 
forward course. She represented (o the lady, in so many 
words, that the Countess, who was a most determined person, 
and not to be trifled with, had signified her wish to be left 
atoike, or with only her own country people about her. The 
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able negotiator softened this commonication by representing* 
tiiat as tlie request was general to all the guests in the castle, 
there conld be nothing personally offensiye intended; and then 
seeing Ihat she had made some impression, she followed np the 
atlaclL by an act of generosity and self-sacriflce worthy of thid 
best times of the martyrs. 

"Don't distress yourself/' said this most excellent and dis- 
interested person, " as to where you shall go from hence-^ 
come to my castle oyer the bills, and there we shall be happy 
that you stay as long as suits your conyenience. * ' 

There was no standing all this, and presently we had the 
satisraction of hearing that the enemy had been brought to 
terms, and had agreed to eyacuate the castle. Our joy, in- 
^eed, was unbounded ; but the old Countess shoolc her head 
and remarlced that we must not holla till out of the wood. 

Next morning the party broke up. Some went south, some 
west, some east, but, to our sorrow and horror, none went 
north — the only point of the compass we cared about. And 
when the coast was clear of the others, and the sound of the 
carriage-wheels, and tramping horses, and bustling domestics, 
no longer heard, we had the mortification to discoyer that, to 
sll appearance, our eyil genius — our bur — our Bore — had not 
now — and probably neyer had had— any serious intention of 
uoying I She had been offered the Countess's carriage, but 
refused it, saying that she meant to write home for her own; 
bnt when the letters for the post-bag came to be collected, 
there appeared ho letter in that direction. Thus, the lady's 
determination to hold on for the winter became to us niore 
fearfully apparent than eyer ! 

The Countess, howeycr, was not of a temperament to bo 
easily thwarted in what she had undertalLen ; and seeing bow 
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matters ttood, the begged to have an tnteniew. " The post/ ' 
said she, ** is snch a roondabont and uncertain method of com- 
munication in this slow-moying country, that I haye thought 
it would be more satis&ctory to you, as it cerUinly will be to 
me, to arrange this matter by sending an express. So I hare 
ordered a man and horse, to be got ready to carry your letter, 
and bring back the answer/* 

It was impossible to resist such a home-thrust as this. The 
letter was written, the messenger despatched, and the horse 
trotted out of the court of the castle as if even the yery cattle 
participated in the general feeling which agitated the house- 
hold. 

Next day brought the answer ; and, with it in her hand, the 
unwelcome guest proceeded to the Countess's bedside to make 
a last and desperate stand ; and, had not the old lady been a yery 
Wellington or Metternich in petticoats, she must haye been 
discomfited. 

The letter was forthwith read, paragraph by paragraph. It 
began by a string of compliments and praises of the Countess's 
liberality, generosity, and above all, hospitality. The reader 
paused, but as the listener said nothing, she went on. 

''Ton have spoken,*' said the letter, <' of Sunday for your 
return. Now, unless it be absolutely necessary, no one, you 
know, should travel on a Sunday.** 

The reader again paused; the Countess smiled, but was si- 
lent 

''In the next place,** pursued the epistle, "the chimney of 
your room jsmokes so abominably, that you cannot occupy your 
apartment till the masons who are at work on it shall bave 
finished; and you really must not think of coming at this sea* 
son to a cold room. * * 
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The GoonteM still took no notice. 

^Finally/' said the writer, << yon cannot ponibly haye the 
carriage, as it has been sent away, and will not be back foi' 
some days ^ and I fear you cannot well come home in any other 
as the chaise seat, in which yonr things are, will not fit, and 
it must not be left." 

*' U that all r* said the Goontess. 

<at isall," replied the lady; ^' and now what is to be done f 
—what can I do?" 

'^Tn the first place," said the Conntess, laughing, ** yonr 
fiiends know, and yon know, and all the €terman world know, 
that so finr from Sunday being kept holy, as respects trayelling, 
it is nniversally selected as the fittest day in the whole week for 
that purpose. But," added she, '* not to shock your conscience, 
you shall name your own day. 

''la the next place, you lately told me that you always had 
the choice of several other rooms, and as there appears to be 
nothing the matter with their chimneys, you need not be un- 
der any alarm, I think, on that score. 

" As to the third and last difficulty, I do grant that it is se- 
rious, Jiut I shall send for the coachman, and if it appears that 
your hox cannot be carried with' perfect safety and conTe- 
nience, of course you will haye to wait for your own carriage 
as suggested' in the letter. But as I apprehend there will be no 
difficulty in taking the box, I shall he obliged to you, in order 
to saye yourself and me all further anxiety, if you will name 
the day most suitable to yourselt" 

Had our fellow-guesfs hide been as strong as the armour of 
Achilles, it must haye been pierced by the sharpness of this 
repljr. With a sigh Ate hauled down ber colours and Mid,-i* 
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" Well, then, I'll takcadyantagieof your ladyship's obligiog 
offer of the carriage on next Sunday morning." 

I shall not attempt to paint the joy which reigned in the 
castle as the news spread rapidly from the library to the laun> 
dry, a joy which, however, was suddenly interrupted hy an 
accident which threatened to defeat the whole object of the 
campaign. 

It appeared that our friend, when reading in her own room 
on the evening of the above memorable conference with the 
Countess, had set fire to her head-dress, and before she could 
untie the ribbon, her hand and arm, used in extinguishing the 
flames, were considerably burned. Thus we had before us 
the pleasant prospect of a long attendance upon her during her 
slow recovery. For in common decency, if not in common 
compassion, we must have given up our prejudices and assist- 
ed a person under such circumstances. Now, every one has 
heard of the amiability of a sick monkey ; and a bear with a 
sore head, as an agreeable companion, is proverbial ; but what 
think you of passing a month by the sick-bed of a burnt 
Bore I 

Thanks to fate, however, and to that blessed remedy, cot- 

• • • .• " . ■ ' 

ton, the inflammation was k^pt down, and on Sunday morning 
we had the Inexpressible felicity of hearing the carriage rattle 
over the stones; and feeling that we had now fairly got rid of 
our incubus — our standing night-mare — ^we sat down to our 
little domestic church, with hearts filled with much thankful- 
ncss^but I sadly fear, with any thing but a spirit of Christian 
charity, or unmixed good-will towards men. (1) 

(1) Having alluded above to domestic worship, I think I may 
be rendering an important service to many persons, especially 
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to travellers who, like us, may be thrown for long periods far 
out of the way of any Protestant Church serrice, by calling their 
attention to a very admirable volame of Family Prayers, written 
by the late Henry Thornton, Esq., and published recently by his 
friend^ Sir Robert Inglis. The sober piety, intelligible doctrines, 
and basiness-like good sense which pervade these excellent 
prayers, to say nothing of the forcible and eloquent language in 
which they are composed, must recommend them, sooner or 
later, to general notice and adoption. 



13 
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CHAPTER XII. 



QCACKBHT"ABSOLUTISM. 



I THINK. I have already mentioned that the Countess had an 
unconquerable aversion to all medicines, or, as she inyariably 
called them— drugs. She had suffered much from an illness 
in Switzerland ; and thence had a notion, whether well or ill 
founded I do not know, that she had been improperly treated 
by the medical men in that country ; and she ascribed so 
much of her subsequent miserable sufferings to this cause, real 
or imaginary, that she not only rejected, with equal disgust, 
every description of drug, but treated all medical skill with 
proportionate scorn. There was no theme, indeed, upon 
which she was more eloquent than the universal quackery 
of the profession of medicine ; but, with a strange kind of 
inconsistency, she confined her disrespect to the regularly-bred 
professors of the art, while the looked with fieivour — or at least 
with interest and curiosity^ — upon those who, without any of 
that caution which true science teaches, boldly assumed nnl- 
Yersal infallibility. One might have thought that she con- 
sidered tbe study of medicine as our ancestors did the black 
art, as something unholy and hurtful to mankind ; and, con- 
sequently, the deeper any person carried his researches, tbe 
nearer he approached to the source of all mischief. 

The Countess, however, was far too clever a person, and 
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far too well acquainted with the proceedings of the world, to 
maintain the aboTe argument in direct terms. She was aware 
of the sophistry, as a matter of reasoning; but haying suffered, 
as she thought, from the misapplication of the rules of art, 
she could not help inTolying the whole profession in the same 
censure ; and certainly, in practice, she showed her sincerity, 
by never letting a drug of any kind pass her lips. 

There lived near her castle, however, a medical man, whose 
pretensions dazzled her imagination greatly, and of whom she 
wrote to me in one of the letters I have already given. It 
may be remembered, that amongst the inducemenls she held 
out for our visit was the opportunity of seeing a man who had 
wrought all sorts of miracles. 

I had not been long at Hainfeld before the Countess re- 
newed this subject, and she was evidently provoked with mo 
because I expressed no sort of curiosity to see the wonderful 
individual, who, if he had not really performed all that was 
ascribed to him, had certainly persuaded the public— or at 
least the great numerical majority^that he had done very 
great wonders. I said to the Countess that I should willingly 
go to see any professed conjurer play his tricks, and that I 
should cheerfully pay my money for being well deceived by 
sleight of hand, but that I could not scourge myself up to feel 
any interest whatever in a man who presumed to work 
medical miracles ; and that, as I considered the whole a piece 
of arrant quackery, only the more mischievous for being ex- 
tensive, I could not treat the matter with any thing short of the 
utmost contempt. 

I was sorry to see that this strong language nettled the old. 
lady, who it was clear had set her heart upon my having an 
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inleryiew with this Dousterswiyel; but I positively refosed to 
visit him, or to do or say any thing which should imply the 
smallest faith in the pretensions of one who, it was clear to 
me, lived and fattened upon the diseases and death of others, 
and who had nothing to produce in his fiivour but his own 
confldent assurances, and the assertions of ignorant patients, 
upon whose imaginations he had been worlLing with much 
greater effect than upon their bodily frames. 

" At all events,'' said the good old Countess, ** I hope you 
will not refuse to see him if he calls here ? " 

** Bless me ! '' I cried, <' are you going to consult him?" 

" I shall let him feel my pulse," she said, " andse« my 
tongue." 

** But will you swallow his powders ? " 

** I have forsworn all powders and every kind of drug, as 
you know ; but, if I were disposed to take any thing, I don't 
know but what I might try that which has already done such 
wonderful things. I should be glad," slie continued, " to 
be free from this pain, which wears and tears me to pieces ; 
but to prolong my weary life forms no part of my wishes ; and 
were it otherwise, I feel too deeply that I am far beyond the 
reach of any art, or any medicine. If my mind, happily, is 
not diseased, my heart is broken, shivered to pieces— never, 
never to be repaired in this world." 

A short pause followed this melancholy burst, but she sbed 
no tears; the fountain of her grief had long since been 
parched up, during what she called her fiery trials. Her 
grief, indeed, was too deep-seated, and too constantly present 
to her thoughts, to admit of any relief from its expression. Of 
course, there was nothing to be said, and I found it the best 
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way, on such occasions, to go on speaking in my usual (one 
and manner, as if nothing had occurred of more than ordinary 
interest. Before 1 had time to muster up some common-place 
observation, by way of changing the subject, the Countess 
brought it back to the wonderful doctor, about whom the 
whole country-side was in a craze, by saying that he was to 
be at Hainfeld on that day at one o'clock ; '* and therefore," 
she said, ** I do beg of you to defer your walk till you have 
seen him.'* 

While she spoke, the door opened, and in he walked. I 
baye seldom seen a face of more resolute shrewdness ; and 
now that he had fairly come, I confess I felt some curiosity 
to see to what extent he would carry the joke, or farce /or 
whateyer he the term to give to charlatanry on such an ex- 
tensiye scale. As he was full of this subject, and quite 
anxious to speak upon it, no great trouble was required to 
set him agoing ; and as we managed to keep our counte- 
oances, he may have been encouraged to go on, by the belief 
tbat he was making an impression. An impression he cer- 
tainly did make ; but, '' I guess," it was not that which ho 
wished to leave. 

He first dealt |n a very startling generalization, by assert- 
ing it as an established point, that all diseases which a.ffect 
the human frame arc merely varieties of a certain cutaneous 
disorder, of which I dare not even write the name before 
eyes polite, and which, as a Scotchmafi, I feel it a point of 
nationality to keep out of sight. In some cases, said our 
doctor, this malady must be driven in ; in some it must be 
<lrawn out. In one case, the disease must be assisted in its 
progress till the humours are matured; in anothor, it must 

13. 
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be attacked and coanteracted by antidotes. '* In ague,** 
said he, " which is assuredly nothing bat a variety of this 
mysterions complaint, we see the disease escaping from the 
human body by bleedings at the nose and emptions of the 
upper lip, clearly making out my theory.'* 

After a good deal more in this strain, in which he made 
out his case with equal precision, we asked him about his 
remedies. This proved a fertile theme, and he rung the 
changes on nux Tomica, belladona, arsenic, and prussic acid, 
till we stared with the proper and expected degree of wonder- 
ment. Calomel he scarcely condescended to mention, as 
rather too wea]( — ^llke the Fire-King in the Strand — who dis- 
dains hot water for his drink, and addicts himself solely to 
hoiling oil or melted lead ! 

When asked how he prepared these formidable medicines, 
he became less intelligible ; and upon our showing that we 
did not understand, he smiled with much self-satisfaction, and 
confessed to us that the virtue of his preparations did not con- 
sist so much in the drugs themsclyes, or in the manner in 
which they were combined, as in the magnetic virtue which 
he imparted to them. This, I thought, was sailing very near 
the wind, and I exchanged glances with the Countess, who was 
lying on her pillows in a state of the highest enjoyment, for 
she had a nice perception of th^ ridiculous; and on this occa- 
sion her amusement was perhaps heightened by some involun- 
tary traces of faith in the pretender. At all events, she ea- 
gerly encouraged thct learned German to go on, and begged to 
be informed whether the magnetic virtue of which he spoke 
was communicated by the touch and through his hands ; and 
also, how it happened that so subtile a fluid as magnetism. 
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conld be arrested and embodied permanently in a packet of 
powders? 

« Oh !" cried the adept, "it is not by the hands at all> but 
by the force of mind, thati conycy to these medicines the mag- 
netic influence which gives them their peculiar efficacy. I 
feel, as it were, the effort of good willy the strong desire to do 
good, in my mind, and this is followed by the power of im- 
parting the requisite degree of yirtue to these powders, which, 
if swallowed by the patient in a similar spirit, that is, with 
undoubting faith hi their efficacy, will be certain to effect a 
cure.*' 

" Whatever be the disease ?*' we asked. 

" Whate?er be the disease,*' replied he. ** My existence/' 
continued he, now fully warmed with the friction of his sub- 
ject, " and that of my patients is closely oonnected^my life 
is, as it were, a continuation or link in the chain of theirs.'* 

"That is very odd,** we ventured to remark. "But pray 
how is this connection manifested?** 

"Oh I** cried he, "in various ways. I can tell, at any 
distance, the very moment when my patients are swallowing 
my powders. If I write a letter, for instance, to a person, 
giving him instructions what powder to take, I can tell, how- 
ever far off I may be, whether he attends to what I have said, 
prpvf ded he have faith in what he is told I*' 

This, it will be allowed, was carrying quackery about as far as 
human credulity can be supposed capable of following. But 
there seems to reside in the minds of very many persons a 
morbid confidence in the pretensions of those who are bold 
enough to asjsert their claims to infallibility, and have a share 
pf talents and address sufficient to support their claim by a 
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certain degree of success, as well as the most boundless assa- 
rance in repudiating all failure as consequent upon their own 
loudly-applauded measures. 

Perhaps the charlatan*s chance of success — I mean of his 
gaining his object— is all the greater, if he works his cures 
by means that are miraculous. For there are always multi- 
tudes of persons who have not the power of thinking for thcm- 
selyes at any time, and who, when they fall ill, are still less 
capable of exercising an independent judgment. If, unfortu- 
nately for them, but fortunately for the Dousterswiyel of the 
day, their malady is incurable, and has already been treated 
by regular practitioners without effect, the quack's chance is 
improved. I mean his chance of working on the imaginations 
of his victims-r-whom he raises from the depths of despair into 
full conGdence and hope. It will often happen, in such cases « 
that the potent drugs which are administered will stimulate and 
exhilarate the patipnt for a time, and make him believe that 
he is cured. Partly from conviction, partly from a natural 
wish to confirm themselves and others in their own belief, and 
partly from gratitude, they proclaim the charlatan's fame all 
abroad ; and when at last they discover their mistake — sup- 
posing they do not die, which' is, of course, the most favour- 
able case for the doctor I-^they are ashamed to proclaim their 
own folly and credulity. 

It would be a mere waste of time to mention this personage's 
exploits in the cure of horses, dogs, cows,^ and other inferior 
animals, over which he describes the influence of his powders 
to be as great as it is in the case of human beings. This is 
not quite consistent, 1 should have thought; as the mind, ac- 
cording to his statement, is the channel by which the charm 
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works. But let that pass; — his success, in both cases, I have 
no doubt, isalike. For my part, the interview afforded me 
mach satisfaction. In the first place, I was amused to the top 
ofmy bent; and, in the next place, the Countess, whatever 
she thought, never, from that day forward, urged me to take 
any further notice of her miracle-working neighbour. 

Those who are acquainted with the state of the law in Aus- 
tria might well wonder to hear of such doings — for poisonous 
drugs are not allowed to be sold by the apothecaries, and the 
medical men are held responsible for the lives of their patients. 
And certainly such things are not allowed in Austria Proper, 
or in those countries — such as the Venetian states— which are 
completely part and parcel of her government The practi- 
tioner I have just been describing, however, resided in Hun- 
gary, where — although it forms a part of the Austrian empire 
— the laws in these and almost all other matters are quite 
different. As he lived close to the frontier, there was no way 
of preventing multitudes from flocking over to beseech his 
aid. The little village, therefore, in which he resided became 
crowded like a fashionable watering-place, and I have seen 
the roads for many a league covered with carriages repairing 
to this great oracle of health I 

The Austrian Government, had they pleased, might cer- 
tainly have put down the whole affair. And although I am 
very far from accusing so paternal a government— for, with 
all its despotism, it is a paternal government — of wilfully 
encouraging any thing so utterly preposterous as the quackery 
I haye been describing, yet I have been led to suspect, from 
a great number of circumstances, which I had an opportunity 
of seeing or hearing about from good authority during my 
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Stay in Austria, that the goyernment, if not avowedly and pur- 
posely, at all erents inslinctiyely encourages whatever has a 
tendency to keep the human mind in a state of uninyestigating 
ignorance. 

It is not my present purpose to go at any length into this 
very curious and characteristic feature of the Austrian system 
of goyernment The details are, indeed, long and compli- 
cated; but the result is simple, and easily told. The chief 
object aimed at seems to be (o preyent the human mind 
coming to maturity. Thus the Goyernment does not merely, 
by the agency of a huge physical force, keep down the spring 
of that exertion which the nation, if left at all at liberty, might 
make to disenslaye itself, but it effectually preyents eyen the 
wish of the people to be free. This it accomplishes, chiefly, 
by obstructing, in every possible way, the growth of thought ; 
and, by removing all hop^ of emancipation, it utterly destroys 
that elasticity of spirits and self-confldence, without which no- 
thing can ever be done in the way of reformation. The 
country is overspread with troops, and watched by police 
officers, under the superintendence of whom nothing generous 
can spring up. It is as if we were to irrigate our fields with 
boiling water, instead of leaving them to the cool and invigorat- 
ing rains and dews of heaven. The moral crop in Austria is 
blighted in the very bud by the vicious system of political 
irrigation. The bitter bread of abject servitude which it pro- 
duces is repugnant to the taste of all who have known better 
things ; and if it be eaten in silence by those who have never 
left the country, it is the silence of ^ignorant hopelessness, 
not the tranquillity of contentment. 

To bring a country into such a state is a melancholy affair: 
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To keep it so is a difficult and still more melanchply task. 
But as the mind is the first and most important thing to be 
controlled, the most powerful of all moral machinery is 
brooght to bear upon it — I mean Religion. Before adyerting, 
however, to that important engine, 1 may mention, what in- 
deed most people know, that so rigoroas a censorship of the 
press is established in Austria, that scarcely any foreign 
books, at all calculated to minister to independent thoughts or 
feelings, are allowed to cross the frontier; and although the 
most profligate works ever printed are, in point of fact^ 
smuggled in, and sold in great numbers, the really jgood 
books — those which would essentially improve the nation — 
are generally unknown. Those books, therefore, which mi- 
nister to the sensual appetites, and give an impulse and 
direction to vicious indalgences, are to be found in abun- 
dance ; while those which teach habits of self-restraint, and 
cherish manly and virtuous aspirations, are, in point of prac- 
tice, carefully excluded as dangerous to the established order 
of things. 

I may also nkenlion that no person, be his rank what it may, 
high or low, in office or out of office, is permitted to leave the 
empire without express permission, and without entering into 
engagements to state where he is going, and what are his 
purposes in going, from home. But the most truly hellish 
device that the wit of man has yet contrived, is the celibacy 
of the clergy; and until that deep curse be removed from the 
nations of the Continent where the Roman Catholic religion 
prevails, there seems not to be a gleam of hope of their ob- 
taining that degree of domestic virtue, without which no ge- 
nuine political freedom can be hoped for. So long as there 



156 QUACKBRT — ABgOLUTISM. 

exists a nomerons, widely-spread, and edacated class of men, 
in close alliance with the state, bat whose interests are en- 
tirely separate from those of the rest of the country, and 
whose manners are necessarily, and by nniyersal usage, 
understood to be profligate, it is in yain to expect that domes- 
tic morals will be pure. Were it possible, indeed, to detach 
this priyileged class from the rest of the community, there 
might be a hope; but when, through the medium of public 
preaching, and, above all, of oral confession, and the innu- 
merable other methods by which the priests obtain free ad- 
mission everywhere in those countries, they succeed in es- 
tablishmg their influence, there is little or no hope left. 

It is needless, and woold only be painful and disgusting to 
go into any details. But this may be said, that the wide-spread 
looseness of domestic manners in Italy, Austria, and other 
countries where the same system prevails, not only has its ori- 
gin in the undue influence and profligate habits of the priests, 
but owes its continuance to their instrumentality. This de- 
pravity pervades all classes, and to such an extent, that shame 
is out of the question ; and the whispers of conscience being, 
especially with such machinery, the easiest thing possible to 
set at rest, vice has it all its own way. 

In hearty co-operation with the priests comes a huge army 
of a quarter of a million of military men, drawn away from 
their homes, and virtually, in lilce manner, condemned to ce- 
libacy ; but who are, if possible, even less scrupulous than the 
priests in their morals, and less restrained in their wish to 
avenge insulted nature by breaches of the law in question. 

This army, as I may h^ve occasion to describe more in de- 
tail at another time, is employed in peace chiefly in the coUec- 
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tHHi of the reTenne, or, what is the same thing, to ponish 
those who are tardy in their payments. The soldiers are quar- 
tered ID vast nombers on the inhabitants of the yilhiges all 
«Ter the country, and thus they become domesticated in the 
families of the peasantry. All this has the double effect of 
further corrupting the people, and of showing them how ut- 
terly hopeless resistance must be. The discipline of the troops 
is Tery strict. The corporal punishments are greatly more 
prompt and severe than in any other army, and, by one means 
or another, the most implicit obedience is secured. 

Finally, I need scarcely mention that the press, if not total- 
ly extinguished, is allowed to bum with so feeble a flame that 
it Ughtsto no good. And all foreign literature of a generous 
stamp being, as I have already mentioned, jealously excluded, 
there is exceedingly small chance left for instruction ; there is 
little or no bounty on knowledge; and as for talents, when 
they do appear, they are sure to be enlisted on the side of €ro- 
vemment Yery few foreigners come into the coimtry at all, 
and not a man more than the Goyemment can preyent These 
are chiefly of the upper classes, who haye the discretion to be 
silent when they know that eyery word they speak, and eyery 
letter they send or receiye, is liable to be made known to the 
authorities. On the other hand, as yery few persons of high 
rank, and scarcely any of the middle or lower ranks, eyer go 
abroad, there seems hardly a possibility of much useful in- 
formation finding its way into that huge state prison called 
Austria. 

Before leaving this topic I may be allowed to advert to one 
striking effect of a considerable length of residence abroad. 
Which is to soften the asperity of political feeling as regards 

14 
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party spirit in oar own country. The whole frame-work of 
society, political and moral, on the continent, is so dififerent— 
indeed so diametrically opposed in most things to what we hare 
in England, and is often so degrading, and, I may well add, 
disgusting to ns — that we come in time, and at a distance, to 
look upon the differences amongst our own politicians as com- 
paratiyely trifling shades of the same thing, which, when we 
consider the gulf lying between England and the Continent, 
are really not worthy of being named. We haye a Protestant 
church and we have genuine liberty — two blessings which, I 
affirm, no one can yalue to their full extent till they visit Italy 
and Austria, and see the horrible vices engendered and foster- 
ed by Catholicism — the misery and meanness promoted by the 
despotic espionage— and, finally, not only the extinction of 
freedom, but apparently the suppression of almost all wish to 
be free in those degraded countries. 
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CHAPTER XUr. 



THB IMPEBIAL TOBACCONIST. 



It 



IS[ow/' said the Countess triumphantly, "now that we 
have Schloss Hainfeld all to ourselves, I trust I shall hear no 
more of preparations and packings up, but that you will, like 
good people, decide upon staying the winter with me. At all 
erents, that you will stay during the sercrity of the season, 
and help me to get through this trying period, always doubly 
dreary to me. God knows if oyer I shall see another spring, 
and, if it be not impious to say so, I hope I never may. My 
wish/*^ continued the forlorn invalid, ''would be, to drop off 
while you are here to attend me, instead of being left to die 
alone — ^helpless myself-^and unprotected by others. Oh, do 
stay by me, and I may safely promise not to keep you long I 
Your children are as dear to me almost as to yourselves — their 
companionship, and especially that of the infant, gives me a 
fresher interest in life than I ever dreamed of feeling again* 
But the link will soon snap. I cannot go on long in this way. 
All my maladies are on the increase, while my physical 
strength is gradually yielding to the pressure of disease. Had 
}Oii^not come to me so providentially, I should have been dead 
by this time; and I should have died wretched and alone, 
with no hand to close my eyes or smooth my pillow. Heaireii 
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has sent you, I feel well assured, to perform these last offices. 
Do not-— ohy do not seek to counteract its dispensations^ *' 

These appeals were hard to resist; and, in fact, we began to 
feel it a duty to remain by our poor countrywoman at all eyents 
till the opening year gaTe her fresh strength and spirits, as we 
were told it always did. As to spirits, howerer, I may repeat 
that hers never seemed to flag even at those moments when 
seyere pain depriyed her of sleep for many nights together. 
At any rate, she was always tranquil, and good-humoored, 
and kind to us, to an extent that no chances or changes of life 
can erer obliterate from our memory. 

Our chief happiness, as I have already mentioned, lay at 
home, as we now called the castle, but we enjoyed ourscWes 
all the more, I do not doubt, from the occasional visits which 
the Countess's recommendations, more than our own wishes, 
induced us to pay to her neighbours. Early in December, as 
the winter was still mild and open, we drove for the second 
time across the hills north of us. A month before we had 
made a similar expedition; on that occasion the day was beau- 
tiful, and the scenery being of a bolder character than any we 
had yet seen in Styria, though most of the trees were stripped 
of their leaves, the country looked still very warmly clad. 
Part of this effect, no doubt, was due to the large tracks of 
fir-lrees, as well as larch and spruce, maintained almost en- 
tirely for fuel, and likewise to the frequent broad and well- 
watered patches of meadow land spread out like carpets on all 
the level parts of the landscape. The valley in which ScUoss 
Hainfeld stands is called the Raab Thai, from the small river 
of that name which flows through it. To the agency of this 
stream, exercised during the lapse of ages, is to be referred the 
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broad belt of flat allay ial soil which marks its course, and 
which is sonncommonly fertile that the wealthy millers on the 
hanks of the stream, and who are most of them landed pro- 
prietors, are called the Filrsten, or princes of the yalley. An- 
other similar valley lies some leagues to the northward, being 
diyided from the Raab Thai by a ridge of mountains, or rather 
hills, of the most irregular and even fantastic shape, and so 
strangely tossed about by the hand of nature, that the hand of 
man finds ityery difficult to mak^ any tolerably passable com- 
munication between the two valleys. As long as your car- 
riage is on the bottom on either side of the ridge, it bowls 
along as if yon were driving on a billiard-table, and you ex- 
claim, ''What delightful roads!" but the moment you take 
(o the right or left yon would fancy you were driving over the 
streets of Paris when broken up by the *-* Patriots of July/' 
In such a fine day as we had for our first expedition in No- 
Tember, we scarcely noticed such things, and were tempted 
to walk a great part of the way over the hills. But a month 
later, when the weather admitted not of walking, it was 
*<iarcely possible to recognise the same scenery, through the 
rain and mud, boxed up in what is sadly misnamed a close 
<:arriage, letting in the wet and wind al twenty places. 

Although we were much delayed, we had plenty of time to 
visit one of the four great Tobacco ** Fabriques, ' ' as they arc 
called, at which all the tobacco used in Austria is prepared. 
It all comes originally from Hungary, and is strictly monopo- 
lized by the Government. There is one of these fabriques in 
Poland, one in Bohemia, another in Moravia, and, lastly, this 
one in Styria. Tobacco is not allowed (o be cultiyated in any 
part of the Austrian dominions except Hungary, from whence 
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it is all traosportcd to these great establishments* The usual 
office of a manufactory is to improye the raw materials which 
nature produces^that is to say, either to separate them from 
what is useless, or to comhine them, or to twist them up into 
a manageahle shape. But the express business of the Austrian 
tobacco labriques is to deteriorate the material, and to prepare 
it for the market in a less yaluable shape than belongs to it 
when it comes from the field, but in a shape in which it is 
supposed to yield most rerenue to the Government It appears 
there are three distinct qualities or sorts of tobacco— very 
good, moderately good, and bad. Now the business of the fa- 
briques is to mix these three in such proportions that, when 
the tobacco comes into the market, it shall be just good enough 
to induce people to buy it, but that it shall contain no more 
of the first sort than can possibly be helped. As the Govern- 
ment are the only tobacconists in Austria, it must require 
great nicety in these mixtures, and in the regulation of the 
prices, to insure the maximum of profit ; for as there is no 
competition there can be no just estimate formed on these 
subjects, and all must be guess work. That the mixture is too 
base, and that the {urice is too high, seems to be eyidenced by 
the prodigious extent of smuggling carried on along the whole 
line of the Hungarian frontier, and the huge army of custom- 
house officers, assisted by the military, which ii is necessary 
to keep permanently on foot 

The more generally any article is used, especially if it he 
an article of necessity, such as tobacco in Germany, the bet- 
ter suited perhaps it is for taxation, and thus tobacco may be 
fairly considered a most fit object on which to levy duties. 
But it may well be questioned whether the mode of levying it 
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be not highly oppressive, and whether the immense augmen- 
tation of price, in consequence of the monopoly and the tax, 
be not more than a counterbalancing eril. In England to- 
bacco is not allowed to be cnltiTated, but the principle of 
this restriction is not one of monopoly. It is adopted because 
there can be no means deyised by which the home growth 
could be distinguished from that raised abroad; and as it has 
been proyed it is only that which is imported that can be sub- 
jected to a duty, home cultiyation would prove fatal to the 
immense revenue (upwards of three millions sterling) derived 
from this source. But as much or as little as our free com- 
petitors choose, or the country requires, may be introduced. 
Thus with us the price of the article is augmented by no 
more than the amount of the tax, which to be sure is very 
heavy, being ten or twelve times the original cost of the ar- 
ticle ! But in England, every man who can pay for it may 
purchase any sort of tobacco he pleases. Not so in Austria, 
and thus the hardship is more than doubled, for only that 
which is mixed up at the fabriques is allowed to be sold. So 
the whole nation is condemned to use a high-priced bad ar- 
ticle, instead of a good one at a reasonable cost. The neces- 
sities of the state may require the duly to be levied, but it 
seems hard to insist upon the people smoking bad foreign to- 
bacco when they might whiff better of , their own growth I 

The Austrian Government being thus not only the exclu- 
siye deteriorators of tobacco, but the exclusive vendors of the 
article, regulate the price at their pleasure, both in making 
their purchases and in making their sales ; and thus a large 
but totally unknown amount of revenue is collected — I mean 
unknown to all but the highest authorities — for there is no 
budget in Austria ! 
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This grieTftDce is deeply felt, and bitterly and uniYersally 
complained of, never loudly of course — but not the less 
deeply on that account. The apologists of the system — and 
it is right to listen to what can he said on the occasion — say 
that the Goyernment cannot possibly go on without this 
source of reTenue, and that, after many trials, they haye 
found that any irelaxation of the strictest monopoly gaurded 
by ihe operations of the fiibriques, led at once to so serious a 
diminution of the income of the state, that the old plan was of 
necessity resumed. Unfortunately, no other method of raising 
the same amount of revenue, say the apologists, has yet been 
suggested, or is even hoped for. 

In the mean time, the expense of guarding the frontier is 
enormous ; but as I haye no official data to guide me, I am 
afraid to mention the numbers I have heard stated of thie cus* 
tom-house officers and regular troops who are permanentfy 
stationed along the confines of Hungary. 

The expense, too, of maintaining the numerous smugglers 
who are taken with tobacco in their possession is very great. 
In eyery castle, or country-house along the frontiers, there 
is an express donjon-keep, or prison, for the detention of these 
poor wretches, who are rather heayiiy-ironed, but who may 
be employed in field or house-work by the proprietor of the 
castle at his own risk ; that is to say, if they escape, he has 
to pay the fine which the Government impose, and for the 
non-payment of which the smugglers are detained. The 
amount of the fine is regulated in thisway — when a person is- 
caught introducing tobacco, the quantity detected is weighed, 
and he is fined a florin for every two German ounces, or 
about a shilling an ounce ; and in default of payment, he is 
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confined as many days as there have been found ounces of 
tobacco in his possession. I was told that this pecuniary 
commutation is yery seldom paid, and thus the offenders are 
generally kept in conflnement during their whole period, at 
the rate of about a month for every pound of tobacco. The 
Government makes the proprietor of the castle an allowance 
for the maintenance of each smuggler, so that the cost of the 
whole becomes very considerable. As this allowance, how- 
ever, is inadequate, the oppression is severely felt by the 
frontier proprietors. 

The prison of Hainfeld Castle was any thing but what we 
call a dungeon, and figure to ourselves dark and damp. The 
kind-hearted Countess kept the prisoners assigned to her 
charge in a well-barred, but well-aired, and well-warmed 
apartment, on the ground-floor of the castle, but not under 
the ground. 

One day I had the curiosity to go into this prison, and was 
much surprised at seeing there a little boy between seven and 
eight years old, and actually much more heavily-ironed than 
the men were I On enquiry, I learned that he was the son of 
very indigent parents, who, not being able to maintain him 
themselves, had hired or lent him to a neighbouring farmer 
in somewhat better circumstances. This person unfortunately 
placed in the boy's charge a little child only three months old, 
and not only permitted him to carry it out of doors, but to 
wander with it out of sight. The infant, it appears, one day 
took a fit of crying which the boy could not suppress, and 
being teased with the noise, or becoming impatient at its re- 
fusal to be quiet, he deliberately choked it — literally pressed 
his hands upon the wretched infant's neck till it was throt- 
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tied I It woald seem that be was aware he had done some- 
thing wrong, for he carried the child to the river, ''and 
then," as he said in his examination, ** he laid it gently in the 
water.'* He was found sitting on the bank, unconsciously 
playing with the wild flowers, with the dead body of the in- 
fant lying close by him, under the surface of the stream ! 

I talked to the boy, and found that he was not a fool, but 
so entirely uneducated as to be apparently ignorant of the 
most obvious distinctions between right and wrong. In short,, 
he had been so totally neglected by his parents, that he dif- 
fered in few respects from a beast of the field. His head was 
remarkably large : and if I had been enough of a phrenologist 
to know how to look for the organ of destructiveness, I 
should of course have found it very largely developed. 

The great puzzle with the local authorities was to say 
what ougbt to be done with this young culprit To hang him 
would have been too great an outrage on public feeling, and 
without any utility, as respects example, the great end of pu- 
nishments ; for few children are likely to be tempted to 
murder one another. To let the little wretch go without 
chastisement, however, might have been indiscreet ; and to 
confine him for life would have been cruel. Perhaps the 
best plan would have been to have removed him to a distant 
part of the empire, and set him down without any one know- 
ing what his crime bad been. In that case he might have had 
a chance of igrowing up a good member of society. 

But the magistrates judged otherwise, and decided upon 
having him soundly whipped in the prison, three times, at in- 
tervals of a fortniglit, and then sent home again. Perhaps they 
did right; but I am inclined to think that the suggestion of 
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our Scolch DDrsery-maid would have been still more just, a» 
well as more salutary. She proposed to whip not the child, 
but the parents, to whose neglect the crime was so clearly 
traceable t 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE GERMAN BED. 



On returning^, about two o'clock, from our yisit to the 
great Tobacco Fabriqne, with our eyes» noses, and mouths 
filled with snuff, we found a handsome but unostentatious 
dinner prepared for us ; and we passed a most agreeable 
eyening in the society of our kind and accomplished friends,, 
who had asked one or two very pleasant people to meet us. A 
dinner at two o'clock, even in winter and in good company^ 
makes the evening rather long; and although our hoate la- 
boured most industriously to make us comfortable, and brought 
every thing to second that object which money could purchase 
or good-will suggest, the result was any thing but successful. 
We secretly resolved, therefore, to make this excursion the 
iast for the season. It may, indeed, be pleasant enough to 
visit such intelligent and hospitable people in fine warm wea- 
ther ; but it becomes a different affair entirely when such 
a formidable element as cold enters into the calculation, 
especially in houses so ill-adapted as those we saw in Styria, 
to keep out this surly enemy. 

Our good friends near the Tobacco Fabrique had spared no 
expense to make their house elegant. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, the Germans, like the rest of the continentals » really do 
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not kaow what comfort means — at least in our sense of the 
word — and, accordingly, they have no word for it in their 
wonderfallj copious language. For eiample — in this house 
to which I am describing our visit — there is not a single car- 
pet The floors of the principal rooms are as beautifully in- 
laid and polished as a lady's work-table, — this piaybe in good 
taste, but what is the result of the elegant expense ? The 
cold to the feet is excessive, while the cost of such floors 
would have covered them with comfortable carpets three 
times over. Again, there is not one open fire-place in the 
house, except that in the kitchen; but instead of cheerful 
grates, as in England, or fire-places, with blazing logs of wood 
in them, as in Switzerland and France, they have only their 
wretched, lumbering, ugly stoves, which heat the rooms to 
be sure, but in such a close, stuffy, breathless style, that, to 
our sense at least, comfort is out of the question. 

Moreover, whenever in one of these houses the door is 
opened, the company may be said to be in the open air, for 
every apartment looks into the unprotected corridor. In 
summer thid matters not, or matters little ; but in winter, 
however close the doors be fitted, or however thick the wood, 
the cold will pierce through. Even were it otherwise, still in 
passing from room to room, you are necessarily exposed to 
the windy and a certain share of the wet which is driven in. 
For each trajet we made we were exposed to as many changes 
of air. We dined in one room— removed to the pianoforte 
and music in another— drank tea in a third— besides having to 
pass from our room after dressing for dinner, and returning 
to it again at night ; and at each of these changes of location, 
as they say in America, we had truly to make a journey "out 

15 
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of doors.' ' It is, indeed, the most preposterous thing iraa- 
e^inable to bnild houses, in one of the coldest parts of Ger- 
many, on the principle, not of an Italian hoose generally, bat 
of an Italian summer TiUa I 

In other parts of the world, when the cold becomes exces- 
siye, and the body cannot -be kept warm by such fires as are 
to be found in bad inns, there remains always the resource of 
bed and blankets. At least I knew' a family, who, in trayelling 
from Paris to London, in the bitter winter of 1829-30, were 
detained at Calais for the greater part of a day, and not being 
able by any quantity of fire-wood to keep the circulation suf- 
ficiently actiye, magnanimously went to bed after breakfittt, 
and lay there till the steam-boat was ready to start I 

This, unfortunately, you' cannot do in Germany; in the 
whole range of which, so far as I hare seen, and I have tra- 
yelled oyer a great part of it, there is not one tolerable bed to 
be seen; or if there be, it is in such a place as Hainfeld, where 
the proprietor is either a foreigner, or one who has trayelled 
into countries where the comforts of the bedroom are consi- 
dered as essential as the elegancies of the drawing-room. . 

The Germans are a cleanly, sober, ciyil, hospitable, honest 
set of people, but they haye no idea whatever of how the 
night ought to be passed. Proyided they get through the 
day with good faith to their neighbours, honour to their king, 
and devotion to their pipes and priests, they seem to think that 
the other half of the twenty-four hours may be got over as if 
it formed an immaterial portion of their time. At all events, 
I have seldom seen a German bed in which an English gentle- 
man would not feel half ashamed to put one of his tired 
pointers after a day's shooting. I do not dwell on the minor 
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discomfort of baying no bed-posts or curtains — that one is ac- 
customed to elsewbere abroad. What I complain of is their 
beioff 80 insufferably small in erery one of their dimensions. 
JfyoQ are teased with yoor feet chafing agahist the boards at 
the lower end, and yon urge yourself upwards, you ineyitably 
knock your head against the top ; and if, in despair for want 
of room lengthwise, you coil yourself up, and thus, as mili- 
tary men say, widen the base of your operations, your knees 
oTerhang one side, and some counterpoising point must pro- 
tmde beyond the opposite margin. 

So much for the latitude and longitude of your night's 
lodgings. 

Under you is a waying sea of wretchedly-stuffed mattresses, 
or an-ill prepared sack of straw or Indian com leayes, either 
of which is a luxury compared to that horror of horrors, a 
ibather-bed — which, in nine cases out of ten, you are forced 
to lie (not to sleep) upon — and, what is unspeakably worse, 
iustead of a good honest blanket or two oyer you, there is an- 
other of these abominable feather-beds. Between these two 
hateful affairs, there are inserted two damp cloths called 
sheets, but which might with more propriety, so far as size is 
concerned, be named pocket-handkerchie&. To complete the 
furniture of the bed, there is laid oyer it, in the daytime, a 
counterpane of muslin, with a showy fringe, and sometimes 
worked with flowers — a gaudy coyering to the misery which 
lies buried beneath, '* like roses o'er a sepulchre.*' 

I would ask any single gentleman or lady, or lady and gentle- 
man combined in wedlock, how the liyelong night— as it may 
well be called, when passed in a German bed in a German 
winter—- can possibly be arranged with, comfort on such terms ? 
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'* Th6 thiog is impoMible/' as the celebrated Hoby said to a 
CQStomer who required a pair of haDdsome and comfortable 
boots for a pair of legs twisted like the f (sz) of the German 
alphabet. In like manner, I ayow it to be unpossible to sleep 
comfortably in any German bed; and it might almost seem as 
if there were some moral, physical, or political law against 
constructing beds in that country more than three>quarters of 
an ell in width. 

Be these speculations as they may, they contribute nothing 
to help one to get through the night in Germany ; and I took 
the liberty, when trayelling, or when yisiting any of the Coun- 
tess's friends near Hainfeld, to bring my nautical resources 
into play on this important occasion; and I am sure the Ger- 
man chambermaids must haye been greatly edified, as I could 
see they were greatly astonished, by my deyices. My first 
operation was to wheel, or — as castors are unknown in those 
remote regions of the globe — to drag two of the things called 
beds together, and haying placed them side by side, and thus 
doubled the width of the platform, I set my people to sew the 
sheets together, so as to make one pair out of the two. The 
ponderous coyering pf a feather-bed, howeyer, admitted of no 
substitute. When on, we were too warm ; when off, too cold. 
Thus we were obliged to pass the night in a sort of perpetual 
ague — a shiyering and a hot fit by turns — as the feather-bed 
was pulled on, or kicked off. On some occasions, indeed, 
by dint of much asking, we contriyed to get, not blankets, 
because they are totally unknown, but heayy cotton-coyerlids, 
which, in like manner, we sewed together; and thus, at last, 
after the expenditure of a considerable portion of time and 
patience, and no small labour, a tolerably comfortable, or, 
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at all events, a less wietchedly oncomfortable bed was rigged 
out. 

As every traTeller oaght, of coorse, to have the moral im- 
provement of his fellow-creatares at heart, I made it a rale 
never to undo these Talnable stitches and other noctwnai 
arrangements on quitting any house; but left the whole appa- 
ratus as a model for imitation throughout the German empire. 
I knew a gentleman who, in travelling throi^gh Spain, quietly 
deposited a Bible in ey^y posada, or public-house, in which 
he passed the night The Inquisition, howeyer, had very 
nearly laid him by the heels for his heretical attempts to re- 
form the religious principles of the Spaniards ; and I was occa- 
sionally not without some apprehension that my attempts to 
improve the " I>omestic manners of the Grermans" might be 
taken notice of by the Gensnra or the Police, and the extrava- 
gant indelicacy implied in the adyocacy of a double bed be 
ppblicly reprobated by my expulsion from the country. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



SACKED AND PROFANB LOVE. 



In the Borgbese Palace at Rome, there is a picture, I think 
by Titian, which passes nnder the above name; bat no one 
appears to be able to decide which of the figures was intended 
to represent Sacred, and which Profane, love. Po'haps the 
artist was thinking of neither when he painted the picture; 
and merely desired to represent two beautiful figures, one of 
whom is OTcrloaded wilh the ornaments of dress, the other, 
unencumbered wilh any drapery. Be this as it may, there cer- 
tainly is an ambiguity about the design of the picture, which 
in some degree diminishes its interest. 

There will not, however, be any difficulty in distinguishing 
between the two sorts of love which are sketched in the fol- 
lowing true stories, of which both the scenes are laid in Ger- 
many ; one occurred in Lower Styria, and so close to Hainfeld 
that we had an opportunity of learning the minutest particu- 
lars; the other in the north, at Frankfort on the Maine. The 
Countess, indeed, from whom I had the first story, was well- 
acquainted with some of the parties. 

About eight or ten years ago, there lived in Gratz the widow 
of an officer in the Austrian army, and her daughter. The 
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girl's beauty i8 described, by all who knew her, as of that 
dtidiog and sorpassing lustre which engaged the attention of 
erery class of admirers. It united correctness of features 
with sweetness of expression ; and to these were added, a na- 
tive elegance of manners, aiid a kindliness of disposition, 
together with abilities and taste, which, had they been duly 
coltiyated, would have fitted poor Leonora for the highest 
stations )n any society. Unfortunately, this Leonora's mother 
was very unlike the pious matron in Bttrger*s well-known 
tale, for she taught her child to look any where but to heaven 
for protection ; and, instead of seeking for a suitable alliance 
for her daughter, the sordid and infamous wretch dreamed 
<ttly of the gain— the base pecuniary gain, which the girl's 
I'eaaty might bring to herself. 

In this horrid yiew she neglected her daughter's mind, or, 
father, she deliberately perverted it; while she spared no pains 
to bring forward and enhance the charms of her person. Her 
wicked purpose was but too soon known to the profligate and 
wealthy of the other sex, amongst whom this poor young 
woman may be said to have been put up to auction. 

The highest bidder was a nobleman of the adjacent province 
of Hungary, who agreed to buy the girl, as if she had been a 
slave, for several thousand florins. The wily mother took bis 
bond for the sum, without any specification of the services for 
which it was given. On a stated day the Baron, who was a 
married man with a family, came in his own carriage, re- 
ceived his purchase, signed the bond, and drove off towards 
one of his numerous castles. Before he had gone half a league, 
however, he was met by a courier bringing letters which 
required his immediate presence at home; and as he could not 
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well take hit companion witl) bim, he drove back to Oratz 
with hit Tictim, and requested the mother to giye her lodgin^r 
for a few days, till he could settle his affairs ; after which he 
promised to return and take her away permanently. 

The story soon go( wind, and a wealthy commissary having 
caught a glimpse of the girl^ at once made proposals to the mo- 
ther, and she, without the least ceremony, and as might have 
been expected, resold the poor child, who, being still under 
sixteen, was allowed no voice in the matter. 

By and by the first purchaser came back and demanded the 
completion of bis bargain. 

''What bargain? '' cried the mother, laughing in his face. 
« It is I who demand the Completion of the bargain. Here is 
your bond for three thousand florins,- for vaM reaivedf and 
pay me you shall, if there be either law or justice in Austria.** 
The Baron raved and slormed, refusing to pay a kredzer; 
while the lady, dead alike to public shame and to private vir- 
tue, straightway went to law ; and although, of course, a bond 
expressly for such a horrid purpose would not have held good 
In the courts, there could be no valid objectioh made to the in- 
strument as it was drawn up. The Hungarian was accord- 
ingly obliged to pay the money, with costs. 

Meanwhile^ the commissary, getting tired of his bargain, 
cast off the poo^ mined girl, who dropped, step by step, and 
with a rapidity proportionate to her still radiant beauty^ into 
the lowest depths of infamy, want, and sorrow I 

In this wretehed state 9he was accidentally seen by a young 
man, son of a wealthy proprietor in a village near Hainfeld. 
He hrpught her to the conqtry with him, and she was no sooner 
relieved from the coarse depravify of her recent town life, than 
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she recovered a safQcient portion of her former animation to 
engage the attention of one of the officers of a hussar regiment, 
quartered on the Tillage. This young man, who was the son 
of an old and highly-esteemed officer in the seryice of the Em- 
peror, at first merely trifled with the girl ; but ere long became 
passionately attached to her, and she to him, with a degree of 
violence highly characteristic of the national temperament 
when strongly excited. The result was not less so. 

The colonel of the regiment well knowing the extent to 
which these things were sometimes carried, wrote to the young 
man's fotber, who, in conjunction with the colonel, took every 
measure that could be thought of to break off so dangerous a 
connection ; but it proved in vain. It was now resolved, in 
order to prevent an unsuitable marriage, to detach the young 
officer eh a distant service in Transylvania, and to send the 
girl, by force, back to her mother's house at Gratz. 

As soon as these arrangements became known to the parlies, 
they resolved to elope— he to desert from the army, she to 
accompany him. They escaped accordingly, at midnight — 
two mined wretches, galloping to destruction and disgrace, 
whichever way their passions, altogether uncontrolled, might 
lead them! At daybreak their flight was discovered, and 
twenty mounted parties being sent off in as many different 
directions, the fugitives were soon arrested. They had got as 
Car as Radkesburg, a town on the banks of the great river 
Mar, about £»ur hours' drive south of Hainfeld. But as they 
stated that they were too much exhausted to go back imme- 
diately, the officer in command of the party who had arrested 
them made no objeetions to their remaining at the inn, under 
a guard. This interval, which the good nature of the officer 
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allowed them to pass together, they employed chiefly in writ- 
ing letters. Their cheerfulness astonished every one who saw 
them, especially some officers of a regiment stationed in the 
town, and whose mess was held at the inn where the lovers 
were. An invitation to dinner naturally followed, and was 
accepted, under the sanction of the officer who guarded and 
accompanied them. 

After dinner, some one came running in to say that the ice 
which had damned up the Mar had suddenly given way, and 
that what is called a Dehacle was the consequence.' The 
river, swollen to twice its usual dimensions, was gushing 
tumultuously through the arches of the bridge, filled to the 
key-stone with blocks of drift ice; 

The officers all ran off to see the sight, and Leonora, hav- 
ing exchanged an intelligent glance with her companion, peti- 
tioned hard to be allowed to go too. The guard consented, 
and away they all went together. The aw^l scene had at- 
tracted half the population of the town. On the highest point 
of the bridge stood the group of officers, wondering and admir- 
ing. Leonora leaned over the parapet and observed the com- 
motion with a steadier eye than any of the party ; and then 
turning to her lover, exclaimed,-— 
" Now, Wilhelm ! " 

And, clasped in one another's arms, they flew headlong into 
the torrent, in which they were instantly swallowed up and 
lost I 

Two letters were found in the girl's handwriting. One of 
these addressed to the person who had brought her to the coun- 
try : the other to her mother. In the first, she said, — 

*' You used to reproach me with having no heart, and of 
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»y being locapable of any heroic or noble action. I then be^ 
lieved that you were right in your estimate of my character. 
I did not believe that I could love any one, sUU less that any 
one could love me. Both, however, have come to pass. The 
close of my brief life will prove whether or not I can act 
nobly!" 

To her mother she had written the following bitter words :— 
"Before this reaches your hands, your most wretched daugh- 
ter wiU be no more. Her blood be on your head. She pos- 
sessed qnaUties which would have done you honour, and made 
her virtuous and happy, had you duly cherished them, or even 
allowed them to grow of themselves. Your avarice blasted 
them all. You taught me to consider vice a duty. You see 
the result. Your daughter has at last awakened to life and 
love— only to die in despair I " 

The painful impressions which every part of this story is cal- 
culated to leave on the mind will be relieved by the following 
narrative ; for the truth of every parUcular of which I can an- 
swer. At first sight, it might seem that no two pictures of na- 
tional manners, or rather of national sentiment, could be more 
opposed to each other ; and this is certainly true, so far as re- 
gards the incidents, but the guiding priilciple in both is a 
<leplh of feeling, and a resolution of purpose essentially 
<ieraian. 

Not many years ago a young man, eldest son of a gentle- 
roan holding a high situation in one of our colonial posses- 
sions, came over to Frankfort, after having studied for some 
time at Cambridge. His object was partly to read for his exa- 
mination preparatory to enterhig the cburch, and partly to 
learn the Gentian language. Being a man of studious habits 
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and reserTed disposition, he was for some time little seen, and 
scarcely known or heard of in that bustling city. 

It was daring this period of comparatlYe seclusion that Ber- 
Irand, as the hero of my story may be called, accidentally met 
with a young Crennan lady, to whom I shall giye the name of 
Berglein, then about seventeen years of age, and yery pretty. 
She was of a good family ; but from unfortunate circumstances 
their means had been reduced, and she, in order to support 
her widowed mother and herself, had taken the resolution of 
going on the stage as a singer. The Germans are severe cri- 
tics in this matter, and she had much to struggle against ; but 
her fine and well-cultiyated voice, her beauty, her elegant 
manners, an her irreproachable conduct, gradually won for 
her the esteem and the admiration of the public. 

Bertrand lost his heart at first sight; but he was a man of 
too much sense and knowledge of the world to be led away 
merely by a pretty face and sweet voice; and though he 
thought he saw under these attractions many other qualities 
of a higher order, and worthy of a permanent attachment, he 
concealed all he thought and felt for a considerable time. Dur- 
ing this interval he abstained with a very reasonable ^nd can- 
^ous but most rare self>denial from manifesting the slightest 
symptom of his growing passion, bei^g, firmly resolved to 
study the Character and disposition of his fair friend bdbre 
he declared his love, or embarked in such a wild adyentiiTe as, 
he could not conceal from himself, the tide of his passions was 
rapidly sweeping him into. 

At this period of the history accidental circiqilistances bronght 
him more into company, and peopief began to w(«ider where 
or how so intelligent and agreciable a person had remained so 
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lODg conc^led amongst them. In his turn he was equally 
pleased to find society amongst his country people, who could 
not only adyance his professed objects, but who, as it happened, 
could aid his secret hopes and wishes. 

It is a safe general rule hi affairs of the heart to hold no 
communication on the subject except with the person who is 
most concerned in keeping the secret, if it is not to be one, 
and in whose custody it is safest till the fitting moment of dis- 
closure. Under such peculiar circumstances, however, of 
doubt and probable difficuUy in the jconduct of this affair, Ber- 
trand did well to take counsel ; and he was not less fortunate 
in friendship than in loye. 

At first, his friend, as might be expected, saw the transac- 
tion with very different eyes, and even thought the youth a 
little non dompos to dream of a serious engagement with a 
foreign actress. He expostulated with him of course on the 
precarious nature of such a step, and the hazard in which U 
placed his future prospects of happiness. Bcrtrand*s natural 
answer to all this was s *' Is there any thing in the birth, cha- 
racter, education, or conduct of this young lady which renders 
her an unsuitable person for an English clergyman's wife ?" 
His friend's local acquaintance was extensiye, and his enqui- 
ries, though quiet, were diligent and searching. The result 
proyed eyery way satisfactory; for those who had known her 
from her childhood were equally warm in their approval of 
her education, temper, and principles, vvll'i tho!>c who bad 
known her more recently, and since slio had. earned, the re- 
gard of the pubic. 

Thus forliQsd in his rcsolalions CcrlraaJ allowed inaltcrs 
lo rqn on, foV noarl^ a jcar of increasing inlimacy, when it 
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became necessary that be should retiiro to fnglaiJid. 3eforf 
leaying Frankfort, boweter, he made his declaraliop, mtd met 
ivith a ready and happy retom of affection and confidence on 
the part of the lady. His plan was to pass bis exiunination ^t 
Cambridge, and then to come back immed^tely. 

It was a cold and rainy night when be took his dep9rtare, 
and the poor fellow was in wretched spirits. All the foUy — 
so to call it— of his strange adyenture stared him m the face : 
all the chances of fortune ; all the opposition he was sure to 
meet with ; all the doubts and fears, in ^hort, of a loTer*s 
mind, crowded round hid, and formed the companions of his 
solitary journey. Nor could his cooler friends help thinking, 
as the carriage drove away, that the whole was a mere ro- 
mance; and, like an unhappy fairy tale, must prove an unsub- 
stantial painful dream. A few weeks' residence in England, 
thought they, will cure the poor youth of this anomalous at- 
tachment, and break off a connexion so little conformable to 
English habits and sober views of prudence, especially in the 
case of a clergyman. 

All these speculations, however, weve dissipated by Ber- 
trand's re-appearance at Frankfort one fine day, true to bis 
appointment. Whilst in England, he had been ordained by 
the Bishop of London; and it was arranged that in three 
weeks he should proceed to India to officiate as chaplain at 
the same station with his father. Thus he had but little time 
to pass with the poor devoted girl, who, haying given away her 
whole heart, looked with a sort of despair to being left alone 
in the wide world. Bretrand, on his side, had no small strug- 
gle to make between his inclinations and his sense of duty. But 
he acted with great firmness and honour ; and |bii» merit is the 
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greater from bis being wbat Is called his own master. For the 
rest, li€ was sofflciently in loye to commit almost any rash act, 
so far as concerned himself; hut he justly considered it in- 
combent upon him to disclose his secret to his father and 
mother, and in good faith, and by legitimate means, to obtain, 
if possible, their liearty consent to his marriage. To giye 
him any chance of accomplishing this primary duty, it appeared 
absolutely necessary that he should Join his parents, and 
raalce his etplanations in person. " If, however/* said he, to 
the despairing girl, ** after fulfilling my ducy as a good son, 
and haying nsed my best endeavours to win their approbation 
Of onr anion, I find^bat I cannot succeed, I shall still act up 
io the sacred'^ engagements I have contracted here, and not 
fiiil to return to Europe to make you my wife, be the conse- 
quences what they may." 

The poor young woman considered the voyage to India a 
jonmey to the next world, or thereabouts ; for her own cir- 
cumscribed notions of distance reached little farther than to 
Offenbach, or to Mayence, the Ultima Thule of her travels. 
She was accordingly well nigh broken-hearted at the idea of 
being' separated from her lover by the great ocean; by the 
globe itself, indeed; and she In all probability thought, in 
spite of her firm reliance on bis honour, that he might find it 
impossible ever to return to her. Whatever were the fears 
that flitted through her mind, however, she gave them no ex- 
pression; still less did she seek to combat his sense of right, 
or to interfere with what on the contrary she fully agreed with 
him tn considering his duty to his parents. 

She, too, had her severe sacrifices to make on the score of 
duty ; and she made them with a steadiness and vigour of 
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character which, though they distressed him at the momenti 
could not foil to establish her worth more firmly- in his 
breast 

He felt naturally a strong desire ^hat she shovld forthwith 
quit the stage, and employed every argument he could think 
of to induce her to agree to this. He also placed in her hands 
a letter of credit to the full amount of her professional salary, 
in order that, on retiring from the theatre, she might not be 
deprived of the means of supporting her mother and several 
younger brothers and sisters. Her delicacy naturally shrunk 
from receiving any support from him previous to marriage ; 
and she replied, with an honourable pride, that having gone 
upon the stage from a conviction that it was right, she would 
not now shrink from doing her duty, while all the circum* 
stances remained as before, with the exception of her own fu- 
ture prospects, and these were contingent. There could be 
nothing inconsistent or unsuitable^ still less disreputable* she 
wisely thought, in following industriously that course of life 
which, experience was just beginning to show her, afforded 
her the means of supporting her family. To a mind so con- 
stituted, and a heart so engaged, the dangers of such a career 
were nothing at all, however severe the labours might prove, 
or however humiliating its conditions might sometimes appear 
to a generous disposition and refined taste,. when contrasted 
with the almost boundless enjoyments of the life which for- 
tune, she fondly whispered, might still have in reserve to re- 
ward her perseverance and truth. 

In this temper they parted ; and though the smart of such a 
separation was very bitter, it had not oply no remorse and no 
misgivings to keep the wound, open, but was soothed by the 



SAC BSD AKD PBOFANE LOTS. 185 

cheerfiil consciousness of rectitude, — a consciousness which, 
while it always lessens sorrow, generally serves, even in a 
greater ratio, to brighten hope. On the present occasion there 
was need of all such support, and the painful interyal of more 
than two years' separation became an ordeal to their true love. 
Which would have scattered a less well-founded passion to the 
winds and waves. It only deepened and confirmed theirs. 

Scarcely was Bertrahd gone when all the world began to 
criticise his conduct in every possible way ; and, Sfngularfy 
enough, the very honourable and judicious motive which had 
prompted hfm to defer bis marriage for the present was tor- 
tured into an argument against him in the eyes of the public. 
It was maintained that his desire to obtain his parents' consent 
was a mere excuse, and aTl the worse for taking upon itself 
the pretext of a duty ; that he had all along been insincere ; 
and, in short, that the woman he had trifled with would never 
see him or hear of him again. Much of this and many other 
things came fo the poor girl's ears through the industrious 
kindness of her friend?.! She could not help being much dis- 
tressed at what was so freely handed to her from every comer 
of the town ; but she never gave way in the least, and only 
the more fondly cherished un silent confidence her deep-rooted 
conviction of her lover's honesty and sincerity throughout, 
and with every appearance of good reason she reckoned on 
his constancy, knowing bow true she was herself. 

In process of time letters arrived, written during the voy- 
age, from Madeira and elsewhere. These quieted the noise 
for a time; but by degreed, the first notions gained fresh 
ground with the charitable multitude. As month after month 
elapsed, the gocd people pf Frankfort, who* arc not very sk fi- 
le. 
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ful ID g^cncral geography, and nqj not well understand the 
nalore of an Indian Toyage, and the causes oC delay in snch 
correspondences, fimcied themselyes quite secure in their be- 
lief that Bertrand was neyer serious when he made bis pro- 
posals. 

He, however, i^te constantly, and much of all this gossip 
might no doubt have been put to rest had not a becoming dig- 
nity on the lady's part restrained her from making known 
these communications. 

After about a year and a half had passed in this way, a new 
and very distressing source of uneasiness beset the lady. Her 
mother's patience, which had been gradually becoming less 
and less as month after month rolled away, altogether left 
her ; and she began to reproach her daughter day and night 
with her foUy in neglecting the solid advantages of a lucrative 
profession for the vain chimera of a happiness which, to all 
appearance, was never likely to be realized. AH this the 
daughter could only submit to in silent mortification; hot 
when urged to make use of the letter of credit left with her, 
she declared positively that she never would take any advan- 
tage of his generosity until she was his wpdded wife. 

These expostulations, by being constantly reiterated, pro- 
duced a certain efiect, though not exactly that which was aimed 
at It was not unnatural also, that after two-and-twenty 
months had elapsed, occasional moments of despondency 
. should occur ; and all the more naturally, perhaps, as her 
own affections remained unchanged. In the midst of these 
harassing troubles, she received the important intelligence 
that Bertrand's father and mother had at last consented to his 
marriage, though his letter held out no positive hopes of his 
obtaining immediate leave to come to Europe, 
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This communication, and the renewed and ardent assu- 
rances of his attachment, enabled her to be^r up under the 
many trials she bad yet to go through. Her mother, howeyer, 
who had lost all confidence, and who took only a business- 
like and unpoetical Tiew of the matter, never ceased hnpor- 
tnning her daughter to quit the narrow field of Frankfort, and 
seek to better her condition by trying to obtain an engagement 
on higher terms at some other theatre. It was very difficult 
for the poor girl to bold out against such arguments, when 
not only unsupported by friends, but actually persecuted by 
enemies. In the first place, she was exposed to the constant 
and unfeeling jeers of the people about her, and, in the next, 
to the tyranny of a certain powerful personage, who, because 
she had rejected his repeated advances and bribes with the 
utmost scorn, chose, in revenge, to impede her professional 
advancement, and to annoy her in every possible way. The 
passive resignation with which she endured all this at length 
gave way, and in a fit of despair she yielded to her mother*8 
representations and entreaties, and threw up her moderate en- 
gagement at Frankfort 

In the depth of the winter, and after she had been for 
many weary months without receiving a line from Bertrand, 
she set out with her mother on a professional tour to Stul- 
gardt, Munich, and Vienna. In spite of her being extremely 
low-spirited and disconsolate, and in the worst mood which 
could be imagined to contribute, night after night, to the 
amusement of the public, she produced every where a great 
impression. Her unaffected melancholy, her amiable and 
gentle manners, and her personal attractions, won for her 
every where many friends amongst persons of taste and under- 
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standiiig ; while her yoice and other accomplishments received 
tbe applause of the mnltitadc. But praise fell dead upon her 
ear, and the success which she met with contributed fully as 
much to wound her delicacy as to gratify her pride; and 
though the mother rejoiced at these opening prospects, (he 
girl herself wept in secret bitterness of spirit over her own 
popularity. In the midst of these applauses, she wrote con- 
stantly to her distant lover, and the burthen of every page 
was, " Gome, quickly, and fetch me away ; I am heartily sick 
of this wretched kind of life.* ' 

Towards the end of spring it was known at Frankfort that 
she had been engaged, on very advantageous terms, at one of 
the principal Theatres of Vienna ; and what astonished and 
mortified those who were in the secret of her history, it ap- 
peared that she had signed a contract for two years. It was 
the more surprising and provoking that she had been compelled 
to adopt this course by the importunities of the people about 
her, as Bertrand had written in the autumn to say, that in the 
beginning of the year he hoped to .obtain leave of absence. 
As she had not since heard from him, she ought no doubt to 
have abided by the words of his last letter, and so she promised 
and resolved to do; but it is one thing to resolve and. promise 
to be prudent and cautious, and another .to act in that spirit in 
the midst of doubts and difBcullies, and especially in the face 
of those considerations which take the name of duties, and 
are urged with earnestness by those to whom essentially our 
obedience is due. 

However this may be judged of by persbns who have been 
exposed to such domestic influence — to call it by its mildest 
term— our poor worn-out heroine at last gave way, and 
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si^ed the contract which bound her for two years to a sla- 
very of no small severity, as the issae will show. 

Two days after she had taken this incantious step, a letter 
was received from Bertrand himself, dated London, and ad- 
dressed to his faithful friend at Frankfort. Of course it en- 
closed one for the lady he hoped almost immediately to call 
his wife, and be instructed his friend to put it into ber own 
hands Immediately, for he took it for granted, poor fellow I 
that she was still at Frankfort 

It also appeared, that owing to some misapprehension of 
the proper forms, he had quilted India without having received 
the regular official leave, so that, on his presenting himself at 
the Foreign Office, be was called upon to explain the reason of 
being absent from bis post. This he found no difficulty in 
doing, so far as was necessary to exculpate himself. Never- 
theless, as bis being absent was deemed quite irregular, he 
was peremptorily required to return forthwith in the very 
vessel which had brought him to Europe. 

Now, as this ship was to sail about the end of June, and it 
was already past the 20lh of May, he had. no time to lose, even 
supposing t^t he had nothing but his marriage to get settled. 
To render bim eligible, however, for the appointment which 
had been sent out to him, but which bad crossed him on his 
way home, it was necessary that he should be back in England 
on the 10th of June, to be examined by the Bishop of London 
previous to his admission to priest's orders. So great was his 
haste, that be wrote to beg his friend to look out for any Eng- 
lish clergymen who might be travelling through Frankfort, 
and, if possible, induce him to stay there a day or two, that 
the marriage ceremony might be performed at the British 
Mission. 
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Ob Ike Tfth of Uaj, be aniVed at Frankfort, and there 
learned with unspeakable dismay, that the lady was a1)Bent, at 
a distance, and a bond-serrant, as will be seen, to no very 
lenient task-masters. His disappointment and grief were 
excessive; bnt there was no leisure for regrets, and time 
INressed hard upon him. Nothing, however, could be done 
till her answer came to his first letters from London on his 
arrival from India, and he was obliged to wait, in an agony of 
suspense, till the 3d of June before her reply reached him at 
Frankfort 

Nor did the contents of the despatch serve materially to 
lessen his distress; on the contrary, they threw a fearful 
damp over the whole business. In words, breathing the 
deepest despair, she announced to her half-distracted lover 
that the manager was inexorable, and would not hear of her 
leaving Vienna one hour before the expiration of the two years 
stipulated in the fatal contract. How to act, she said, she 
knew not ; and bitter were the reproaches she heaped on her- 
self for having been weak enough to sign the ill-fated bond, 
which chained her to as galling a servitude as ever broke the 
heart of any galley-slave. a 

" For mercy's sake!'' she wrote, " do not condemn me, or 
suppose that in contracting these odiovs engagements I dreamed 
of breaking faith Withr you. My love and faith are the same, 
and must be so for ever, and I beseech yon to come to Vienna 
without a moment's loss of time, to bring me away, for in 
truth I am beside myselt I have no one to advise— no one 
to act for me." 

Wo may conceive his slate of mind on finding himself 
unable to comply with a request so urged. But it was quite 
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iiopofliible % lUm, wiiboot utter rnin to aU hig prospeoU, to 
^ in his appouitoieot in England on the 10th. What was to 
be done ? U struck him and others, that, if an application 
coDld be made to the British Minister at Vienna, sUting aU 
the circomstances, and requesting him to intercede with the 
Austrian authorities, she might possibly succeed in getting oS, 
So finnly in4eed was he persuaded that this plan would prove 
SDccessful, that, when an obliging and kind omcial friend 
undertook to write to Vienna in the terms Suggested, he be- 
came comparatiTely tranquil, and started the next day for 
Loudon. He hoped, be said, to be back at Ffankfort by the 
18th, after his ordination — ^by which time he had no doubt the 
lAdy would have arrived, and if the marriage could take 
place on the 19th or 20th of June, there would still be time 
to reach Portsmouth by the 30th, on which day the Fairy 
Queen-^the romantic and appropriate name of the good«hip— > 
was to set sail for India. 

The promised letters were written to the authorities at 
Vienna, but, before any answelr had been received, Bertrand 
suddenly appeared at Frankfort on the 14lh, several days 
sooner than it had been calculated he could by possibility have 
retoroed. To his eager and breathless intertogatories, ** where 
is she? — where can I find her?", only the Xorlorn answer 
could be given that nothing was yet known. 

Uuder the influence of the rheerful views of his friends, 
aud their confident hopes of all going right and in good time 
for his voyage, ^he became a little more composed, and re- 
iated to them how il had been possible for him to return to 
Frankfort so much sooner than he had contemplated. 
It appeared that tbe Bl»hop of JLondou; seeing him much 
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acilaMyhaHecfSd to know the came of his anxiety. Those 
wlio have the happiness of being peiwrnally acquainted with 
thb no less amiahle than distingnished prelate, need not be 
told with what kindly interest he would listen to such a story. 
Nor will they be surprised at the prompt and business-like 
goodness of heart which induced him at once to suggest to the 
yoong man to defier his ordination until his arriyal in India. 
One of the newly-appointed bishops, be said, was to sail in a 
fortnight, and to him the necessary letters demissory should 
hegiyen, empowering him to ordain our friend on his arrival. 
His Lordship may well have conceived that the young man*8 
thoughts and feelings were at this moment rather too deeply 
fixed on the things of this earth for l^im to attend adequately 
to the calm and deliberate considerations connected with the 
solemn ceremony alluded to. The good Bishop did not say 
so, however, bnt having merely expressed the strongest inte- 
rest in the evenloal success of these romantic adventures, he 
begged the yonng man instantly to return to Frankfort, be- 
cause he must insist upon his sailing at the end of the month, 
as had been ordered by the Foreign Office. 

I forgot to mention that Bertrand had lodged a couple of 
hundred pounds with the Captain of the Fairy Queen as part 
of the passage-money for himself and bis wife to India ; and 
he had requested the Captain, of whom he had made a cordial 
friend on his voyage homewards^ to wait for him until the 
firs* week of July. To this the other consented ; for allhou^ 
it was some days later than he intended to sail, he, in common 
with every one who knew the circumstances, took a sort of 
personal interest In our heroes success. 

The 1st of July, however, was. now fast approachingp, and 
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the poor fielloWi half dead with anxiety, was obliged to wait at 
Frankfort till some answer came. He did expect, indeed, 
that she for whom be watched would arriye in person to set all 
to rights. The road leading from Vienna was his only hannt 
and every carriage that came that way partook of his scrutiny ; 
but all in yain. Love seemed to be wingless in this case ; 
and as the post in Germany is but a poor representative of 
Cupid, it was not till the 18th, four weary days after Ber- 
trand*s arrival from England, that a letter reached him from 
Tienna. 

The lady of his love, it seemed, was in as bad a predicament 
as ever was any captive damsel in a romance. Her position, 
she wrote, was almost hopeless ; for the manager was not 
only inexorable, and deaf to all her players and tears, but so 
apprehensive that she would attempt to cut and run, that he 
applied to the authorities, and requested them to refuse her a 
passport, in the event of her applying for one. General orders 
were accordingly given to this effect; and two police-ofQcers 
being placed night and day at the door of the house in which 
riie and her mother lodged, she was, to all intents and pur- 
poses, a prisoner. True to the proverb, however, the pith of 
the lady's letter lay in the postscript, which set forth, in a few 
mysterious words, that something was doing at that moment 
wbich might possibly end in her release; but what this some- 
thing was, she purposely avoided explaining, lest her letter 
might be tampered with. * 

Thiscommunlcation naturally increased the embarrassments 
of oar hero*s desperate condition, and the grand question be- 
came, whether he ought himself to start for Vienna, and en- 
^^vour to carry off his fptiire wife, knight-errant fashion, 

47 
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vt 9t armis, or wail for two or tiuree dajs longer, to learn ibe 
resnli of the British minister's interference, which he knew 
was in progress. It was urged upon him, and he could not deny 
the force of the reasoning, that he ought at all events to wait 
till the 23d, the return of post to the ofBcial application; and 
there was a possibility that the lady might arriye at Frank- 
fort hy that time, in which case all minor difficulties would he 
at an enjl. 

In that erent they could be married on the 24th; for a cler- 
gyman who happened to be passing consented to wait a few 
days, and held himself ready to clench the bolt which was at 
last to bind these true hearts together. If this could he 
effected, they might still reach London by the 29th or 3l0\h, 
and thus saye their passage, by acriying at Portsmouth before 
the 1st of July. 

On the other hand it was pointed put to him, that eyen set- 
ting aside the possibility, or rather yery great probability, of 
his passing the lady on the road (in which case his journey to 
Vienna would be worse than iiselcsi}, he could not be back at 
Frankfort before the end of the month, and thus ineyitably 
would be too late for the impatient Fairy Queen. 

The disadyantages attendant upon that contingency were not 
a few. In the first place, he would lose his deposited passage- 
money; in the second, \i^ich was worse, he would incur the 
displeasure of the Foreign Office ; and in the third — besides in 
some degree breaking faith with the generous pishop of Lon- 
don — he would certainly fail to meet the Bishop of Madras, as 
had been arranged', and Ihus his ordination could not take 
place. These formidable considerations, placed in their 
naked truth before him, like the technical explanations of a 
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norgeoiiy on -Hie necessity of an ampotetion, opened the poor 
patient's ejes to the precarions natnrc of fais position, and 
with what fortitade he coold muster, he agreed to Wait at 
Frmkfort till the 23d of Che month. 

Snt when the 23d arrired, tliere arrived no lady ; and, what 
was totally inexplicable, no letter f Our hero, now grown 
qnite desperate, broke away from all his reasonable friehds, 
hired a carriage, and on that very evening started post for 
Tienna, with the pleasant prospect of being accompanied in 
Ub rattling vehicle by no better companions than his own ha- 
rassing thoughts, for four days and four nights, before there 
was a possibility of his anxiety being relieved. 

Fortunately he had sufficient rationality left before he start- 
ed to write a feW lines to the captain of the ship, to state in 
what a wretched predicament he was placed, and to entreat 
hfm, if he possibly could, to wait a little longer. "If you 
camiot," added he, '* I mUst of course forfeit my passage-mo- 
ney, put my character in hazard, at all events, for prudence 
and propriety; and perhaps sacrifice all my prospects in 
life." 

Nothing was heard either of the lady or of the gentleman 
for eight days; that is to say, until the 1st of July, the very 
day on which, had things gone right, they ought to have 
been bounding over the waves bn board the good ship Fairy 
Qoeen. 

In the evening of that eventful day, the lady and her mother 
arrived at Frankfort, in good health, but almost expiring with 
fttigne. She had seen nothing and heard nothing of her lover, 
and immeasurable was her disappointment not to find him at 
Frankfort. 
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It appeared Chat the ladies, haying growD desperate at the 
barbaroos and nnjostiflable ti^atment of the manafer of the 
theatre, to whom an ample compensation had been offered, 
resoWed to hare recourse to stratagem ; and as there is a per- 
sereranto in the German character which^ when stimulated 
hj a generous motive, overcomes ereiy obstacle not absolutely 
insuperable, these two unassisted females managed to elude 
even the proverbial vigilance of the Austrian police, though 
fully on the alert I 

Having observed that a visitor of their landlord's was some- 
what moved by witnessing their distress, they prevailed upon him 
assist to them in hiring a large cart, drawn by four oxen, which 
they ordered to be ready for them on the high-road at nine 
o'clock in the eveiiing of the 24th^u8t one day aSlet poor 
Bertrand was posting along to their rescue in the opposite 
direction. This carl belonged to a set of smugglers, who, for a 
round sum of money, consented to place it at the disposal of the 
ladies, or to convey them in it to the frontiers of Bavaria. 

A little before nine o'clock, accordingly, the ladies stepped 
out as if to take a walk in the iPrater, and as they carried no- 
thing with them but their purses and parasols, no suspicion 
was excited, and they succeeded in mounting the waggon un- 
observed. Once there, they were speedily concealed under 
some straw which had been provided for the occasion; and as 
a mattress was placed at the bottom, and an awning drawn 
overhead, they were not very uncomfortably circumstanced. 
As the quickest posting in Germany tries the patience of the 
most easy- g^oing travellers, we may figure to ourselves the ago- 
ny of a young lady flying to join her lover in a hroad-wheeled 
waggon, drawn by four oxen, and moving at a foot's pace; 
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and tbeir mitery must haye been not a litUe augmented by 
knowing how leadiTj they might have been oTertaken should 
the secret of their mode of escape have leaked oiif. 

Kothing oceorred, however, to distnrb them till they came 
within a few hundred yards of the Bavarian frontier, when, as 
fhey had no passports, they were filled with fears of being 
stopped by the gens-d*armes. It then occurred to them that 
the best way to avoid exciting suspicion, as the waggon was 
sore to be searched, was to get ont and walk at sach a distance 
before as to imply no connexion between it and them. In this 
way, with their open prayer books in their hands, as though 
on a pilgrimage, they passed the dreaded frontier — not> in- 
deed, unobserved, but unobstructed, for every one made way 
for the Holy Sisters, and all the men took off tbeir hats out of 
respect, and little dreaming to'wbom they were paying such 
honours. 

By these devices, and various other contrivances, and after 
trayelling by the most heterogeneous conveyances, and often 
on foot, for leagues together, they reached Frankfort on the 
eight day from the time of their escape from Vienna. 

Strange to say, Bertrand arrived also at Frankfort, on his 
return, on the very same evening, an hour before the ladies, 
after having travelled post eight days and eight nights, during 
which interval he had made just twice the journey they had 
gone, and it is certain be must once have met them, and once 
OTertaken them. 

His surprise on reaching Vienna to find the birds flown was 
only equalled by his delight to know that they had escaped, 
and that they could not be traced. He knew well enough the 
direction of their jflight, and in that direction he at once turn- 

17 
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ed his hones* heads, — ^waiting no longer in (he capital than to 
strike a bargain with a set of wood-cutters, to give the iron- 
hearled manager of the theatre a sound cudgelling. 

The sequel of the story may he easily imagined. The 
course of true love had been well Macadamized by all this ham> 
mering, and ran smooth at last. A couple of days for rest 
were deemed no more than enough, as all hopes of the ship 
haying waited for them were gone. Unfortc^nately, too, the 
clergyman who was to hare married them had been obliged to 
leave Frankfort ; so they were compelled to proceed to the 
Hague, where matrimony crowned with happiness the hero 
and heroine of so much triith, constancy, and perseverance. 

The mother, handsomely and permanently provided for by 
her son-in-law, relumed to her ov^n country, while the young 
couple proceeded at once to London. There they learned, to 
their great joy, that the generous captain of the Fairy Queen 
had consented to defer his departure from day to day, in 
hopes of bis young friend being able to make out his marriage. 
By dint of great exertion they arranged all their business in 
one day, reached Portsmouth in the course of the night, in 
good time to embark ; and set sail, with a fair wind and joyous 
hearts, for the other side of the world. 



\ 
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CHAPTER XYU 

THB VBSTnriTIBS OF BAIlfFBLD. 

Week rolled away after week at Hainfeld, and the longer 
we staid, and the more we saw of the charming old Coantess, 
the less inclined we felt to brave the cold and discomfort of a 
winter's Journey. And though the season proved uncommon- 
ly mild, we never felt sore how soon the frost and snow 
might set in and upset all our calculations. The Countess^ 
who was always on the watch, took advantage of these mo- 
ments of doubt in our minds, and never ceased urging us to 
remain by her. As heretofore, also, she laboured incessant- 
ly to amuse us, either by getting pleasant people to come to 
the house, or sending us to visit such of her neighbours as 
she thought would interest us. But, after all, her own conver- 
sation famished our highest enjoyment, and no portion of 
every happy day was so delightful to us all as that in which 
we took our regular turns by her bedside. 

When the day came which we had last fixed for starting,— 
I think it was the 1st of December, — no one seemed inclined 
to take any notice of it, and of course least of all the Countess. 
And towards the close of the year we had, by a sort of mutual 
agreement, ceased to speak on the subject of our departure, and 
for the time we felt as if we had at last found a home after 
our many wanderings. 
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The closing day of the year has extra claims upon my at- 
tention, as it is my birthday ; and I could say at Uainfeld, as I 
say now, tliat I do not wish to he one year or one day younger. 
I suppose, indeed, that the precise period at which people be- 
g^n to regret heing'so old varies with different iiidiyiduals. I 
presume that regrets on the score of age will be most acute 
with those who, on loolcing hack, see many opportunities 
wasted which they might have enjoyed In thehr season, hut of 
which they can no longer taste, when the years are gone in 
which alone, by iSbe construction of our . nature, these could 
have been refished. 

I am acquainted with many persons who try to anticipate 
theto matters, and begin too soon with eyery thuag; but I 
know still more who are constantly a stage too late, who let 
the seasons of happiness slip past in discontent, and neyer learn 
how to profit by the present hour. 

I cannot say I hate been troubled in this way; for I have 
enjoyed, to the full, each successiye period of my life, as it 
has rolled oyer me; and, just as I began to feel that I had had 
nearly enough of any one period, new circumstances, more or 
lesB fortunate and agreeable, began to start up, and to giye me 
fresher, and, generally speaking, more lively interest in the 
coming period than in that which had just elapsed. As a 
middy, I was happy — as a lieutenant, happier— as a captain, 
happiest! I remember thinking that the period from 1815 to 
1823, during which I commanded different ships of war, 
could not by any possibility be exceeded in enjoyment ; and 
yet I have found the dozen years which succeeded greatly 
happier, though in a very different way. It is upon this that 
the whole matter turns. Different seasons of life, like dif- 
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ferenl seasons of tbe year, require difrerent drelses; and if 
these be misplaced, Ui«re is no comfort 

Were I asked to reyiew my happy life, and to say what 
stage of it I enjoyed most, I think I should pitch upon that 
daring which I passed my days in the scientiflc, literary, and 
political society of London, and my nights in dancing and 
flirting till sunrise, in the delicious paradise of Almack*s, or 
the still more bewitching ball-rooms of Edinburgh I Per- 
haps next best was the quiet half-year spent in the Schloss 
Hainfeld. 

What tbe future is to produce is a secret in the keeping of 
that close old fellow. Time; but I await ttie decision with 
cheerfulness and humble confidence, sure that whateyer is 
sent will be for tbe best, be it what it may. 

The good old Countess, who, as I haye mentioned, lay in 
bed meditating how she could entertain us, contriyed on the 
occasion of my birthday to get up a little ceremony afler the 
fashion of Styria, to do me honour, as she was ^ood enough to 
say. I felt much honoured accordingly ; tbe children were 
enchanted, and all the household were made yery happy in a 
rustic way ; while the Countess, :who superintended the whole 
in its minutest details, and who, in spite of her griefs, was al- 
ways cheerful, and often quite merry, enjoyed the festiyities, 
so far as she could see them or hear of them, with all the ar- 
dour of a young person. 

On the 31st of December, accordingly, as soon as dinner was 
oyer, the master of the reyels and chief manager, Joseph, an- 
nounced to us that the ceremony was now to commence ; and 
we were ushered in all form, through the billiard-room, and 
the little parlour beyond it, into the library. In the middle 
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was plaeed a semicircular range of chairs, the centre one of 
which was a hoge, old, high-backed, gilt piece of familure, 
on which I was desired to seat myself. The old^ memlters 
of my family took post on the right, the yoonger on' the left, 
etcept Che youngest of all, aged a year and a half, who sat on 
my knee; soch being considered the place and position in 
which the yonng Graf, as they called him, was least likely to 
make an oproar. 

In front, and a little on one side, were planted.two rows of 
grim-looking peasants, each six in number, and facing one an- 
other, so as to form an ayenne for the procession, which soon 
entered. Those on the right hand, the hereditary game- 
keepers 6f the estate, carried ancient and cnrioas fowling- 
pieces on their right shoulders. The party facing them, who 
bore the title of foresters, grasped the appropriate wood-axe in 
their hands ; and, moreover, each of the twelve bore a hlazing 
torch, which, being the ohiy lights in the room, shed a flaring 
bat imperfect lustre over the dark oak panels and long lines 
of venerable volnmesof theold castle library. 

Presently a flourish of trumpets was heard from the remote 
apartments of the suite, which was soon followed by the mea- 
sured tread of fifty rough-shod feet, trampling like so many 
horses* hoofs over the bare wooden floors, whose naked beaa- 
ties had never been hid by a carpet since the mansion was 
founded by the great-great-grandfather of the last of the 
Purgstalls. 

At the head of the procession came the Terwalter, or, as 
we should call him in England, the bailiff, or land-steward. 
In his hand he carried a roll of papers, as an emblem of his 
ofBce. He was followed by all the different members of the 
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hoose-^holv and of the liouae-fann, each one bearing, in like 
manner, some symbol of his specific employment. 

On reaching the table which stood before us, the Yerwaller 
addressed me in the following speech, which I give, together 
with my answer, first in the original German, tor the adyan- 
tage of the learned w|io are carious in such matters, and then 
in the English translation/for the benefit of the unlearned few 
who may happen to read these pages. The Yerwalter spoke 
his speech boldly out ; but I took the precaution of reading 
mine "en Prince;" and I must not conceal the fact of its 
haying been, like other great men's speeches, written for me 
by my ministers. Unlike kings, howeyer, in such cases, I 
got full credit with my audience not only for the thoughts^^ 
which really were mine— 4)ui for the borrowed language in 
which they were clothed. 

The Verwaller's oration was as follows*.— 

** Zur feier des Tagies, an welchem «in so wcltbertlhmter 
Mann geboren ward, werden wir yon der hohen Frau Eige^- 
thumerinn dieses Schlosses gesendet, auch yon unserer Seite 
das Unserige beizutragen. 

<' Erlauben Sie uns daher, Ihncn bei dieser festlichen Gele- 
genheit in ihrem Namen, und im Namen der ganzen Gegend 
unsere Huldigung und unsere besten Wiinsche darzubringen; 
und wenn einst Ihr Beruf Sie wieder in weit entfemte Lander 
dahin fuhrt, so nebmen Sie die Versicherung mit, dass Sie 
un'ser Andenken an Ihre Gegenwart und unsere Yerehrung 
iiberall hinbcgleitcn wird." 

To which I was graciously pleased to answer in the follow- 
ing words : — 

" Herr Yerwalter ! 

*' Ich bin hocb^t erfireut iib^r die gntigen WUnsche melner 



206 THE FBSTIYlTIBd OjF HAIKFELP. 

The following Is a lUt pf t|ie persoDs formiog the CooQJbMS*^ 

esUblishment :»- 

PEKSONEN. 

WBLCm BKN ElKZUG AH 81 DECsnER 1834 

IN Haihfbld Bilbbtbh. 

AioU Perger, Venraller, Cari Stei&kuuiar, Beamter. 

(Liindsteward.) (His Secretary.) 

Joseph Tramer, Richter too Franz Auner, Richter ton 

Leitersdorf. GnoiMng. 

(Magistrate ofLeilersdorf.) ^ (Magistra te of the Village of 

Gofiblng.) 
Beinrieh Falk, Gerichisdiener. 

(Constable.] 
Pepi Bossi, Kameiiongfer. Marie Perger, Verwalterln. 

(Fenime de Cnambre to the (The Landateward'a 

^ Countess.) Wife and House- 

keeper.] 
Marie Stabert, K6chin. Mmette Posh, Lehrmadcben. 

(Cook.) (Cooks* Apprentice.) 

Marie Stodl. J»?H;a?5S:id.) l^^^ »'-**'• 

J.lian. Knote. f^r ^jf^'SSw.) 1*^'« '^"S"""- 

Marie Ernst, i Mayerhof Magde. C Constan tia Tramer. 

Constantia Fritz, c • (A^sislantsO { Marie Kershberger. 

JoMphEibl. I Oa^rtaer, (Garden- J johan Niiss. 

Anton Pamer, Schfifet. (Shepherd) 
Valentine Laufer, l^'SS?.^' ^^^^'*" | Anton Fink. 

Joseph Tramer. jgS^Se^^ JMichelMauw. 
Joseph Meixncn, I if,.-»rkn«chiji i Johan MiiUner. 

Joseph Amshl, tfSJm^^ts ) jMalhlas Stcss. 

Franz St6rzer, 3 ^**^™ Sjervanis.j j jacobBanmkircher. 

Mich. Greiner, Schmld Michi Brenn. Zinimer- 
(Smith.) mann. (Carpenter.) 

LorenzZach, Maurer. (Masons.) Augnstin Loller. 

The Butler ''Joseph*' does not appear in the above list, as 
he 'was far too great a man to join such a train; while, on the 
other hand, his rank is much below that of the Yerwalter. He 
escaped from the dilemma by acting as Master of the Ceremo- 
nies. 
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1 Heed Hot add tMC (he eycniikg wound ap with a dance 
snd a sdpper^ which made the old castle shake to its founda- 
tloD^ with long-fbrgolfe& gaiety. For until our coming, dur- 
iiiig nearly twenty dreary years, though there had been frequent 
Ifnests within its Vfhlts, there had been no merriment since the 
fiital day when the poor Countess's son, her only child, and 
(be last of his race, etpired in her arms, and left her the deso- 
late mistress of the vacant halls and innumerable apartments 
of Bainfeld, once fiie rally fng point for mirth to all the coun- 
try round. 

It was in yarn that we laughed and danced or tried to be 
merry. The sad absence of our venerable and excellent friend 
cast a blank upon every thing, and it was really more to gra- 
tify her than ourselves that we engaged in such amusements. 
Tbe ceremony just described indeed was entirely her ordering : 
yet she never rested, or coiildlielleve that we were happy, un- 
less we took more active steps to show our contentment. To 
please her, therefore, some friends who lived hear ds, and 
who had consented to pass Ghristmais and the New Year at th6 
Castle, aided by our children's govepess, a German lady, and 
by the children themselves, put a play of Kotzcbue*s in prepa- 
ration. Nothing was thought of for some weeks but rdliearsals, 
dresses, and decorations, and a stranger coming in would 
scarcely have believed that he was in what the Countess called 
a house of mourning. ^'Der Educationsrath*' was accord- 
ingly to hair6 beete acted on the last day of the year, after the 
procession of the household, and in their presence. The little 
piece above mentioned was chosen for our private theatricals, 
Because it included no more characters than our p^ty had 
strength for, and, being in one act, was so short that it put no 
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one ifi aoj grtTO or great eiertion, and promiMd to keep none 
of US out of bed beyond tbe sober boon which we bad esta- 
blished in onr peacefol caslle. My eldest daughter, then about 
nine years old, was to take one of the principal characters^ 
and the youngest, who was about Ato and a half, was to speak 
the prologue. 

The whole thing was put in motion by the Countess to 
amuse the children more than the grown-up folks. But when 
the day approached, the eldest child took a stiff neck, and it 
was deemed impossible to proceed with a play of which the 
principal performer must hare her head on one shoulder. The 
Countess was in despair at this contre-tempx, and one might 
hare imagined her some disappointed young lady, so griev- 
ously did she lament oyer the interruption, for such only she 
determined it should be. With her usual tone of authority 
she insisted upon all her friends remaining in the caslle lill.the 
actors w^ere ready, and as they were nothing loath, our society 
held together, and in due season we had our play. The pro- 
logue was spoken with excellent emphasis and pertinent ges- 
ture — so quickly do children pick up a language when liying 
amongst people who speak it constantly. The eldest girl went 
through her part in the play as if, instead of haying applied to 
German only a few months, she had been bred and born behind 
the scenes of the Theatre- imperial at Vienna ! The other cha- 
racters were admirably sustained, and the whole thing went off 
with great and deseryed applause. Eyery member of the 
household was . present, and as many of tlie peasants as the 
room could hold were squeezed in. Their delight of course 
was extreme; but not a mortel there, either of actors or au- 
dience, sdemcd to enjoy the fun half so much as the poor old 
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bed-ridden Countess, to 'whom a report of what was passing 
was made every quarter of an hour by some one of the parly. 
At all stages of these festiyities she mixed in eyery thing, gave 
her best adrice, or issued her commands, eren to the smallest 
details. Such indeed was the sort of juTenile excitement of 
her spirits, that we were really glad when these gaieties were 
at an end, for we almost feared she would work herself into a 
worse feyer than she already pretty constantly had, in her in- 
tense anxiety to make us all so happy that any thoughts of 
leaving Uainfeld should be banished from our heads. This 
being, as I have already mentioned more than once, the gran,d 
object of what she called ** the small remainder of her wretched 
existence in this solitary world.*' 



18. 
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CHAPTER XyiU. 



A CHAPTER OF AGCIDBNT8. 



A LONG while ago» when f was preparing for a voyage to 
China, f asked an old gentleman, well acquainted with those 
countries^ to giye me some hints for my guidance amongst a 
people so different in manners from those I had been accos^ 
tomed to. The old hoy, who seldom said any thing without a 
spice of sarcasm, reflected a moment, and then replied^- 

" Wheneyer you kill a Chinese, throw him as quietly and 
quickly as you can into the river I '* 

The satire here was directed against the ahsurd laws of 
China, which hold the person who is found nearest to a dead 
body responsible for the death. The effect of this is to drive 
away all assistance from a person who either is or inaybe 
thought to be dying — in short, to deprive him of help exactly 
at the time when it might be most useful to him, or when, if it 
could not be usefVil in saving his life, it might soothe and cheer 
his last moments. We laugh at the perverse folly of the Chi- 
nese, but in civilized Europe it is sometimes not much better. 

At Naples, for instance, a similar law prevails with that in 
the Celestial Empire ; and I remember hearing of an English 
lady, who was driving in her open carriage in the most public 
street of Naples, when the coachman was seized with a fit and 
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fell back into the carriage; the people stopped the horses, hot 
as not a Neapolitan wool4 come to the lady's assistance, the 
man might have died of soffocation from the position he was 
in, had not an English gentleman, who happened to be passing, 
rescned him from his awkward predicament. The coachman 
recovered, and nothing was said ; but had he died on the spot, 
the gentleman would haye been " had-np** as a culprit at the 
police oflBce, just as if he had been in Canton I 

A prudent man, therefore, when traTclling in foreign parts^ 
of which he does not well tnow the laws and customs, will do 
well either to put his humanity in his pocket, or be yery care- 
fal how he pulls it out. The safest plan, no doubt, is to follow 
the example of the priest and the Leyite, ahd pass on the other 
side of the way. But this will not always do, for external and 
iolemaii reasons which need not be stated ; and trayellers, as 
well as ihose who remain at home, are sometimes obliged to 
stop and act on occasions when their indolence or their fears 
might prompt them to pass on as smartly as possible. 

I was taking my usual constitutional walk one day at Hain- 
feld, on the high-road between the castle and the yillage of 
Feldbach, when I saw two women with disheyelled locks and 
wild gestures running towards me. On nearing them I heard 
their cries for assistance, and learned that a wretched man. 
whose waggon (as all carriages are called in that country) had 
been ciyerturned, was lying under it, and was either dead or 
dying. 

On reaching the spot I found, sure enough, the poor knecht, 
as they called him, lying on his fiice, with his arms stretched 
out, his head down-hill, and his legs underneath the inyeried 
yehicle. Although it was only one of those light trayelling 
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earl wftb a ^g seat fixed in it which we see every where, it 
tras loo heayy for me to remove altogether As the man ap- 
peared to he dymg, however, I prevailed on the women to 
•Mist me in moving^ the cart a Cttle, and we succeeded at 
length in getting the \dt leg free. The other we could by no 
means disengage for a long time, and I despatched one of the 
women to a faonse not fiir off to beg for more masculine aid in 
oar difficulty. I at last got otit the other leg, and was glad to 
find it not broken. 
My neit care was to ttnm the knecht on his back, and then 

» 

I saw to my horror that his fice was as black as my hoot — his 
eyes dosed, and his month fullof blood. He lay gasping for 
breath, each inspiration being accompanied by a whistling 
sound between a erf and a groan. I could just feel his pulse, 
and in doing so I found his arm as cold as ice. It seemed evi- 
dent to me that he was dying. 

fliy first operation was to sleWhim rotmd, as we say at sea, 
so as to bring his head up hill, for the cart had (kllen over a 
hank formed by the sloping side of the road raised above the 
flat alluvial plain of the Raab-ThaL I was glad to see the 
poor knecbt's fiice become less black in the course of a minute 
or two, but as he was manif^fly at any rale not long for this 
world, I began to think that I ought at all hazards to take 
some steps for bleeding him, the only thance for his life. I 
proceeded, therefore, to pull oft his jacket, intending to tie up 
his arm with my handkerchief, and to open one of his veins 
with my pen-knifie. I did bethink me, I must own, of the 
scrape I was Tikely to get into if I should fail, and be 
fband by the boorish natives With a knife in my hand Over the 
dead body of one of their countrymen I Just, however^ as I 
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had formed . the HMoluiion to make the neoessary incision as 
well as I could, I espied a gentleman on horseback cantering 
past, and I thought I might as well hold a consultation before 
performing my first operation. 

The stranger drew up his horse, ga^e the bridle to on^ of 
the women who stood wringing her hands by the side of the 
dying man, and, before! had time to say a word, cast off his 
hussar's cloak, drew from his pocket a strip of linen, bound 
up the man*s arm, whipped a lancet out of his pocket, and 
opened a yein, in one fifth-part of the time it has taken me to 
relate the matter I 

I was w^ell content to be depriyed of the honour of perform- 
ing a surgical operation, and to act as assistant rather than 
principal, especially as I soon recognised in the stranger the 
surgeon of the cavalry regiment quartered at f eldbach, wfao» 
by strange good luck, bad been called to visit a patient in thi 
neighbourhood. 

At first the blood refused to flow, and it was clear the doctor 
thouglit all was over with tiie poor knecht. Presently, hoW- 
ever, on relaxing the bandage a little, and dashing handfulls 
of cold water repeatedly in his face, the blood began to stream, 
and his patient showed signs of life. Along with these, indeed, 
he soon gave convincing symptoms of being very tipsy—a cir- 
cumstance which explained the mystery of his overturn. 

By this time plenty of men had come up — the waggon was 
righted — the knecht* s arm dressed — and, no bones being 
broken, he was once more deposited in his vehicle, and driven 
home by the landlord of a public-house hard by. The doctor 
mounted his horse and galloped off, and I remained to reap 
the honours of the field, having got credit with the peasants 
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for sarinf^ their companfon's nfe — a credit which, in spite of 
an disclaimenr, I most undeservedly retained amongst (hem 
during the remainder of the winter. 

It has long been a disputed qnestion amongst nayal men wliat 
H wonld be the duty of an oflflcer in command of a ship to do, 
in the event of a man felling overboard, while in chase of an 
enemy's vessel of eqnal or soperior force. Like many qncs- 
tions, this one, qow that it Is settled, surprises ns how any 
donbt oovid ever have arisen respecting it Bnt although there 
ean be no doubt that, in the nautical case, humanity must 
sometimes give way to a sterner duty, it may often prove 
doubtful on shore, how for we are called upon to turn out of 
our way to help, or attempt to help those, who have no claims 
upon our time, our attention, or our pockets. 

The story of the Styrian knecht of the black face brings an- 
other to my recollection, in which the pros and cons of this 
question were practically brought into play, pretty ttiuch af- 
ter the style of the parable. 

On the 27th of June, towards the end of a little tour I had 
been making with my wife in the south of E;ngland, in the 
ammner of 1831, the carriage passed over Shooter's Hill. As 
#e drove down the London^ side of the steep, we overtook a 
waggon, or rather a van, heavily l^den with furniture, pro- 
ceeding in a most irregular course, and at far too great a rate, 
with none of its wheels locked. The weight was evidently too 
much for the horses, which, besfde?, were sadly misdirected 
by two m6n, who appeared at a loss what to do, and who were 
clearly not sober. 

As we passed, I heard a loud shriek or shout, and on looking 
out of the carriage window, I saw one of the men lying flat on 
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his face on tbe road, bawling lustily, and moving bis legs ap 
and down. He seemed to me to be raving in a fit of dnlnken- 
ness; but my scnrant, seeing me put my bead out, declared 
tbat after |be man fell, tbe wbeel, be tbougbt, had passed over 
bis arm. 

I ought, of coarse, instantly to have stopped to have ascer- 
tained what was the extent of tbe injury, if any. But, in the 
first place, I thought that the man was merely drunk; for i 
readily disbelieved tbe servant's account, from not wishing it. 
to be true. I also, and more reasonably, wished to save my 
companion, wb^ was in delicate health, from a scene of pain 
and misery; and lastly, 1 confess, I did not nmch fancy the 
notion oi^ having a drunken carter with a broken arm thrown 
on my care. Had it been my own carriage wheel which had 
done the mischief, or had we In any way, however remote, 
contributed to the accident, there could have been no doubt 
whatever; but as we were quite guiltless, I let the boy driye 
on. I satisfied myself, that as the man was amongst his own 
class, he would be weU looked after, that my interference 
would do no good — in short — in short — like the two travellers 
in the inimitable parable already alluded to — nnd which, in its 
practical acceptation, has done such an infinity of good in the 
world — I passed on, leaving the wounded man half dead, or 
whole dead, for aught I knew I 

After driving about a quarter of a mile along the road, I 
began to say to myself, ** This is not altogether the right thing ; 
—is this like the good Samaritan ? '' 

And the word Samaritan, though I had given it no audible 
expression, kept ringing in my ears, as we trotted away from 
the scenci wbiph Qo true Samaritan would bare left After 
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proceedin^f for some dislakice, say a eoaple of mne9) I became 
fo worried and unhappy that I oohtd not sit still, and I felt 
sure that the remelnbrance of the poor wretch, lying on his 
face in thedust, would never leaye my mind. 1 resolyed 
neyer again to pass soch an object of distress. But I found 
that this resolution went no way lo dissipate the remorse which 
wasfost accumulatfng'in ray thoughts, and which, dashed with 
its portion of shame for toy Want of decision as well as of ha- 
■la&ity, was disturbing my peace of mind at a great rate. 

<<What is to be' dondf I aisked myself impatiently^ for 

I had wrought Inyself'into a fever. This question, properly 

asked, was easily answered,-^to go back again, surely. ^* Bat 

in what way gb back ? '* To 'drive two or three miles over the 

game road again; merely to ascertain the &ct of the'man being 

severely and dangeroasly v^otinded, might have answered no 

gbodparpQse,aiidWbiJe I was puzzling and puzzling what to 

do, or rather how to do H; we came in sight of the Green Man 

at Blackhcath; slid it ittstantty- occurred to me that the people 

of tbis great inn muM be quite familiar with such accidents, 

and of course that they ^odld be able to' put me in the way o'' 

assistancov In answer to my question whethier any surgeon 

lived thereaboBtit> the -jailer said, \'^ Oh yies, sir, there is the 

doohr of Afir. * Geihsee*s house, an excellent surgeon.' * Off I 

ran, and was enchanted to find him at home, and quite .willing 

to accompany me to the scene of action; so that in less than 

two minuti^ the doctor and I were in a full swing trot back 

again. 

I could detect, at the distance of more than half a mite, a 
crowd on one side of the road^ close lo a well-loaded van! 
^hicfa, on a nearer approach, I recognised as the Oital ca^se of 
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tfaemiiphlef.,: W^nniokened our |Mice, asdei' the snuick of tho 
drifer's whip, who took much interest in the whole affair. 

A melaiieholf' jciine of pain, anxiety, and confusion pre- 
sented itself to owe eyes, as we separated the crowd to the 
niShl^and left, and^made our way to the centre. The wounded 
naa, aftnQTerfid.wiih hlood and dust, and aspale, well-nigh^ 
as a dM petson^ was supported on a chair in front of a neat 
lHQeeotfage,^the* J9awM^and shrubs be^e which had been 
aU crushed dcfwn by the" bys^Dders. Two women, the only 
yrimair ia the ^csUp whor appeared t haye their senses about 
tliem, telfi Hw poor feU<M«'a arm and his head, and bathed his 
toni^^ W^tb cotd wateiv AJtl the rest, ahoat twenty in num- 
ber/ werfeapeakfaig at once, each one suggesting semetbrng, 
btttnoon9^ctin^,or knowing how to act. A surgeon had 
Iteen sent la, thegr said, but he was not at home, and what was 
neuto be*doneiko aortal- could decide. The man's compa- 
nion was ^i«ink, noisy, and worse than useless, and the help 
with which the rest of the party wei^ encumbering the suf- 
ferer otity added- to his- distress.. 

I at once took command of the ground under the docfor, 
fnnsted upon silenoe, and brushed away the crowd, to let the 
wounded man haye room to breathe. The surgeon called for 
a pair of scissors* and sliitihg the coat and shirt fh>m the wrist 
upwards, exposed the whole arm in a moment — a dreadful 

sight! 

The wheel had passed oyer the limb, nearly midway between 
the elbow and the shoulder, crushing the bone in such a man- 
ner as to produce what is called a compound fracture of the 
worst kind. The doctor and I exchanged nods of perfect un- 
derstanding upon the point that this was not a case for field 

19 
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pradloe, end ttiat our patient must b« oOBTeyed to the nearest 
hoapltal. 

«' Wliit is to be done, however/' I asked, "in the first 
place?" 

** We can do nothing/' said the surgeon, ''but strap the 
arm «eross the breast, and conyey the poor fellow in a chaise 
to Guy's Hospital in the Borough." 

** Very well," I cried ; " is there a chaise to be hired here, 
or shall I take him in my carriage 7" 

" Ob," cried out one of the^ crowd, " I have a chaise and 
pair, on the hill here, aU iready , and if yon choose to order it,, 
you ihall have it in five minutes." 

in less than that time, and before the surgeon> with infinite 
care, and no small skill, had gathered together the shattered 
limb, and bound it gently over the man's breast> the chaise 
st0od before the cottage-dpor: Our patient being sealed, the 
doctor prepared to take his place beside him,, assuring me 
that he would not lose sight of him till he was comfortably 
lodged^ and placed under proper hands. Before we parted, 
however, I wished to give him a fee for his professional ser- 
vices; but this he positively refused, and begged that, as I was 
to pay for the postchaise, he might be allowed to oontribnte 
his share in the shape of attendance. 

As the chaise drove softly away, I turned to the rich-look- 
ing owner of the vebicle, and asked what I was in his debt. 
« So much for the horses, and so much for the tolls, sir." 

*' What! " I said, '' wiU yon not, on such an occasion, con- 
tribute something ? The doctor would take nothing, you ob- 
served; I think you might go the liength of sixpence for the 
tolls." 
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''No, iAt, no; FU thank yon to pay me for tha gtftet. 1 
baya « right to that, and I'll haye my lifht" 

I nakt tamed to the women, who had taken mom trouMe 
than ^ of Oft pnt together; but, though they were evidently 
very poor, they would at first accept nothing ;• and it was only 
by my representing ta them that their clothes, which the poor 
fellow's wound had stained, would cost a good deal to put to 
rights, that I prevailed on them to receive half-a-crown a- 
piece. 

At all events, the lower classes, said 1 to myself, are more 
disinterested than the class just above them ; but I had scarcely 
spoken when the crowd shoved a man forward. 
'' What do you want? * ' I asked. 
<' I ran up the hill for the chaise, sir." 
** So then,*' I observed, ''you won't even run a couple of 
hnndred yards to assist a brother workman, who has broken 
hia ano» unless yoa are paid for your trouble— eh ? " 

" To« told UMB to go up the-hittj, and I went/' was the dog- 
ged reply; so I had another sixpence to fork out 

On retnniing to the Green Man, it was necessary to water 
the horses, which had now gone three times over the ground 
between Shooler's hill and the inn. During this detention ihe 
postUion entertained the assembled household, waiters, house- 
maids, boots, and hostlers, with a Ml, true, and particular 
accoimt of the carter's shattered arm. I motioned to the bead 
waiter to give the narrator a glass of beer, and mechanically 
pinched a final sixpence between my finger and thumb to pay 
for- the. generous draught But the magnanimous domestic 
oDljr waved his glasa-doth, and. declined the payment The 
beer, to besure,wasiiDom his master's tap; but I thanked him 
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with Bincerity ; for eyeo the sluulow of disinterestedness pleases 
us, when we are In a humour to be pleaaed. 

Mr. Gemflee, tiie hvttaiie «nd UbtvtA snrgeim who aocom- 
panied the woanded man to the faospUali promised to write 
me a note d his proceedings; and accordingly, a day or two 
afterwards, he sent me the foUowing acooont :•*- 



4< 



Blachbath Hill, July 2, 1831. 
Dbar Sib, 

'I BAVB the pleasnre to inform yon, that I 
saw the nnfortnnate yonng man safely to Guy's Hospital, and 
committed him to the care of my firfcnd Mr* Sampson Carey, 
who is a dresser under Mr. Bransby Cooper. I went directly 
to Mr. Galloway, the assistant^stirgeon, hut he was from home. 
Upon my retom to the hospital, I foond Mr. Carey hod written 
a note to Mr. Cooper, who would come immediaieiy. I went 
to see the poor fdlow yeslerd^, and am happy to say he Is do- 
ing as w^ as can be expected, and they hope to save the arm. 

< < I am yonr most obedient serrant, 
(Signed) " C. Gbksbb.*' 

Iliad it not in my power to Tisit Guy's Hospital for some 
days; but when I did, I conld scarcely recognise in the pale 
and subdued countenance of the welbtended patient, the noisj, 
excited, and half-demolished waggoner of Shooter's hilL He 
neither knew me, nor recc^lected any of the circnmstances; 
and when I began to relate them, supposing nolfaittg could be 
so interesting, he loolced me impatiei^y in the fine, turned 
his head round, and begged, in a peevish voice, to be left alone. 
As he was in admirable hands, and in no need of any Ibrther 
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anbtance from, moy I took no more charge of him. When, 
however, the other day, I came to write down these notes of 
the adveninre, I felt some curiosity to know what had become 
ni my frittid; whether he had lived or died, and especially 
whether or not his arm had heen saved. I thought the best 
way to find ont was to write to the secretary of Guy's Hospital, 
from whom, by return of ppsl-, I received the following state- 
ment:— 

' '" Giro's HosnTij., 84tA Feb. 1836. 

•' Sir, 

"In reply to your enquiries respecting William 
Skudder, I find by tbe books that he came here the 27th June, 
1831, with a badly fractured erm, and went out of thehospital 
on the 29th January 1832.. And on. the 19th February fol- 
lowing he returned, having hroken his arm again, and left 
us,. 2l8t May, 1832, since which we know nothing about hink 

** Toqrsr very faithfully, 
(Signed) ' ' Jamba Browsll .* 



It 



1 insort the above-communication^ chiefly to show the accu> 
racy with which the details of these admirable public ImAitu* 
tions are managed and recorded. May we not reasonably 
trace the origin, as well as the voluntary and ample support, 
of these truly charitable asylums, in a great measure to tbt 
beautii)al and instructive parable above alluded to? 



19. 
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CHAPTER XYHI. 

TBI^ ALAJUH. 

teORTiT after the feitlTitics of Christmas and the New 
year, which the good old GoanteM had got up for our amnte- 
ment, she came to see, much to our eatisfkctioii, that we really 
preferred the quiet lifip of her ancient oatHe, with only berself 
ind our children ai company. There happened, iikdeed;to 
be sereral little girls in the caBtle> orphan daughters of for- 
mer dependents oq the GounteBS» who proved of infinite use 
|o oqr ohihiren In leamii^; German. Almost every evening 
these young foUts got up some piece of their own invention ; 
some scene from Kotzebue's farces ; or, what was a thousand 
times more fiurdcal, a tragedy. For example, we were one 
night indulged with Schiller's {day of William Tell, a piece in 
which there are upwards of forty characters; but our hold 
theatricals undertooli; this iplendid tragedy with only four 
actorst 

The poor Countess lay in her bed and laughed at the aooount 
of these proceedings^ and more than ever encouraged us to sit 
with her, and read or chat by her bedside; and we saw> or 
thought we saw, that she was gradually gaining strength ; and 
though it was obvious to every eye that she never could hope 
o be any thing but a confirmed invalid, we had strong reason 
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to beliere tbat the periodical accenion of illneis which beset 
her every winter was for this season gone past Under this 
impression, as January gradually slipped away on our happy 
retirement^ and February began to advance, we considered it 
right to bcithink us once more of our journey, albeit we were 
not very anxious to move, and we saw that any such pro- 
position might half or wholly put an end to our generous 
hostess. 

We could not remain in Hainfeld Castle for the rest oi our 
lives, however ; and, all tilings considered, we believed it right 
to talce our departure wlule the Countess was in tolerable 
health. But in order not to give her more pain than was 
absolutely necessary, we carried on our preparations quite 
quietly; we also settled it with ourselves that a certain day 
should at all events form our latest fnr remainhig ; but in or- 
der to ease off matters, we agreed to name an earlier day, 
and if sorely pressed, as we knew we should be, to relax ac- 
cordingly. Thus we considered it well to fix the Idth of 
March as our nominal day : but that we might be prevailed 
upon to stay till the 23d, or even a day or two later. 

It was accordingly arranged that I should break the fittal 
subject to the Countess on the morning of the 1st of March, 
or as soon afterwards as I might find a good opportunity. I 
felt, indeed, as if I were about to attempt the good old lady's 
life, and could scarcely screw my courage to the sticking 
point, and at one blow destroy the sole happiness, as she fre- 
quently called it, which remained to her in this wide and 
desolate world, which she ardently longed to leave, in order, 
as she often said, to join those who had torn her heart away 
wUh them. 
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Onr plan of opcrationt wa»» tbat we shoald start from Haia- 
feld after aa early braakftal, witb. four of tlie farm horses from 
Clie neifhbQoriiig.Tillage. These were to be relieTed by those 
of the Coontess half way on the road to Gratz ; and thns we 
hoped to reach that city to dine, and yet that we should have 
daylight cnongh to reach FeistritXy the country seat of Mr. 
ThuuifiBld, a most Intelligent and agreeable person, with whom 
we had formed a great friendship during the winter. There 
we purposed to remain for a few days, and then to go (m to 
Vienna, in time for the fag end of the gay season, to which, 
howerer, we looked with some dread, after nearly lialf a year's 
rustication at Hainfeld, the most completely out of the way 
comer in the known world* 

Old Joseph, whom a quarter of a century's senrioe liad made 
well acquainted with his mistress and her peculiarities, shook 
Ihs liead in silent and prophetical despair, as we made our 
preparations; and for once in his life he did not communicate 
to the Countess wliat Wiss going on^ in the castle. 

" If you go away now," he said one morning ; '' and if you 
take away your darling little boy from the Griifin — ^who re- 
minds her of her own lost chUd — if you do not slay to read 
with her, and talk with her ; if the cbildroi no more sit by her 
bed-4lde and amuse her with their fun and pranks, youUI 
break her heart. She will never more bear to live in this 
great castle alone ; and there is no one in this country to take 
your places if you go^*' 

All this wasso obrious that erery time I came near an ocea- 
siott of speaking to her about going away the words stuck in 
my throat, and I could not utter a syllable. Day by day, too. 
the little child wound himself closer round the affectionata old 
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lady*t heart, and bound, as it were, its brolien fragments toge- 
iftier. He would sit for hours at her feet, or creep up to her 
pillow, and lay his hands fondly on her care-worn cheeks, 
quite happy to be near her. 

Day by day, too, she grew upon aU our best affections; and 
as she unlocked her long*neglected or wasted sympathies, and 
gaye vent to feelings which she thought dead, and had hereto- 
fore considered itahnost a' duty not to revive, we felt our obli- 
gations not to desert her increase to such a degree that we of- 
ten said to ourselves " we can never leave this spot while our 
venerable friend lives ! ' ' 

On the 24th of February, and happily before we had 
insinuated any thing of ow intended, or rather our pro- 
jected departure, the Countess became suddenly much 
worse. She was seized in the night with so violent a fit 
of coughing, accompanied by fever and pain, that we feared 
our doubts and difficulties would be but too speedily resolved. 
She rallied, however, in the day ; and when we were admitted 
she seemed almost as much herself as ever. The first symp- 
tom of really increased illness was her inability to listen to 
my reading Goetbe*s Wilhelm Meister to her, about noon, one 
of her favourite amusements. Although I knew but very 
little of the language, she insisted upon my going on, and with 
the most wonderful degree of animation explained the mean- 
ing of the words which I did not understand, or helped me to 
the meaning of sentences of which I knew all the words, but 
could not disentangle the intricacies of the German constrnc- 
tion. 

On the 27th of February, I think it was, she was in the 
midst of one of these explanations, when a fit of coughing in- 
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terrupled the leflson. Neit day she tent for me at the usnal 
hoar, and set me to reading ; hat althongh she listened, or 
appeared to listen attentiyely, she nerer interrupted me. In 
order to prevent her speaking, I read on for about an hour 
without once pausing, till I observed her comfortably asleep. 
Sleep to her, alas! was such a rarity that I purposely conti- 
nued my soporific for a long time, and at length she awoke 
much refineshed. She insisted upon my giving her an account 
of the impressions left on my mind by tlie story I had been 
reading. This was rather difficuK to do. Had I in the 
same interval perused, say one-tenth part of what I had Just 
gone over, and very slowly, carefully, and repeatedly exa- 
mined each passage, I might, even without the help of a dic- 
tionary, have made out the sense pretty welL But as it was, 
the result appeared like that of a very light, but not uncon- 
nected dream, possessed of a certain vague interest, and ac- 
companied by the consciousness that what was passing was 
all visionary. 

In the evening of that day, the Countess begged me to read 
over to her the same passages, assuring me that I would now 
understand the whole ; but I had scarcely commenced before 
she fell into such violent fits of cbughing, that I expected to 
see her expire before me. One fit lasted full ten minutes, 
without intermission, and at each inspiration she groaned, or, 
as she herself said, she barked in such a manner, that it was 
evident her lungft were called upon to do more than they wore 
fit for; and acc^ordingly, at last, she gasped for breath as I have 
seen dying persons do. But it passed over. 

On that night she had still a sharper fever than usual, and 
so on, every night worse and worse, iill we all became 
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alarmed ; and it ^ould hare b^n almost impoiuble, if not 
utterly absurd and cmelj to have spoken of leaving ber nnder 
such circumstances. Some accidental word escaped me, how- 
eyer, in the course of conversation about the repair of one of 
my carriage-wheels. This threw her into violent agitation, 
and she cried out,^ 

"Ohy do not, do not leave me to die amongst servants! 
For God's sake stay to dose my eyes, and lay me in my grave ! 
1 must go soon-^this cannot last l6ng.* ' 

Thus all our intentions of leaving the castle were as irre- 
sIstiMy frustrated as if a giant of old had been its master in- 
stead of a bed^ridden, broken-hearted, widowed lady, the last 
of an' ancient race, long renowned in the country of her adop- 
tion, which to ber had been one continued scene of war, 
misery, and disappointment 

Things wore on most painfully till the evening of the 4th 
of March, when the faithfhl and affectionate Joseph came 
weeping to me to* say that his mistress was quite delirious, 
and that her fever was raging furiously. I went instantly to 
her bed-sfde, but she knew no one. Her pulse was at a hun- 
dred-and-twenty beats in the minute, and everything seemed 
to indicate that her last moments were approaching. I visited 
her many times during the night, and seldom entered the 
room without expecting to find her gone. 

Although the Countess had the mMt profound want of 
faith in all medicines and in all medical men, she allowed the 
village doctor, who happened to be rather a clever man, to 
call every day to see her, more I believe, that she might hear 
the gossip of the neighbourhood, than with any idea of pro- 
fiting by lys professional skill. We sent for him of course; 
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bttl as he, like most ooantry docton, {lawed the greater part 
of eTery night on hprsehack, it was not till five in the morn- 
ing that we could catch him, and hy that time she had fSiUen 
into a quiet sleep. 

He at once laid that fhrther aid must be sent for, and we 
despatched the carriage to Radkersl»erg for the most eminent 
physician of those parts. He did not come till the evening, 
however ; and, in the mean time, the patient recovered so 
much, that we could scarcely persuade ourselves that she had 
been ill. The Countess listened with mudi interest to all 
tiie physician said, answered all his questions, begged him to 
write his prescriptions, and allowed him to go away with the 
UAl conviction on his mind that she was the most docile of 
patients, and the steadiest believer in the efficacy of medicine. 
I saw her smile as he left the room, and again when I caught 
np the prescriptions, and despatched them with an express to 
the vilhige. In my turn I smiled when, an hour or two af- 
terwards, I observed the empty bottles, and remembered her 
many anatliemas against the whole family of drugs. She said 
nothing, however ; but on passing through the ante-room, I 
learned from her maid that the whole of the medicines had 
been thrown out of the window !' 

But our venerable friend, though she seemed to rally, and 
was certainly in as cheerful spirits as ever, had gotten a se- 
vere shake. Her nights were passed in coughing, high fever, 
and sharp rheumatic pains ; but in the day time she appeared 
so well, that it was scarcely possible to believe her dying, in 
spite Of her constant assertions to that efTect I ventured 
once, at this stage of her illness, to say that I wondered to 
hear her talking of death, when, to all appearance, she 
seemed as well as we had ever seen her. 
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"I think/' said She, '<Imast be allowed to be the best 
jadge of my own condition. And under the conviction/* 
she continued, ''(hat I shall speedily depart, I have written 
a few lines to you on a subject which hangs heavily on my 
mind. Take it to your room, read it, and think upon its con- 
tents, and afterwards we can talk the matter over.'* 

I was astonished to find that she had strength to write at 
all; but the handwriting, though a little tremulous, was 
quite distinct. The note was as follows: — 

« My Dear Sir, 

" There is a circumstance that will require all your 
skill to rectify, if you have the kindness, as I trust in Crod you 
will have, to place my poor shattered head in the grave, 
where it can alone find repose. 

" Advantage was taken of the absence of the family to 
place the bodies of strangers in our vault — (I say ouTy for it is 
personal property). The bailiff, out of negligence, or still 
worse motive, did not cause so much as one of them to be re- 
moved. Think of my anguish when, at the last funeral, (1) I 
saw no place was left for my coffin I I am assured that a fa- 
mily now extinct had a vault opposite to ours. NoWf I con- 
jure you, let a coffin be removed to the place where it ought 
to be, and let us three be, as we were, and I trust shall be 
eternally, mingling our ashes together. 

" Do not spare money ; all will be repaid to you. It will 
take a day, I believe, to arrange this business. I do not think 
yon will understand what I write; but I Aall try to explaia 

(1} That of her son in IS17. 

20 
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the thing to you. I am sore heayen will bless dear Mrs. Hall, 
and yoar darlings, and you, for all your respectable goodness 
tome.** 

I took the earliest opportunity of her being Tisible to asaare 
her that all that was requisite should be done ; but I again 
said I could not see any reason for her thinking of such matters 
just now. She only smiled, shook her head, and said^ — 
" Tou*ll see— you'll see.*' 

It may seem a little shocking, but scarcely can be thought 
strange, that we should haye felt a hope at that moment that 
the good old lady's words would come true. Yet there surely 
was nothing but the truest friendship in the wish. She was all 
alone in the world, helpless and hopeless. In mind, so fiur as 
this life offered relief, she was without consolation; while 
her body was torn by almost constant racking pains, not only 
without a shadow of any expectation of amendment, but with 
the daily experience of things becoming less and less tolerable. 
It was clear, then, that, wheneyer we went from her — as go 
from her it was eyident we must, sooner or later — the poor 
Countess would once more be left without a friend to close her 
eyes — altogether adrift and deserted, like a dismasted wreck 
on the dismal ocean of life. Under such a painful combina- 
tion of circumstances, it was surely not uncharitable to wish 
that the awful moment should come to pass before our other 
and more imperatiye duties should carry us far from bar 
bed-side, and beyond the possibility of rendering her any 
assistance. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



THE CATASTROPHE. 



'' I hope/' said the Countess to ine one day, "that you 
haye given up all idea of moving from Hainfeld for the pre * 
sent. Fou must be as well aware as I am of the turn which 
things have been taking ; and therefore I trust you will do me 
the kindness to stay here till I die. 

I should mention, that for about a week after the curious 
note about the vault, which I gave in the last chapter, was 
written, the Countess had gradually got better, and she was 
now — that is to say, on the 14th of March — as well, according 
to the report of the people about her, as she had been for 
many years at this season of the year. Accordingly, it had 
again come into our heads that we ought to be thinking 
of our departure ; since, for aught we saw or heard from the 
doctor and her attendants, the old lady might still live for 
years. 

The request, therefore, to stay by her till she died, was a 
little startling ; for if such an engagement were entered into, 
it was impossible to say how it could be fulfilled, without much 
more serious inconvenience than it was either our desire or 
our duty to incur. As the Countess spoke in a cheerful and 
almost playful tone, I replied in the same tone — 
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" Pray, ma'am, when do yoa mean to dio — ^for something 
will depend upon that ?* ' 

The old lady laughed at my taking the matter up in this 
way, and exclaimed — 

** You are quite right— you cannot be expected to stay here 
for an indefinite period ; and you would be as wrong to pro- 
mise it, as I should he unreasonable to exact it. But,'* added 
she, in a more serious tone, and after pausing a minute or two, 
** I shall not keep you long. You know well how fatal to my 
happiness this period of the year has often proved. Tbe 22d 
of March is the most unfortunate day in my life. My husband 
expired on that day, four-and-twenty-years ago, and on that 
day I think that I may safely say to you that I shall die I" 

I looked, of course, not a little surprised. I canno| say I 
was shocked ; for I could scarcely belieye the Go|intcss in 
earnest Before I could musl^ any words to express what 
was proper on the occasion, she went on — 

^' You may very well be startled at such a declaration; but 
nevertheless you will see that what I say will prove true. My 
apparent recovery just now is all fallacious and external — 
within, the vital principle is fast ebbing away. I have been 
too fiimiliar with disease, not to know its marks. The hand of 
death is upon me, and I rejoice to find it so. I cannot be 
more prepared for the awful event than I now am ; and I con- 
sider that Providence has sent you here at this trying season, 
to minister to my last moments. I shall die happy, quite 
happy, if you are by my side to close my eyes, if Mrs. Hall will 
stay near me, and if your little children will cheer me with 
their smiles as I leave the world. I shall then feel not only not 
deserted, but surrounded by friends. This, indeed, for many 
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long yean has been my only wish on earth, though unaccom- 
panied by the slightest hope of its being gratified. How could 
lexpect/ ' continued she, smiling, * * that a family of my country- 
folks would haTO either inclination or leisure to derote them- 
selves to such a blighted Testige of humanity as I am?** 

I assured her cordially^ that I and all my family felt as she 
could wish, and that our duty to her was now amongst our 
most binding obligations. 

''Well then/* cried she» ^'oblige me by staying oyer the 
equinox. It will come in a few days. Will you promise me 
that?" 

" Surely/' I said, *' we shall be most happy. We had in- 
tendedy** I added, ** to proceed towards Vienna about the 20th ; 
but we shall not now think of moving, however well you may 
be, before the 30th." 

" Ah I*' she sighed, " that will be long enough. Many days 
before that time arrives,, you will, I trust, have laid me 
quietly in my grave ; and I shall be joined again to those 
beings for whom alone I wished to live, and for whose sakes I 
am 80 anxious to die.*' 

From that time forward she never spoke more on the sub- 
ject. To all appearance, also, she went on steadily improving 
in health, or rather not falling into greater illness. The only 
striking difference in her was that she could not read her 
letters ; but she listened with much interest to their being read 
by us; and she insisted upon our resuming our daily readings 
vrith her as before her late violent attack. She conversed, too, 
nearly as formerly, and related anecdotes with all her wonted 
animation. 

So complete, indeed, appeared to be her re-establishment * 

20. 
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thftt, on the 18th of March, I wrote to her frieads to state that 
I folly lielieved all immediate danger was past. The post- 
hag» however, was scarcely closed before I was sammoned to 
the Goiiateis*s room, wiiere I found her in a hig^ fero', and 
taliiing incoherently. The letten were taken ont of the bag, 
and an eipress got ready to send ofif the moment the doctor 
came and pronoonced his opinion, of which, indeed, we had 
little doubt. But by the time he came, the yigorous old lady 
was taken better, if I may use such an expression; and hav- 
ftng slept more soundly than she had done for years, she 
awoke so much stronger and heartier than she had been be- 
fore, that all the world pronounced this to haye been the 
crisis of her illness ; and as that had passed, all would go 
well. So far there was an faDpertant change — she was left 
free from pain, a situation so new to her that she scaroely 
knew, she said, how to eqjoy it snfBciently. 

But all this was no more than the iaHng up of the taper 
just about to be extinguished I The eqUlDOx came, md found 
the Countess all but dead. On the 23d, and lets flum twenty- 
four hours after the time she had herself ^ecifled, the fatal 
blow was struck, and our poor friend Was no more I 

During the greater part of thb 22d, the ''day of her 
doom,*' as she called it, shepreserred her faculties entire... 
Her strength, howcTor, was manifestly on the decline, and 
ber eyes began to giye indioatioh of change. In the oilddle 
of the day I carried all the children to take a last lo(A of 
their venerable ftriend who bad been so unif<Minly kind to 
them. On holding up the infant of whom she had been 8o« 
fond, and opening a chink of the shutter to let a little light, 
thine on his face, she held out her arms, and exclaimed— 
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" Ohy my dear, dear baby, U tbat you ! How do ^ou do, 
my sweet, tweet child ?" 

I held him close to her, and made him touch her cheek, 
which he did io his usual gentle way, and when she pressed 
his little hand, he looked her foil in the face, and said^ 
as he was wont to do every evening when carried away» 
'•Tal ta!** 

"Tal tal my own dear infiint,*' exclaimed the dying 
woman. '< Ton have been a blessing to me this winter. God 
send yon may prove as great a comfort to yonr parents, who 
have been my protectors in my last hour of need.*' 

I then gently drew the little man back that the others 
might come in firont of her. 

"Ah, Eliza t my dear Eliza I how do yon do? give me 
yonr hand, my tw^et girl. And yon, too, dear Fanny Emily I 
€rod bless you both. Your society has often made me happy. 
Crod bless and keep you.*' And then cordially shakmg them 
both by the hand, she looked np to the governess, and cried, 
<< Ah, Blademoiselle Herthnm, how are yon? Is it true that 
you have so kindly taken charge of my little boy during his 
maid's illness? He is a good child. But you are generous 
and kind to them all." 

So saying, she laid her head back, closed her eyes, and to 
these members of our party she never spoke more. Ii^or did 
they ever see her agahi alive, eicept for a moment when 
I carried them to the room nett day when she was almost 
gone. I wished them to learn how to look upon such scenes 
with composure, and without feeling that mysterious sort of 
dread of a death-bed which belongs to ignorance, and which 
sometimes prevents persons being useful, who, were it not 
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for these imaginary fears, might render important services to 
their dying friends. 

Some hoors after she had taken leaye of the children, when 
we were sitting hy her, and expecting her to go off every 
moment, she opened her eyes, and said, with ahnost her 
nsnal strength of voice, 

"Tes! — yon are always by my bed-side. You have been 
my protectors and friends, and yon will soon have to close 
my eyes. I shall soon be away, and God knows how anxiously 
I pray to be released from this dreadful suiTering. I die con- 
tented, however, when I have you about me to see me laid 
in my grave, and know that. In spite of all the fears which 
have haunted me for so long a time, I shall not be left for- 
lorn and desolate to die amongst strangers. You may well 
be happy to think of the good you have done and are doing 
me. 

After this our poor friend became gradually worse and 
worse. Her pain and cough increased, and during the night 
when we sat by her, though she evidently recognised as, she 
could scarcely articulate her words, and these were often dis- 
jointed, and uttered at long intervals. In this way the fatal 
22d of march passed over and left her still alive. Not so (he 
23d; and thus the old lady erred only one day in her calcu- 
lations. 

During the morning she sunk so much that it was only by 
inference we could make out that she still possessed her 
mind. Towards sunset all pain seemed to have left her, and 
she lay almost for the first time during her illness quite 
tranquil in appearance, and without uttering a groan. Of 
^oqrse we scarcely ever quitted her bed-side, and once, I 
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thiak about seyen in the evening, on seeing her make an 
efTort to speak, I plaeed my e^r close to her lips, but could 
distinguish no sound besides the fearful and well-known 
death-rattle in her throat. She lay quite motionless, and 
1 had not the least idea that | she could hear what was 
said, or that she still possessed any of her faculties ; but [in 
order to try, I said to her slowly and distinctly, and in a 
cheerful voice — 

'< We are all here, ma* am — you shall not be deserted." 
Upon which, to my great surprise, she lifted her hand an 
inch or two aboye the bed-clothes, and when I took it in mine 
and kissed it, I felt her press my hand three several times, as 
much as to say, " I understand you perfectly." I whispered 
to Mrs. Hall to kiss the Countess's hand, upon which she 
raised it as before, and, turning to us,, opened her eyes, from 
which all life was not yet fled, though very little was left. 
We felt quite satisfied, however, that she was conscious of our 
being present, and that so far as that kind of protection was 
concerned, for which she had so often expressed a hope, she 
was gratified in her last moments. About nine o'clock, when 
we had left the room for a minute, w® were suddenly called 
back by the report that our venerable friend was just expiring, 
and we felt grieved that even for a moment we had quitted her 
side. Her hands were now of an icy coldness, and her brealh- 
io{( quick and feeble. But the expression of her face was so 
placid, and I may say even sweet, Ibat it indicated a mind and 
a body at length at rest. I could barely feel her pulse, and at 
eleven o'clock «he quietly breathed her last; and the noble 
family of Purgstall, once so numerous and so renowned ia 
Austria, became extinct. 



238 TBI CATASTBOMIB. 

The toene in the room was highly chincteristic, tfaoagh 
yery diflercoty I fospect, from what generally takes place else- 
where on such occasions. The most prominent actor of the 
party was poor Joseph, the Gonnless's foilhfol servant, in 
whose arms, in the same bed, eighteen years before, her son, 
her only child, had expired. This affectionate creature, as I 
have already mentioned, had promised his mistress at that 
time, when deserted apparenlly by all the rest of the world, 
that he never wonld leave her while she lived — and well he 
kept his word. Though a hardy old soldier, who had served in 
all the rugged campaigns of Napoleon, he was quite unmanned 
by the approaching dissolution of his revered mistress. We 
could not console him, and made no attempt We gave him 
the first place, however; and, in spite of his remonstrances, 
made him take the chair nearest to the dying Countess's head, 
while we sat lower down at the Me of the bed. All the wo- 
men who used to be in attendance in turn upon her, as well as 
the cook, housemaids, and others, were assembled in the 
apartment, each with a nicely-folded snow-white pocket-hand- 
kerchief in hand, and while some wept fr^om affection, and 
some from companionship, tbey all went through the motions 
of grief. The men servants of the house, to the number of a 
dozen at least, came into the room from time to time, and ga- 
thered in groups round the bed, or stood near the door, but all 
in silence, and without any outward show of sorrow, though 1 
fully believe tbey all felt very deeply. 

The Countess, indeed, was universally beloved by her de- 
pendents, to whom, on all occasions, she spoke not only with 
gentleness, but with respect ; and I heard it remarked by one 
of the oldest amongst them, who had grown grey in her service, 
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that she neyer once addressed a serrant with the pronoim 
<* Da,*' of thou, which general usage permits to inferiors, bnt 
always with^'Sie/' which is used amongst equals. In all 
essential matters, she was equally considerate; and in losing 
her, the whole of that part of the country lost a friend on whose 
generosity, in all times of trouble, they could safely rtAj. 

The male domestics whom I haye just mentioned were not 
elegant, brisk fellows, in gay liyeries, but coursely clad, 
rough-haired, labourer-looking men — ''Hans Knechte,'* as 
they are called— truly hewers of wood and drawers of water. 
So that their appearance on this occasion, by the side of their 
dying mistress, looked not a little strange. Lastly came the 
parish priest, for although the Countess was a strict Protestant, 
she had always liyed on friendly terms with the Roman Ca- 
tholic clergy of the neighbourhood. This gentleman, in par- 
ticular, she had always esteemed ; and Joseph, knowing how 
much it would gratify him, as well as how satisfactory it 
would prove to the people on the estate, yery judiciously sug- 
gested his being inyited. With corresponding delicacy and 
good taste, the priest did not attempt to interfere with what 
was going on, but sat at a little distance, as a deeply interested 
spectator, but no more. 

Old Joseph, however, who was a gdod Catholic, thinking;. 
I suppose, it might do no harm to give his mistress's soul a 
chance, took adyantage of my back being turned, and stuck a 
lighted candle into the old lady*s hand, a few minutes before 
she breathed her last. I was startled by this proceeding, and 
would haye removed the candle ; but Joseph, down whose 
cheeks the tears were flowing abundantly, beseecbed me to let 
it remain. The effect was not a little picturesque, as it light- 
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ed Up the dying woman** face, and Bhowed every change of 
countenance with the utmost distinctness. The lights and 
shades which it cast on the surrounding anxious groups — for 
every one now closed round the hed— were in the highest de- 
gree striliing, and the moment of our poor friend's death might 
have furnished admirable materials for a picture. 

When all was over, Joseph's grief became excessiye and 
uncontrollahle : quite forgetting the man, he lifted up his 
voice and wept like a child. Poor fellow I he had lost his best 
and almost his only firiend — by whose side he had served with 
the habitual devotion of a thorough-bred soldier, during two- 
and-twenty years of deep suffering, and through many seasons 
of severe trial. For the fews days preceding the Countess's 
death he had supported himself with great propriety, but when 
he saw the breath of life ebbing faA away from his beloved 
mistress, and the intervals between her last faint gasps be- 
coming longer and longer, his stock of fortitude was com- 
pletely exhausted — and in spite of admonitory taps on tbe 
arm by one of the attendant maidens, whose feelings were less 
excited, he cried bitterly. We stood by the old man's side,, 
but said nothing. We respected his grief, in which we 
shared, though in a very different degree; for even at that so- 
lemn moment, we felt no small satlsfoction to think ttiat a 
person so estunable was finally relieved from a load of bodily 
and mental distress all but intolerable, and translated to a 
scene of eternal tranquillity — there, as she fervently hoped, to 
be indissolubly united to those, for whose sake alone she had 
considered life worth possessing. 

It would be wrong to wind up this history without stating 
what became of so principal a personage as Joseph (our Calel» 
Balderstonc) after his mistress was gone. 
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By one of tlio0e unaccoantable anomalies in human conduct 
which — ^most particularly in the case of wills— set all calcula- 
tions at defiance, the Countess left this old and faithful domes- 
tic so Tery scanty a proTision, that it was scarcely possible for 
him to exist upon it, especially as he was no longer fit for ser- 
yice, and as, moreover, he had married while in the Coun- 
tess's employment, under the yery natural hope of being amply 
provided for during the rest of his days. 

As soon as the destitute nature of his situation was ascer 
tained, I wrote to the late Lady Ashburtou, the Countess's 
niece, who was deeply attached to her aunt, and who on one 
occasion, when with the Countess at Hainfeld, had owed her 
life to Joseph's great exertion in prerenting their carriage from 
oversetting-— an exertion, indeed, which seriously and perma- 
nently injured his health. Her Ladyship, by return of post, 
wrote not onlylo me, but in the kindest terms to Joseph him- 
self, saying, she only waited to hear how much would make 
bim perfectly comfortable, before settling a pension upon him. 
This was soon ascertained, and an answer written. Most un- 
fortunately, however. Lady Ashburtou died in the interval 
quite unexpectedly, and before the necessary steps could be 
taken in this matter. 

In strictness, Joseph had no claims upon Lord Granstoun, 
the successor to Lady Ashburtou' s fortune — but, under all the 
peculiarities of the case, I felt it right to lay the foregoing de- 
tails bclfore his Lordship ; and he at once, and in the most ge- 
nerous manner, settled on Joseph the full pension contemplated 
by Lady Ashburtou. By this addition to his income, the poor 
fellow has been placed in easy and even affluent circum- 
stances for the remainder of his life. 

21 
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CHAPTER XX. 



THE TAULT. 



Oh retiring to our rooms after all was oyer, it was rain to 
think of sleepy and we passed most of the remaining part of the 
night in reflecting on the strange nature of the history Jnst 
ended, and which, if it had heen feigned, instead of real, 
might well hare been called too improbable for belief. Who, 
indeed, could have ventured to calculate that at the close of a 
life so protracted as that of the Countess, she who had been so 
long almost without seeing the face of a countryman, should 
be attended on her death-bed by the son of one of her ear- 
liest friends 7 — for she and my father were very intimate in 
their youth;— or that, after nearly twenty years of constant 
anxiety and fear, lest she should be left to die amongst ser- 
vants and foreigners, without a friend to dose her eyes or 
cheer her solitude, in a far distant region, in which she had 
outlived all the connections she had formed with the land of 
her adoption, there should at last pome to her enchanted castle 
a family of her country-folks, as if by the help -of some good 
fairy? Still more strange did it seem that any such family 
should have been at once able and willing to devote so much 
time to her, just at the very moment required; or, finally, that 
they should happen to be so exactly suited to her tastes and 
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habits Ibat all its memben, youDg as well as old, were capable 
of contribiiting^ lo restore to her, as far as possible, those cmn- 
forts of domestic society of which her own act of expatriation 
in the first place, and then the snccessiye deaths of all her new 
connections, bad depriyed her I 

It was, moreover, the merest accident in the world that the 
invitation she sent to us, in the most round-about way imagi- 
nable, should ever have reached us at all. The lady through 
whom it was sent, as I have already mentioned at the begin- 
ning of this narrative, had actually left Rome when the 
message reached her, and before she returned there, we had 
also left it. It was quite accidental our meeting at the inn at 
Albaoo ; and there for the first time heard of the Countess. 
It is true that we did know» in a vague way, that such a per- 
son existed ; but assuredly we had no more thoughts of visit- 
ing her than we had of visiting the Cham of Tartary; still 
less did we ever dream of passing six entire months in her 
castle in Styria, of which remote country (except from our 
school^day recollections of books of geography) we knew no- 
thing. Even at the time we received the invitation we had 
scarcely a notion that we should ever be able to visit the 
proprietor, or even to go near that part of Europe. 

When, however, we did come to the castle of Hainfeld, 
found ourselves very happily established there, and saw how 
greatly we contributed to the Countess's comfort, we began at 
times to consider seriously what would happen when we 
should be obliged to leave her. Right glad would she have 
been if we bad offered to take up our permanent quarters 
with her; but this, she knew, was out of the question, 
though, as we afterwards found, she had often discussed it 
With Joseph ; and once or twice she hinted it to Mrs. Cownie, 
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our child's maid, daring the many hours they were together 
every day. 

To us she often said, half in Joke, half in earnest, that she 
hoped we would sti^ and see her out, and not. desert her in 
her last hours. But as we couid detect no yalid reason for 
supposing she might not live for years, we took great care 
not to inToWe ourBeWes in so vague an engagement, having 
in our minds the proverbial longevity of old ladies. As the 
periods which we successively named for our d^arture ap- 
proached we became more sensible of our af^ction and re* 
spect for her ; and the more of course we dreadied the bane- 
ful effect which our abandoning her might have. At these 
moments, I am half ashamed to own, it irresistibly occurred to 
our minds that the best possible thing the good lady could do, 
both for her own comfort and for that even of her most at- 
tached friends^ would be to slip quietly out of the world, as soon 
as might be. We did not, indeed, go so for as to hint this 
obliging wish to her ; but I sometimes thought she read what 
was passing in our minds ; at least she said more than once, 
" Only wait a little; wait till the equinox comes, and you'll 
see me go out tike a candle burned down to the socket.* * 

But when the strange event actually turned out true almost 
to the very letter— we could not help half feeling that we 
had been somehow parties to the act of removing our excel- 
lent friend from the world! And I was rather annoyed with 
myself when I found I could not lay my hand on my heart 
and declare that I should have been pleased were the Countess 
alive again, and as well, or rather as ill, as cter I 

There came across me, however, many feelings of grief for 
her loss, so bitter that I felt irritated with myself for having 
rejoiced at her death; and when the hours came round al 
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which I used always to take my station by her bed-side, and 
read or talk with her, or listen to her lively and instmctiye 
jDonversation, and still more when I saw her, in my imagi- 
nation, fondling my little boy, or praising my eldest daugh- 
ter's loolu, or laughing at the funny remarks of the youngest, 
or entreating their mother to read her another chapter of a 
Wayerley novel, I felt— and still feel — the tears come to my 
eyes, and I deplore her loss without any unkind or cold- 
hearted qualification. 

On the next day, the Countess's body was exposed in 
state in the castle chapel. She was dressed, according to 
the custom of the country, in her best black gown, with a 
plain muslin cap tied round with a broad black ribbon, a style 
of dress which is much less disagreeable than the " odious 
woollen*' grave-clothes with which we disfigure our defunct 
friends in England. Be that as it may, the good old Coun- 
tess's remains were exposed on a high and rather elegant 
platform in the chapel ; and on the pall which covered it 
were placed the scutcheons of the family, all in a reversed 
position, indicating, as we were told, that the person lying In 
state was the last of the family ; for so busy had death been, 
that not another Purgstall now existed of a race at one time 
the most numerous and flourishing in Austria. 

Generally speaking, funerals in those countries take place 
yery soon after death; but on this occasion, owing to some 
technical difficulties about placing the body of a Protestant 
in the Roman Catholic Church, the Countess lay in state for 
four days. One of these, the 25th of March, happened to be 
a festival of the church, and a bright sunny morning ; ai^il 

21. 
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this fortunate combination of an idle and a fine daj brought 
not only the whole of the little world of the lUab Thai, our 
truly Happy Valley !«^bnt allthe world of the adjacent Tillages 
and hamlets ; so that the road to Feldbach on one hand, and lo 
Fehrinf on the other, presented a continued double stream of 
people coming and going. Many thousands of persons yisited 
the castle ; and although curiosity may haye prompted manji 
sincere respect and affection brought the greater number; 
for though a stranger in the land, she was a true friend, not 
merely to the poor and needy, but to all who were in diffi- 
culty or distress, however caused. During a residence of 
nearly forty years in that country, t considerable portion of 
which time was passed in a state of fierce war, foreign inya- 
sion, all the misery of repeated conscriptions, and every 
kind of military violence, fh)m friends as well as foes, she 
had but too manyopportunitiesof exercising her benevolence^ 
and of relieving distresses which she herself was made to 
share on the grand scale. In those dreadful times the rich 
and the powerful suffer chiefly from the deprivatioB of their 
wonted luxuries or comforts; but the lower orders are often 
extinguished altogether ; and we repeatedly heard of villages, 
and even whole districts, which were entirely depopulated ; 
first by the effects of the conscription, which swept away all 
the young and healthy ; then by the scarcity of food which 
followed upon the abstraction of the working hands ; and 
lastly by those wide-spreading pestilences which invariably 
follow the footsteps of famine, especially when urged on by 
the savage blood-hounds of war. 

At sunset of that day, in the presence of a great multitude 
of people, Joseph and I, according to promise, placed the 
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body of our venerable friend in the iron coffin, which, as I 
laaye already mentioned, the Gonntess had prepared many 
years before. We lock care to rest her head on the bundle 
of her husband's and son's letters, which I hare before de- 
scribed, and at her feet we placed, according to her desire, a 
Sfflali box containiag, I suppose, other relics. 

When at length it was tune to close the lid,^ I thought Jo- 
seph would haye expired on the floor of the chapel, as he 
kissed his mistress's cold hands, and on his knees intermixed 
his prayers for her soul, with passionate expressions of his 
own despair. I was at last (AUged to take the keys from hijs 
band, and close the padlocks myself. 

Nothing could more forcibly prove ttie extensive authority 
and influence which the worthy old Countess exercised, aU 
Uioogh bed-ridden, and to all appearance helpless, than the 
stagnant and desolate air which now reigned not only in the 
castle, but over the whole neighbourhood; We» too, began 
to miss her, and to become fully sensible of our loss; and all 
her kindness, to us in particular, recurred with painful force. 
I do not know how others felt ; but for my part, I could not 
help being sensible that I had never been half kind enough 
or attentive enough to my aged and generous friend, who 
never -for one moment intermitted her solicitude for my 
family. I tried in vain to console myself by the reflection, 
that in all essentials I had undoubtedly contributed to her 
happiness, or rather to her peace of mind and tranquillity 
in her latter days, by acceding to her earnest entreaty not to 
be left to die alone. Yet, after the death of a friend, those 
small neglects of which we are guilty, even towards persons 
to whom we are most attached— those in^atiences of temper 
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—thOM selfish indulgences, in place of sacrifices to the 
wishes of the people about os, and a Iboosand little name- 
less faults of omission, if not of commission, are apt to rise up 
before us, and inflict pangs of remorse which onght assnredlj 
to. be improYCd into good and kind words and works towards 
those who are sUll preserved to us, and in whose case such 
remorse might be a thousand times deeper. 

On the 26th of March, when the requisite permission came 
from the authorities at Gratz, an express was sent off to the 
clergyman of Reigersburg, to know when the funeral could 
talce place, and to request that the family yault might be 
opened, and got in readiness accordingly. The answer spread 
dismAy throughout the castle, for every mortal within its 
walls knew the late Gountess*s anxiety to be laid by the side 
of her huslumd and son. The Pfarrer, or parish priest, wrote 
back word, that the yault was absolutely full, and that as 
none of the bodies now placed there could possibly be re- 
moved, there was no room for that of the Countess I 

This dilemma, it may easily be supposed, was very serious, 
and it too well justified the poor Countess's fears, that there 
had been foul play some where. It was our duty, however, 
to think of a remedy; and we sat up half the night in vain 
consultation as to what was to be done. It was at length de- 
cided, on the morning of Friday, that Mr. Thinnfeld, a 
great friend of the Countess's, and not only an adniiirablie man 
of business, hut a person of talents, good temper, and inge- 
nuity, should set off for Reigersburg to try what could be 
done amongst the priests, taking with him only the mason of 

■ 

the Hainfeld establishment, a shrewd fellow, who was quite as 
much interested as we were, in the settlement of an afifoir of 
which be h^d beard his mistress speak fifly times. 
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We bad imagined that the Pfarrer was hostile to the mea- 
sare we were so anxious about, and oar surprise and indigna> 
Uon were great, as the Countess had taken a world of pains to 
conciliate, not only him as the chief, but all his parishioners, 
by building an elegant chapel,'^ and erecting a handsome monu 
ment in the church. She had besides procured an artist from 
Vienna to execute a picture, of the most gaudy and flaming na. 
tore, of their patron saint, which far outshone eyery other in 
tbe old edifice. This worthy, I may mention, is called Saint 
Florian, and it is to him that all good Catholics pray when a 
bouse is ou fire. The Metropolitan artist, with a happy mix- 
ture of taste and genius, had represented this celestial Higgen- 
bottom seated on the angle of a cloud, which loolLed as hard 
and sharp as any block of Portland stone, with a garden water- 
ing pot in hand, extinguishing the flames of a burning^Tillage ; 
and the whole, being done down (I suppose designedly) to the 
capacity of the country congregation, was popular aecord- 
iugly. 

Mr. Thinnfeld, therefore, was less surprised than delighted 
to find that he was receiyed with smiles both by the priest and 
the people; and all minor difficulties being at once removed, 
they rj^Miiredto the yault, into which, sure enough^ there was 
not room, as the mason observed, to thrust a trowel. After 
a little reflection and consultation with the mason, it occurred 
to Mr. Thinnfeld, that although nothing more could possibly 
be put in, as things stood, there was no reason why as much 
earth, as equalled in volume the Gountess*s iron coffin, should 
not be taken out from below those which were already there. 
To this the obliging priest readily consented, and every one ex- 
claimed, as on the occasion of Columbus and the egg» ''How 
simple!*' 
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To viOTk went the mason with a select committee of Rie- 
gersburgers, and with closed doors, that the public might not 
be offended with these doings. The coffins were hoisted np 
one by one, till the yanlt, which was yery narrow, was clear- 
ed. A oonple of sturdy grave-diggers then proceeded to ex- 
cayate the gronnd, and before midnight the floor of the vault 
was lowered about half a yard. The intrusive coffin was then 
placed at the bottom, while those of the €ountess*s husband 
and son were brought to the top, and just room enough left for 
tliat of the old lady, in the very situation upon which, as she 
said, she had long fixed her widowed and broken heart ! 

On Saturday the fbneral took place. The procession was 
to have started from Hainfeld castle at noon, but, owing to 
the slowness which characterises every thing in Austria, tbe 
preparations were not completed, and the whole party under 
weigh, before one o'clock. The body in its ponderous coffin, 
and covered with the pall and scutcheons, which had evidently 
seen many a similar ceremony, and now hung thread-bare to 
the ground, was placed not in a hearse, but on one of the Conn- 
tess's own waggons, as they are called^ust a good honest 
four-wheeled cart— drawn by four of the fSurm horses. This 
unpretending equipage headed the procession. Next followed 
about two hundred men bareheaded, and one hundred women, 
the peasantry of the estate, all on foot, and .marching four 
abreast, chanting Ave Marias and Pater Nosters alternately^ 
from time to time in chorus. The effect of these simple 
sounds as the procession passed over the hills, and tracked its 
way through the wooded ravines, after leaving the flat valley 
of the Raab, was singularly pleasing. Additional effect was 
given also by the bells of the different village churches, which 
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were set a-ringing the moment the procession came in sight 
And as these hamlets lay pretty close to one another od the 
road by which we passed, for a distance of nearly a couple of 
leagues, we seldom ceased to hear one set of bells, before de- 
tecting the incipient sounds of another, stealing from the dells 
and forests before us, in which the villages lay hid. 

Behind the female part of the procession came the carriage 
in which we sat, followed by about a dozen others, filled with 
the neigfahonring friends of the late Countess. 

In front of all, as if to lead the way, and just before the 
body, limped along the lame keeper of the castle-donjon, I 
suppose in his capacity of grand marshal; and, what made the 
matter stranger still, he carried a huge lantern in one hand, 
with a lighted candle in it, and the keys of the prison in the 
other I As we passed through the villages, all the inhabitants 
flocked to the road-side to show their respect to the Countess's 
memory — for she seems to have been equally esteemed at a 
distance as close to her own castle. Our course lay over a 
steep and' very rugged, though not high range of hills, and as 
the road, by necessity, was made to wind round the obstacles, 
we got many pleasant views of the procession, as it threaded 
its way amongst the woods. 

Besides the regular tenantry of the estate, there followed 
many hundreds of men and women, and swarms of children 
from all the adjacent villages; so that the whole forest through 
which we passed seemed alive; and, as these extra attendants 
upon the procession observed no order of march, but made 
short cuts over the knolls and-^across the glens, they gave to the 
whole somewhat the appearance of a wild hunting-parly. The 
day, fortunately, was remarkably fine, and the (resb but calm 
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air of iprioi; breathed health and beauty all aimukl a scene 
whicb, howerer solenui fai wme respects, had nothing OBdan- 
choly in It At all erents, it was nnlilDe moat fniienlsy firom 
being nnattended by almost any bitter regrets, and widely 
different from that which had passed ctrtr the same groond 
eighteen years before, when the poor afflicted Countess fol- 
lowed her child to the graye I 

On reaching the summit of the ridge, we came full in sight 
of the noble rock and castle of Riegersburg, finr many ages the 
country seat and the stronghold of the Purgstall fimiily. As 
we wound slowly down the northern side of the hills, we be- 
gan to hear the bells of the parish church at which our solemn 
march was to end. The whole flank of the rock on which 
the church stood was coyered with people. About half-way 
op, the worthy Pfarrer, surrounded' by his assistant priests, 
met the body, and, a halt being ordered, the followers, who 
were on foot, were sent in advance, while those who had 
come In carriages got out and took their station behind the 
coffin. The clergymen led the way, and though it appeared 
that a point of church etiquette prevented their appearing in 
canonicals, they chanted prayers and hymns all the way to the 
church, while the rest of the persons forming the procession 
sung the responses. In the programme of the ceremony, it 
was merely specified, amongst other particulars which I for- 
get, that the Protestant friends of the deceased were not to 
carry torches or lighted candles in their hands, and- that they 
should not chant aii^ prayers I These were very easy condi- 
tions ; and indeed we felt nothing but gratitude for the atten- 
tion, the good taste, the absence of all bigotry and unworthy 
prejudice— in short, the generous liberality oft he Roman Ca- 
tholic population throughout the whole- proceeding. 
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T ou^ht (o have mentioned before, that early in the morn< 
in^, in the chapel at Hainfeld» I had read the funeral-service 
of the Church of England over the body of our departed friend. 
Besides ourselves, there was only one old woman in the cha- 
pel, who, on my beginning to read, gathered up her rosary in 
great haste, and made good speed out of the reach of words 
which, although we hold them to be so very beautiful and im- 
pressive, may have sounded heretically to her ears, though 
spoken in a foreign tongue. 

The crowd in and around the church of Ricgersburg was so 
great, that it was not without considerable pushing that W6 
made our way to the little chapel, beneath the floor of which 
lay (he family vault in which the Countesses remains were to 
1)6 deposited. The sun, which shone brightly into the church, 
and just reached to this corner, lighted up the whole of that 
part of the scene in a manner the most animated and even 
cheerful. Every accessible point, every " coigne of 'vantage,** 
was occupied by the peasantry — even the pulpit was crowded ; 
and the tops of all the altars held clusters of little grinning ur- 
chins, in companionship with the winged cherubims and sera- 
phims, in stone, and all mocking, as it were, the grim sj^mbols 
of death, and of the last offices of mortality going on below them. 

Meanwhile, a grand ''Miserere" was sung by a full body 
of village choristers, in a style, as it struck us, of much greater 
simplicity and beauty, and certainly of more earnest solemnity, 
than any of those pompous '* falsettos" we had heard a year 
before in St. Peter's at Rome, in the presence of the Pope and 
all his cardinals. 

There occurred some difficulty in lowering the heavy iron 
coftin into the vault, or rather in placing it in the right situa- 

22 
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ion. In conse^iaence of the smallneM of the opening« it was 
necessary that one end of the coffin should he lowered down 
hy means of ropes before the other, in order that, after its 
reaching a certain depth, it might be received by the people 
below, and by them be guided into its right berth. So for all 
went right; bnt when the coffin was pushed on one side, and 
had p&rtially entered the place aligned to it, and the persons 
who stood aboye were about to let go their hold of the tf'opes, 
the men below called out that their strength was unequal to 
sustain the weight, unless those who held the upper end could 
preserve their grasp of the rings. This, howeter, it was soon 
ascertained could not be done ; and as no second set^ of ropes 
had been proyided, the dilemma was attended with consider-, 
able danger to the men at the mouth of the tanit. Who must 
haye been seyerdy bruised, if not crushed to deAth, had those 
aboye relinquished their hold of the rings. 

A pause of some moments occurred, during Which, as no 
one else seemed to know what to do, I yentured to fake the 
command, in order to see whether my nautical resources 
might not be brought into play in performing the last offices 
for my yenerable friend. 

I rushed forward, therefore, and catching hold of one of the 
ropes which sustained the weight of the coffin, and which was 
made fast to its lower end, rove it through one of those rings 
or handles at the upper end, which the people were just about 
to let go. I pulled the rope smartly through the ring, during 
which operation, the other rope, double manned, supported 
the whole weight. As we had now a rope at each end of the 
coffin, it was easily and gently lowered into its final resting- 
place. 
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¥hiify ai it iMppenod, literally as well as figaratiyely, I 
pomplied with the good Coiiiitess*s entreaty, that I " would 
pot desert her at the last, hnt remain by her to close her eyes, 
and laj hflf* poor old shattered head in the grave I ' ' 
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CIL4PTER XXI. 

THE COUNTESS AND SIR WALTER SCOTT. 

1 HATE mentioned more than once in the coarse of this 
narrative, that some of the most interesting parts of the 
Countess's conyersation related to the period when she and Sir 
Walter Scott were both young ; and when, although she was 
considerably his senior, they were great friends and com- 
panions. At the time I speak of, towards the close of the last 
century, he was received in the most friendly terms by the 
family of the celebrated Dugald Stewart, of which the Coun- 
tess, then Miss Cranstonn, and elder sister of Mrs. Stewart, 
was a member. 

This intimacy led Sir Walter, yery early in life, to consult 
Miss Granstoun about bis literary productions, respecting 
which, it appears that he, with the usual difGdence of genius 
and powers unexercised, felt extremely dislrustfuL For- 
tunately he met not only with sympathy and encouragement, 
but with solid counsel, from a congenial mind, whose sa- 
gacity penetrated much sooner than the rest of the world 
through the modest yeil which concealed those talents des- 
tined so soon to command universal attention. 

There was nothing, however, of a more tender sentiment 
between them ; and while her interest in him arose entirely 
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fixMB ao early appreoiation of bis great capacity, and the qb- 
rifalled sweetness of his dIspositioDy his tbonghCs and his feel- 
ings were pointed, with her entire approbation, in quite an- 
other direction. 

Unfortanately, the lady to whom he was attached dis- 
eonraged his suit, or, at alleyents, her family" did*; and in his 
distress he naturally made Miss Cranstoun his confidant, and 
he found in her both sympathy and assistance. Her co-opera- 
tion on this occasion, it is true, led eventually to nothing, so 
far as the immediate object aimed at was concerned ; but it 
furnished, accidentally, an interesting and perhaps an im- 
portant incident in the literary history of the humble youth, 
wlko, while his generous fHend shortly afterwards banished 
herself, and was lost sight of, speedily rose to be the legitimate 
monarch of modem literature. 

AboAt the year 1793, Bttrger*s extraordinary poem of 
Leonora found its way to Scotland, and it happened that a 
translation of it was read at Dugald Stewart^s, I think by Mrs. 
Barbaald. Miss Cranstoun described this strange work to her 
friend ; the young poet, whose imagination was set on fire by 
the strange crowd of wild images and novel situations in this 
singular production, never rested till, by the help of a gram- 
mar and dictionary, he contrived to study it in the originaV 
and she, as usual, encouraged him to persevere, and at the 
end of a few weeks' application to the German language, he 
had made out the sense, and had himself written a poetical 
translation of that poem. 

One morning, at half-past six. Bliss Cranstoun was roused 
by her maid, who said Mr. Scott was in the dining-room, and 
wished to speak with her immediately. She dressed ini( 

ts. 
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great hurry, and hastened down stairs, wondering what he. 
coald have to say to her at that early hoar. He met her at 
the door , and holding up his manuscript, eagerly begged her 
to listen to his poem I Of course she gaye it all attention, 
and haying duly praised it, she sent him away quite happy, 
after begging permission to retain the poem for a day or two, 
in order to look it oyer more carefully. He said she might 
keep it till he returned from the country, where he was about 
Q proceed on a yisit, to the house whjere the lady to whom 
he was attached was residing. 

His friendly critic was already aware of this intended yisit, 
and an idea haying suggested itself to her daring his animated 
perusal of the poem, she lost no time in putting it in execu- 
tion. As soon as he was gone, she sent for their common 
friend, Mr. William Erskine, afterwards Lord Kinneder, and 
confided her scheme to him, of which he fully approyed. 
The confederates then sallied forth to put their plan in train, 
and haying repaired to lijir. Robert Miller, the bookseller, 
they soon arranged with him to print a few copies of the new 
translation of ** Lcnore," one of which was to be thrown off 
on the finest paper, and bound in the most elegant style. 

In a few days the book was ready, and care being taken to 
despatch it, addressed to Mr. Scott> so that it should arrive a I 
what was deemed the most propitious moment ; it was placed 
in the Poet's hands, just as the company were a^embled round 
the tea-table after dinner^ 

Much curiosity was expressed by the party — the fair lady 
-inclusiye — ^as the splendid little volume gradually escaped 
from its folds, and displayed itself to the astonished eyes of the 
author who^ for the first time, saw himself in print — and who, 
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all unconscious of the glories which awaited hiin, bad possibly 
never dreamed of appearing in sach a dress. 

Concealment was out of the qaestion, and he was called 
upon by the unanimous acclamation of the party, to read the 
poem, of which, as it happened, none of them had ever heard 
even the name. 

Those who have enjoyed the surpassing delight of hearing Sir 
Walter Scott read poetry, will easily understand the effect 
which this recitation of his own earliest printed work, under 
the excitement of such a moment, must haye produced. In- 
deed, the only matter of astonishment is, how any simple 
maiden's heart could hare resisted the first waye of the great 
magician's wand — destined so soon to enchant all mankind I 

But so it was ; and the only lasting effect of this little plot 
wins to increase the intimacy between the young author and 
his friendly critic. It may easily be supposed that she was 
now called upon more frequently than ever to pronounce her 
judgment upon a vast variety of productions, drawn from that 
boundless storehouse of poetical conceptions, which even then 
was overflowing. 

The Countess's anecdotes relating to this period were with- 
out number ; and I bitterly regretted, when it was too late, 
that 1 had not commenced at once making memoranda of what 
she told us. It was indeed quite clear to us, that this accom- 
plished and highly-gifted lady was the first person who not 
merely encouraged him to persevere, but actually directed and 
chastised those incipient efforts which, when duly matured, 
and rendered confident by independent exercise, and repeated 
though cautious trials, burst forth at last from all control, and 
gave undisputed law to the whole world of letters. 
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That I am not singolar In this opinion, as to the important 
share which the Countess Pnrgstall took in the formation of 
Sir Walter Scott's character, I am happy to haye it In my 
power to establish, on the best possible authority — I mean that 
of Mr. Lockhart, whose biof^phy of his great lather-in-law 
the pnblip are iooidng for with so much well-grounded eago*- 



The following is an extract from a letter which I received 
from that gentleman during the winter I spent at the Count- 
esses CasUe of Hainfeld : — 

"If, when you read this, you be still in the Chateau of Sir 
Walter's old and dear friend, the Countess Purgstall, pray ask 
her whether she can giye me copies of letters from Sir Walter 
at the period of their intimacy. He had carefully preserved, 
nay, bound up hers ; and if I had the other part of the corre- 
spondence, many points now dark would be cleared up. It is 
obyious that Miss Cranstoun had much influence on the form- 
ation of his tastes and manners, and that she was, in short, 
the woman who first took him in hand, and did for him the 
sort of thing, which, until some fair hand does for us, we are 
all bears I 

" I should delight in her reminiscences of the suppers 
in Frederick Street, that I hare so often heard him speak of. 

'* Finally, pray ask the GrSlfinn whether she ever received 
a long and beautiful letter from Sir Walter, acknowledging 
the receipt of a book which was, I conclude, the same I once 
saw elsewhere, viz. her Denkmahl. (1) I lately found such a 

(1) This is a work in German which the Coante^s had pub- 
lished, giving an account of her husbanft "nd son. Denkmah 
means monument 
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letter unsigned and nnaddressed, but charming;. I think it 
possible that he had forgotten it, and that the document now 
before me is therefore her Ladyship's. If so, I shall haye the 
pleasure of forwarding it as soon as I am informed of the 
feet.'' 

The poor Countess was much agitated when I read her this 
letter; she had not received any answer from Sir Walter Scott 
to the communication she sent along with her melancholy 
book, the Denkmahl alluded to — and she had fell the keenest 
disappointment at his fancied neglect of her at a moment when 
she was almost overwhelmed by domestic sorrow, and when 
such a letter as he alone could write would have proved — if 
any thing oir earth could—- a consolation to her broken heart. 

She was in a corresponding degree delighted, therefore, and 
she expressed herself beyond measure happy to hear that her 
earliest friend, in whom she had so entirely trusted, had not 
indeed deserted her. — She made me write instantly to Mr. 
Lockhart, to beg that this precious paper which Sir Walter 
had written, but mislaid, should be immediately despatched to 
her. 

It must ever be a source of regret, that the excellent old 
lady did not live to read the letter in question, though It was 
forwarded by Mr. Llbkhart, as desired. This beautiful and 
feeling composition, every word of which would have en- 
chanted her, poor woman, never reached her hands. It was 
probably tampered with by some of the post-ofQces, through 
which it had to thread its way, across the Continent, to the 
remote corner of Lower Styria, in which the person for whom 
it was composed had banished herself. 

With respect to the other Idlers of Sir Waller Scott, she 
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had a melancholy accoimt to giye. She and her late hoshand, 
the Count Puri^tall, had for many yean busied themselyes in 
isollecting the original letters of the most eminent authors in 
Germany, with most of whom, indeed, they were in habits of 
familiar correspondence. These letters were carefnlly ar- 
ranged, and placed apart In a secret drawer of a cabinet in the 
old library, and were considered in perfect security. At the 
disastrous period of the poor Countess's history, when her son 
died, and the estates were laid claim to by a whole host of 
claimants as heirs-at-law, the property, including the honse 
and all it contained, were put, as usual in Austria, under the 
charge of the courts of law at Gratz, until the rightful owner 
could establish his claim. This wise and salutary regulation 
is generally attended with the best effects, in securing the 
eyentual course of justice, and preserving the property unin- 
jured, in cases of disputed succession. And had the Countess 
only placed the letters in question in the hands of the Com- 
missioners appohiled to take an account of the property, they 
would no doubt have all been preseryed. But, in the agita- 
tion and grief of that dreadful period, when she was threat- 
ened with absolute ruin — and when eyory thing on earth that 
was dear to hec had been removed from her — and when she 
was overwhelmed with technical business, she entiirely forgot 
these precioys documents, a^ong with which were all Sir Wal- 
ter Scott's letters. Nor did she ever think of them, till long 
afterwards, when the irritating law-suits by which she was 
harassed were at an end, and she was allowed to sit down in 
peace — or In such peace as the world could then supply to her 
bruised spirit— on the small remnant of the inunense fionily 
plates of the receplly obliterated faynily of the Purgstallf. 
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Hkying occasion to refer to a letter from the great Schiller tor 
her hushand — she applied her master-key to the secret drawer, 
and lo ! it was empty ! All the papers it contained had been 
stolen, including eyery scrap of Sir Walter Scott's writing. 

This proYoking circomstance, which left her withoat one 
line under the hand of her old friend, made het eyen more 
anzioas than she wonld otherwise haye been, to possess the 
precious letteir he h^d written her^ and which had been found 
amongst hii papers after his death. Not long before she ex- 
pired, she expressed a hope that it might still arriye in time 
to meet her eyes before they were closed for eyer. But it 
came not — and it is now» I fear, irrecoyerably lost. Fortu- 
nately Mr. Lockhart tobk the precaution to make a copy before 
he trusted such a paper to the dangerous handling of the con- 
tinental po^t-oi&ces ; and I hate obtained my generous friend*!^ 
pennission to make use of this letter in illustration of the cha- 
racter of the late Countess. Its pertisal will, I am sure, fully 
bear out all I haye said in her fayour — for it is not in tfuch 
terms of confidence that Sir Walter would haye written, under 
any feeling short of the well-grounded friendship of a whole 
life. 

Before giying this beautiftil and interesting letter, howeyer, 
it m2ly not be out of place to mention a curious fiict in the his- 
tory of the G)untess> his early friend, which ,> I think, we es- 
tablished completely* From the accounts which she gaye of 
her own independence of character and conduct, and the pecu- 
liarity of her ways, especially of her being always on horse- 
back ^ and always speaking her mind— with other points bor- 
dering on eccentricity^ which she said she could well afford to 
laugh at in her eld age, we yery early conceiyed the idea that 
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she might possibly have been the person from whom Sir Wal- 
ter drew bis bold.and truly original character of Die Vernon ; 
and when our suspicions were once aroused, we found confir- 
mations at erery turn. Amongst other things, it seemed yery 
odd and unaccountable, that of all the works of Sir Walter 
Scott, the only one she had not seen was Rob Roy ; and upon 
questioning her as to the cause of this, she mentioned that it 
toot the only one which he had not sent her. Now, on the 
supposition that the heroine was drawn from her^ this is readily 
to be understood— -but scarcely otherwise. 

Of course, we lost no time in bringing this noyel before her, 

« 

and while we read it to her, we carefully watched the efTects 
it produced. She was much more deeply interested with the 
story than she had been with that of any of the other noyels. 
She took particular interest in the descriptions of the scenery ; 
and with all that part which lies in Cumberland she seemed 
perfectly fiimiliar; and as we read on, she repeatedly ex- 
claimed — *' Oh, 1 know that scene*— I remember describing it 
myself to Sir Walter Scott. That anecdote he had from me — 
I know the man that character is taken from,'* and so on 
through the greater part of the book. But, what was most 
remarkable, she neirer once made an obseryation on the cha- 
racter or proceedings of Die Vernon. So completely, indeed, 
were we persuaded, from all the circumstances, that she her- 
self was conscious of the likeness, that we felt afraid to take 
the liberty of speaking to her directly upon the subject. Many 
times, howeyer, we dropped hints, and gaye her openings, 
but though she was quite communicatiye on eyery other point, 
the was resolutely silent upon this. And what made her re- 
sserve the more remarkable was, that when any other of Sir 
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Waller's norels was read to her, she lol not a single charac- 
ter pass without the minutest scrutiny — and very often stopped 
us to relate other characteristic anecdotes of the persons men- 
tioned, and which she said she knew belonged to the same 
parties from which be had made his sketches. 

For the rest, I shall only add, that 1 cannot conceive any thing 
more exactly like what we may suppose Die Vernon to have 
become in her old age, than was our excellent friend Madame 
Pnrgstall at seventy ^eight. Nearly forty years of expatria- 
tion, durii^ scenes of war, pestilence, and famine, with the 
accompaniment of military despotism and civil tyranny, had 
io no material degree damped the generous spirit, or tarnished 
themascnline understanding, which early won the future 
Great Unknown's confidence and regard ; and which, in tlie 
meridian of his power and fame, be afterwards traced in one 
of bis most original and striking characters. 

The letter which Sir Walter Scott wrote to the Countess is 
as follows, and 1 think it will be admitted, that a more envi- 
able Denkmahl, or monument, can hardly be conceived, than 
is contained in these simple lines, the offspring of a friendship, 
from which nearly a quarter of a century of separation had 
taken none of its original warmth : — 

*'1820. 
'* Mt Dear aud mcch valued Friend, 

''You cannot imagine bow much I was interested and 
afifected by receiving your token of your kind recollection, 
after the interval of so many years. Your brother Henry 
breakfasted with me yesterday, and gave me the letter and the 
book, which served me as a matter of much melancholy re- 
flection for many hours. 

23 
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"Hardly Ally thin^ makes the mind recoil so moch opod 
ilself, as the being suddenly and strongly recalled to ttmes long 
pasty afid that 1^ the Toioe of one whom we haye so nnidi 
toyed and respected. Do not think I haye eyer fiMgolten yon, 
or the many happy days I passed in Frederick Street, in so- 
ciety which fate has separated so far, and for so many years. 

<'Tlie little yolame was particniarly acceptahle to me, as It 
acquainted me with many circnmstanods, of which distance 
and imperfect commnnication had left me eithiir entirely igno- 
rant, or had transmitted only inaccurate information. 

" Alas ! my dear friend, what can the utmost efforts of friend- 
ship offer you, beyond the sympathy which, howerer sincere, 
mutt sound like an empty compliment in the ear of affliction. 
God knows With what willingness I would undertake any thing 
Which might afford you the melancholy consolation of knowing 
how much your old and early friend interests himself in the 
sad eyent which has so deeply wounded your peace of mind. 
The verses, therefore, which conclude this letter^ must not be 
weighed aocording to their intrinsic yalne, for the more inade- 
quate they are to express the feelings they would fain Conyey» 
the more they show the author's anxious wish to do what may 
be grateful to you. 

'Hn truth, I haye long giyen up poetry. I haye had my 
day with the public ; and being no great belieyer in poetical 
immortality, I was yery well pleased to rise a winner, with- 
out continuing the game, till I was beggared of any credit I had 
acquired. l3esides, I felt the prudence of giving way before 
the more forcible and powerful genius of Byron. If I were 
either greedy or jealous of poetical fame*— and both are stran- 
gers to my nature— I might comfort myself with the thought 
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that I would hesitate to strip myself to tbe contest so fearlessly 
as Byron does ; or to command the wonder and terror of the 
poblic, by exhibiting, in my own person, the sublime attitude 
of the dying gladiator. But with tbe old frankness of twenty 
years since, I will foirly own, that this same delicacy of mine 
may arise more from conscious want of Tigour and inferiority, 
than from a delicate dislike to the nature of tbe conflict. At 
any rate, there is a time for eyery thing, and without swearing 
oatbs to it, I think my time for poetry has gone by. 

*f Hy health suffered horridly last year, I think from oyer 
labour and excitation ; and though it is now apparently re- 
stored to its usual tone, yet during tbe long and painful disorder 
(spasms in the stomach), and the frightful process of cure, by a 
prolonged use of calomel, I learned that my frame was made 
of fleshy and not of iion, a conyiction which I will long keep 
in remembrance, and ayoid any occupation so laborious and 
agitating, as poetry must be, to be worth any thing. 

fi In this humour, I often think of passing a few weeks on 
the continent— ^a summer yacation if I can-^and of course my 
attraction to Gralz would be yery strong. I fear this is tbe 
only chance of our meeting in this world, we, who once saw 
each other daily ! For I understand from George and Henry, 
that there is little chance of your coming here. And when I 
look around me, and consider how many changes you will see 
in feature, form, and fashion, amongst all you knew and loycd, 
and how much, no sodden squall, or yiolent tempest, but tbe 
slow and gradual progress of life's long yoyage, has seyered 
all the gallant fellowships whom you left spreading their sails 
to the morning breeze^ I really am not sure that you woql^ 
bayp mnch pleasure. 
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''The gay and wild romance of life is OTer with all of ns. 
The real, dull, and stern history of homanity has made a far 
greater progress oyer our beads; and age, dark and nnloyely, 
has laid his cratch over the stoutest felh>w*s shoulders. One 
thing your old society may boast, that they hare all run their 
course with honour, and almost all with distinction ; and the 
brother sappers of Frederick Street have certainly made a rery 
considerable figure in the world, as was to be expected, from 
her talents under whose auspices they were assembled. 

"One of the most pleasant sights which you would see in 
Scotland, as it now stands, woald be yoor brother George in 
possession of the most beautiful and romantic place in Clydes- 
dale — Gorehouse. I have promised often to go out with him, 
and assist him with my deep experience as a planter and land- 
scape gardener. I promise you my oaks will outlast my lau- 
rels ; and I pique myself more upon my compositions for ma- 
nure than on any other compositions whatsoever to which I 
was ever accessary. But so much does business of one sort or 
other engage us both, that we never have been able tO'fix a time 
which suited us both ; and with the utmost wish to make out 
the party, perhaps we never may. 

** This is a melancholy letter, but it is chiefly so from the 
sad tone of yours — who have had such real disasters to lament 
— while mine is only the humorous sadness, which a retro- 
spect on human life is sure to produce on the most prosperous. 
For my own course of life, I have only to be ashamed of its 
prosperity, and afraid of its termination ; for I have little rea- 
son, arguing on the doctrine of chances, to hope that the same 
good forlunc will attend me for ever. I have had an affec- 
tionate and promising family, many friends, few unfriends. 
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and, I think, no enemies ^and more of fame and fortqae than 
mere literature ever procured for a man before. 

'* I dwell amongf my own people, and have many whose 
happiness is dependent on me, and which I study to the best 
of my power. I trust my temper, which you know is by na- 
ture good and easy, has not been spoiled by flatlery or prospe- 
rity ; and therefore I have escaped entirely that irritability of 
disposition which I think is planted, like the slave in the poet's 
chariot, to prevent his enjoying his triumph. 

"Should things, therefore, change with me — and in these 
times, or indeed in any times, such change is to be appre- 
hended — I trust I shall be able to surrender these adventitious 
advantages, as I would my upper dress, as something ex- 
tremely comfortable, but which I can make shift to do with- 
out/' 

The verses above alluded to by Sir Waiter are no where to 
be found, and as they appear never to have been written, it 
was probably owing to this circumstance that the letter was 
not immediately despatched to his friend the Countess. 

He may have kept the sheet open in readiness for a moment 
of inspiration — which moment never arrived — and in the mean 
time, both the letter itself, and the projected verses, may have 
altogether escaped his memory. 

Nor is this extraordinary, when we consider the vast crowd 
of occupations which were then gathering fast round him, and 
insensibly preparing that formidable catastrophe which ere- 
long totally overwhelmed his fortunes. 

That great and good man — for he was not less good than he 
was great — seems indeed to have prepared himself for the pes- 
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sibiHty of such a reverse, by contemplating tb« contingency 
with a consciousnessof moral fortitude, wbichtt is pleasing and 
Tery instractiire to know, never for ono. instant forsook him 
when the season of adversify arriTed. 
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